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PREFACE. 


VT^Rmmny  yean  T  have  been  importaned  to  publiith 
Jh  anch  a  Hjfmn  Bo0k  m  might  be  irenerflttly  uaed  in 
all  our  ConfregatloM  tbrooffhont  Great  Britain  and 
■  Ireland.  I  have  hitherto  witlMtoo<l  the  Importunity, 
a«  1  believed  anch  a  Publication  was  needlesa,  coii- 
•iderinff  the  various  Hymn  Boolis  which  my  Brotlier 
>and  I  have  published  within  these  furty  years  la«t 
pout:  so  that  it  may  be  doubte«1  whether  any  re1ig>ious 
Gooumniity  in  the  world  has  a  greater  variety  of  them. 

But  it  has  been  answered,  **  Such  a  Publication  is 
highly  needChI  niton  this  very  account;  fur  the  greater 
part  Af  the  people,  being  poor,  nre  not  able  to  pur^ 
t^me  BO  many  books.  And  those  that  have  purctuUed 
tbem  are,  as  it  were,  bewildered  iu  tlie  immense 
variety.  A  proper  Collection  of  Hymns  for  general 
iise,  carefully  made  out  of  all  these  books,  is,  there- 
Ibre,  stilt  wttttiiig;  axtd  one  comprised  in  so  moderate 
a  compass  as  to  be  neither  cumbersome  nor  expen- 
sive.* 

It  has  been  replied,  "  You  have  sach  a  Collcctirm 
already,  (entitled  HJsfmns  and  Spiritual  Songt,^  which 
I  extracted  «everal  years  ago,  from  a  variety  of  Hymn 
Books.**    But  it  is  objected,  *•  This  is  in  the  other  ex- 
treme: His  far  too  small;  it  does  not,  it  cannot,  in  bo 
narrow  a  compass,  contain   variety   enougV;  not  %o 
much  as  we  waat,  adtong  whom  tinging  makeB  »o  cotv 
Mierable  apart  of  the  public  nervice,     Whnt  -we  wRl\ 
y»,  jt  CoiJcctiou  aot  too  Inrze  th»r  u  »^.  ^"**\^®  ^'^^ 
jM^rtab/efaortooBmaiLtbatif^L^^^^  ^*  ^^^^^'^^^  ?^' 
firletrfyr  all  «v//Wy  oo^^^ oS  «  "^'^"^^'^ ^  ^^'^^ 
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Such  a  Hymn  Book  you  bave  now  before  you..  It 
in  not  to  large  as  to  be  either  cambersome,  or  expen- 
sive: and  it  is  lar^e  enough  to  contain  such  a  varietj 
of  Hymns  as  will  not  sooivbe  worn  threadbare.    Icia. 
larg^c  enoufch  to  contain  all  the  important  truths  of  cor 
most  holy  Religion,  whether  speculative  or  practical  • 
yea,  to  illustrate  them  all,  nnd  to  prove  them,  both  b; 
Scripture  and  Reason.    And  this  is  done  in  a  reg-ular 
order.    The  Hynins  are  not  carelessly  jumbled  toj^e- 
ther,  but  carefully  ar#aa<^ed  under  proper  heads,  ae* 
cording  to  the  experience  of  real  Christians.    So  that 
thi«  book  is,  in  effect,  a  little  body  of  experimental 
and  practical  divinity. 

As  bat  a  small  part  of  tliese  Hymns  is  of  my  own 
eomposing,*  I  do  not  think  it  inconsistent  with  modesty 
to  declare,  that  I  am  persuaded  no  such  HymnBopk  an- 
this  has  yet  been  published  in  the  Eug-lish  l^h^uni^. 
Itt  what  other  publication  of  the  kind  have  you  so  dis* 
tinct  and  full  an  account  of  Scriptural  Christianity  1 
Such  a  (tdclaratiou  of  the  heights  and  depths  of  Rcli- 
fi^ion,  tpeculntivo  and  practicj|l  ?  So  strong-  cautiona 
asraiust  the  inorft  plausible  errors:  particularly  those 
that  arc  now  most  in'craledt  ?  And  so  clear  directions 
for  making  your  calling  and  election  sure ;  fur  perfect* 
in;  holiness  in  the  fear  of  God  ? 

May  I  be  permitted  to  add  a  few  words  with  regard 
•to  the  Poetry  f  Then  .1  will  speak  to  tho^e  win  are 
iudges  thereof,  with  all  freedom  and  unreservo.  To 
these  I  may  say,  without  offence,  I.  lu  these  Hymns 
there  is  no  doggerel ;  no  botches :  uothiu(;  put  in  -to 
patch  up  the  rhyme:  no'fecble  expletives,  a.  Here  is 
nothing  turbid  or  bombast,  on  the  one  hnnd,  or  low  an<jl 
creeping-oti  the  other.  8.  Here  are  no  cani  expiet- 
sions;  no  words  withont  mcaninji-.  Those  wlio  impute 
tills  to  US,  know  not  what  they  say.  Wo  talk  rominon 
sense,  both  in  prose  and  verho,  and  use  no  words  but  In 
a  fixt  and  determinate  sense.  4.  litre  are,  (allow  me 
to  say,)  both  the  purity,  the  strength,  and  the  ele- 
pLUUce  of  the  English  languacre ;  and,  .it  the  same  lime, 
tiie  utm<>st  simplicity  and  plainnfss,  suited  to  CTery 
capacity.  Lastly,  I  desire  men  of  taste  to  jadfce, 
(these  are  the  only  competent  ju»lges,)  whether  there 
be  not  in  some  of  the  following  Hymns,  the  true  Spirit 


*  THe  greater  part  was  cf>.mpoted  bytliC  Rev*  Char  In* 


of  Poetry;  tacb  as  cannot  be  aeriaired  by  art  and 
labour;  but  muat  hp  tbe  g^ftDf  Natiire.  By  labour  a 
man  may  becuiiie  a  tolerable  imitator  of  Spenser, 
8liake«peare,  or  Miltuu,  nad  may  heap  tofreiher  pretty 
ooafiDund  epiUieta*  an  paie't^^d,  tneek'eye*dt  mid  the 
like;  but  unless  he  be  b«rn  a  Poet,  he  will  never  attain 
tbe.gre/iiiine  Spirit  0/  ^ottrjf. 

But  to  return.  That  w.liieh  is  of  infinitely  more  mo* 
neat  than  the  Spirit  of  Poetry,  i»  the  Spirit  of  Piety. 
Anrl,  I  trust,  all  persons  of  real  jn^iij^ineut  will  find  this 
breathing:  tbrou«:>;b  the  whole  Collection.  It  is  in  ibiv 
Tiew  chielly«  that  I  would  recoinmeml  it  to  evrry  truly 
pious  render^  as  9  ineaa  of  raiHin^  or  quickening  the 
spirit  of  devotion ;  of  confirming  ii is  fnith;  uf  enliven* 
jii^  his  hope ;  and  of  kindling*  and  increasing  hxn  love 
to  God  and  man.  When  Pttetry  thus  keep^  itii  place, 
as  the  hnndninid  of  Piety,  it  shall,  attain,  not  a  poor 
perishable  wreath,  bat  a  Crown  that  fadeth  not  awuy. 

London,  JOHN  ff'JCSLE  K. 

October  iO,  1779. 
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HYMNS. 


PART  1. 
iBOiitAitmrG  tiitEopuctomT  HTMirt. 


SECTION  L    Exh&rtimg  Sinners. 

HYMN  1.        CvM. 

1  ^^  FCfH  aihoiisatad  tonffues  to  %\ng 
\^  Mjr  g^reat  I^sdeemer'8  jmts^  t . , . 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  Kirig^ 

Ti^  triumphs  of  his  graee !     * ' 

2  My  gracious  Master^  and  my  Goo, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  ahroad 
The  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease : 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner!s  ears : 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  ths  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  | 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean, 
'    His  blood  avail'd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks, — and  listening  to  his  Toice, 

New  life  thd'dead  receire ; 
The  moumfif J;  broken  heartfli  Tejoiee  \ 
The  bumble  poor  beliere. 
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8  EXHORTING   SINNERS. 

t'  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumh, 
Your  loosen'd  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come. 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy  ! 

7  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look,  and  be  sav'd  through  faith  alone. 
Be  justified  by  g^ce. 

8  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid  ; 

The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain, 
His  soul  was  once  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

9  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 

And  Cju-ist  shall  give  you  light ; 
Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep, 
And  wash  the  ^thiop  white. 

10  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know. 

Shall  feel  your  sins  forgiven  : 
Anticipate  your  heaven  below, 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

HYMN  2.  L.  M. 

1  £^  OME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel- feast ; 
\^  Let  every  soul  bo  Jesu's  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 

For  God  hath  bidden  ail  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  1  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all  : 

Come,  all  the  world  ;  come,  sinner,  thon. 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 

ye  poor,  and  maim*  Ay  and  halt^  and  blind  ^ 
^n  Ohrist  a  hearty  welcome  find. 
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And  oit  UblCrii,  Old  4eU  bii  blood. 
6  Ye  Tigmiit  so«^  on  you  I  call ; 
.(O  tfaatiny  roioe  coufi  reach  yoa  all !) 
'  Ye  an  may  .noir  be  juitified  : 
Ye  all  may  lire ;  m  Cfbrist  batli  died. 

6  My  meoage  as  iroiii  CU>d  recdve ; 
Ye  an  may  come  to  Ohritt,  and  lire; . 
O  let  diis  tore  year  bearts  conttiain, 
Nor  woSSet  bim  to  die  in  rain. 

7  His  loVe  is  mighty  to  compel ; 
Hb  ooaqaeiiBg  Ioyo  consent  to  feel ; 
Yield  to  his  me's  lesistlefls  power  ; 
And  fight  against  yonr  God  no  move. 

8  See  him  eeifiwdi  Before  your  ejt%^ 
That  precioiHi  bleeding  &crifice  I  . 
H^  (mered  benefits  embrace^ 
And  freely  now  be  sav'd  by  grace. 

9  This  is  tbe  time ;  no  mo^  delay  ^ 
Itiis  is  the  acceptable  day ; 
Come  in,  this  moment,  at  bis  caU, 
And  live  for  him,  who  died  for  aU. 

HYMN  3.  lO's&irs. 

1  £\  ALL  that  pass  by.  To  Jesus  draw 
\-r  -near; 

He  utters  a  cry,  Ye  sinners,  give  ear ! 
From  hett  to  retriere  you,  He  spreads  out 
his  hands ;  [stands. 

Now,  now,  to  receiTe  you,  He  graciously 

2  If  anjT  man  thkst,  And  happy  would  he, 
The  vilest  and  worst  May  come  uu\o  uva\ 
May  dnnk  of  my  Spirit,  ExcenteA  k  ivosie, 
UjrcJatm^mymmt,  Andtiikefor\u*  on^v) 
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3  Whoever  receives  The  life-giTing  word. 
In  Jesus  belreves,  Hii3  God  and  his  Lord, 
j        In  him  a  plilre  met  Of  iife  shall  arise ; 
I        8haN^<hitne-be^verj<8priDg)U]^i»tbe'ri3ies. 

!    4  My  God  fih^  nay  l40rd  !  Thj  call'I  6l>ey  ; 
]        My  sbiil  on" tlty  Wcnfd  Of  JM^misfe  I  stay ; 
j        Th^  kind  invitation  I^adty  embrapb,'  '' 
Atbirst  for  salvation,  &Ivation-by  ^Cr. 

5  O  hastfcn  the  houiv  Send  do^!fr6ini  above 
The  Spirit  pfpoiver,  Of  ix^alth^  ind  of  loi  e  : 
Of  filial  rear,.  Of  knowledge  and  grace ; 
Of  wisdom  and|>rdyer,  Of  joy,  andpf  prai^ : 

e  The  StplaH  «f  faith,  Of  faith  in  thy  Uood^ 

Whiqh  saves. IM  from-wrath^  4^'d.  brixkgrv  u» 

■  ,40  God-:,  .*  -.   ■) ,      .  .  ■  '[(iiu, 

Rem^fs  the  huge  mduiitainiOf  ind^-elling 

And  opepsaif64Uitain  Tliat  washes  u^  qlcmu. 

HYMN.  4^;"  '  L.  Bf.  ■ 

1  "1"M"0  ?  every  one  that  tl^irstsj  draw  nlgrh  j 
JLJL  \*Ti»  Obd  mvites  the  fallen  race  0 
Mercy  and  free  salratfoix  buy ; 
Buy  wThe,'  aiid  miDq  and  g^bspel-grace. 

2  '*  Conie  to  the  living  wdters,  come ! 
Sinners^  obey  yotir  Maker's  call ; 
Returti,*yeiveairy  wandei'erS,  home, 
And  find  my  grace  is  iVeeibr  all. 

t^  '*  See'from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise! 
V&r  you  in  healing  streams  it  rblls ; 
Money  ye^  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring;  "burdehM;  sin-sick  Soolil.  '• 

4  "  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 

Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind  ; 
Jf^'ratjJkiy  tlie  ffiii  ofGo&  receive; 
^^^rdtm  aad peace  in  JesQs  find.  ■ 


Y«taHm    ..  „ 

WhitlMr,-^)'  vUkw  would  y 
1  Umtftdia  1* 

7  "  Heuken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 
And  fively  eaf  eubst&ntial  fotxl ; 
The  strectnesi)  of  roy  mercy  share. 
And  tute'.tuti;  I  Wkini^  am  gooJ. 

fi  "  I  bid  yOB  an  ttiygottdnMfi  {iroTe ; 
Hy  pniaiMiibr  «11  are  fi«e : 
Coote,  tiMe'lbe  uanD^'ofmy  Ion, 
And  let  yoar '^ooli  ddjgbt  in  me. 

9  "  Your  wininijT  aar  aad  beatt  incibe. 
My  word*  bclierioglyrecaire ;. 
Quicken' A  your  souIb  by  faith  divine. 
An  STerlaiting  life  ahaS'live."   ' 

HYMN  5.  10's&  ll's." 

1   rflHYfailbfulneBS,  Lord,  Eachmoiu 
•  X  we  &aA, 

So  true  to  thy  wuril.  So  loiing  aod  kind 
Tliy  mercy  so  tender,  Tp  all  3ie  lost  rac 
Tiie  vilest  offender  May  turn  and  find  gn, 

i  The  loercy  I.feel,  Tu  otliers  I  shew, 

'    I  set  lu  my  aenl  That  Jcsiis  is  true : 
Ye  allmay  find  fcvoiir,  Who  comeathisC: 
O  coTiie  10  my  Saviour,  His  ^race  is  for  a 

3  To  save  what  was  lost, From  heaven  he  car 
Come,  unoera,  aod  truBtia.le»^^Bn*n 
He  offeta jrou pfijdofi^  He  biJs^^x^Wf 
■"//■«D  iejottf  burden,  O  cftine  vmVo  ■ 


12  eXHOKTlNd  smNBRS. 

4  O  let  me  commend  My  Saviour  to  you ; 
The  publican's  Friend,  And  Advocate  too ; 
ForvoH  he  is  pleading*  His  merits  and  death ; 
j        With  God  interceding  For  sinners  beneath . 

6  Then  let  us  submit.  His  grace  to  receive ; 
Fall  down  at  his  feet,  Ana  gladly  beiicTe : 
We  an  aire  forgiTeii  For  Jesus'a  jiake ; 
Our  title  to  heaven,  His  merits  we  take. 

» 

HYMN  6.        8  Knes  7»8. 


U  0(1,  who  did  Your  bemg  nv 
Made  you  vHth  himself  to  live : 
He  thcf  fa^  cause  demavds. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why. 
Will  ye  cross  bis  lore,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  vrill  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 


CrvLmy  your  Lord  i^in  ? 
"Why,  ye  ransom'd  smner6,  why, 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn',  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spuit,  asks  you  why  f 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath. strove^ 
Woo'4  you  to  embrace  his  love : 
Win  ye  not  hi?  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
'^^  jrou  Jao^'Songht  sinners,  why, 

^^w you grtieve your  God^  and  die? 
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BMM&r  dead  ia  n  s  - 

«i  to  God,  white  bere  yoa  broatiie, 

■ft  jfoa  tiler  ieoond  derai  ? 

31  you  sdn  in^  renMUDy. 

edyof^lenMliMdn? 

e.  jgfiilg  siniieFSy  why, 
iJwye  fer  erer  die  ?    "    • 


:l{ 
? 


HYMN  7.  8  2&Mtrs. 


£T  die  lieasts  ilieir 'femui^  1^^ 
ii  Stboigm  to  die  life  djniie; 
lO  dieir  God  can  nerer  know,  ' 
t  dieir  spirit  downward  go. 
u  for  higher  ends  were  bom : 
u  may  fdl  to.Gpd  retnm ^ 
rell  widi  him  above  the  sky : 
ly  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

a,  on  whom  he  fevours  showers, 
n,  possesf  of  nobler  powers^ 
a,  of  It^ason's  powers  possest, 
II,  with  wiQ  and  memory  blest : 
u,  with  ftaer  sense  endu'd, 
satures  capable  of  God ; 
l>le8t.of  his  creatures,  why, 
ly  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

B,  whom  he  ordain'd  to  be 
jiscriptar  of  the  Dei^ ; 
11,  whom  he  \tk  life  doth  hold, 
11,  for  whom  himself  was  sold : 
II,  on  whom  he  still  doth  wait, 
lom  he  would  agaiii  cre^te^, 
de  bjr  bim,  add  purehas'd,  ifVj  i 
r  WW  ye  for  erer  die? 


14  ULBORTING   SINNERS. 

^  Vou,  vfho  own  his.  record  true, 
Vou,  his  chosen  people,  you  ; — 
You,  who  call  the  Saviour,  Lord, 
You,  who  read, Ills  written  word  ; 
You,  who  see  the  gospellight, 
Claim  a  crown  in  Jesu's  right ; 
Why  will  you,  ye  Ghi^istians,  why, 
Will  the  house,  of  Israel  die  ?    • 

HYMN  8.  8  lines  Ts. 

1  "IJjrHAT  could  jour  Redeemer  do, 

▼  T     More  than.he  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure,  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  iiiore  than  shed  his  hlood  ? 
After  all  his  waste  of  love, 
All  his  drawings  from  Sibove,  , 

Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny? 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

2  Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn  ; 
By  his  life  your  God  hath  sworn  ; 
JHfe  would  have  you  turn  and  live. 
He  would  all  the  world  receive, 
if  your  death  were  his  delight. 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  ? 
Would  he  askj  obtest,  and  cry, 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near : 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere  : 
Now,  even  now,  your  Saviour  stands. 
All  day  long  he.  spreads  his  hands : 
Cries,  "  Ye  will  not  happy  be  ? 

No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me : 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny  ; 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?" 

^  i^aj^  ye  d&uhi  if  God  is  Love  ? 
-^'^  all  Jug  bowe]$  move  ? 


WjW  j-ow  not  bis  iMrd  receiver  ' ' 

■|  you  not  his  OATiibelievo  ?  "  ' 

i'the  Buft'erUia  God  apjieRn!  ' 

IS  weefis ;  Im^tc  liix  Umii ! 
Bled  ^illi  liis  blooti,  they  cry, 
(y.will  ye  rcBoIre  tocjie?" 

HYMN"  9.  L.  M. 

DINNERS,  obey  tbc  gifspd-ivord  -, 
1   Haste  to  the  supper  of  ipj  Ix»rJ  i  , 
_.-  wise  to  know  \our  gracious  Any  ; 
En  things  -Jit  reaiy,  cfime  away  '. 
FaUier  is  to  OHn! 
la  liite  returning-  son: 
fHen'ly  your  loving-  Saviour  sliinJ*, 
I  And  sJireaiJa  foryou  his  bk«din^  Iraads. 
I  ReQ<Ij'(heSpu'VtoFhisl(i*e',      ,         ^ 
f  Just  lioW  flic  stony  to  rielntive : 
j   To'  apjjly  and  witness  wilU  the  tlooJ, 

Aiid'waaii,  Bufl  seal  the  sons  bf  God. 
U  Ready  for  j;oii,lhe,angt:l?(*fiii,i,.  _,  ^, 
■    to  tnuiimii  in  youi-  blest  eslat^j. 
.   Tuning  their  barps,  tbey  long  '^jifafse 

The  nomlers  of  I'ede^uig  p9(Kk.,,, 
|b  Tbe  Father,  Son,  £nd;  If  olyG)»wlt,:,j     ■ 
I     Arc  re}^Av  with  llieiir  ghiiilu^  hppt ; 
I     jUI  l^eaven  is  vcaily  to'  rcaoiiud, 
I      "  Tlie  dead's  alive  !  tiie  loM  i»  fuitBd '." 
( e  ifonie,  Ibfu,  yo  siiintrs  to  your  Iflrd, 
In  Ubnsi  10  jianidiB*  restor'^ ; 
itb  proffer'd  benelits  embrace, 
.The.plenitude  of  gospd-graco. 
T  A.  pardon  written  ivitJi  his  bJooA, 
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The  aeeioff  eye,  the  feeUng 

The  mystiojoys  of  peniteiic 

8  The  gi>dJj>  fear,  the  plewing 


The  meltiiies  of  a  broken  heart ; 
Thelean  that  tell  your  sinsfoi^T'a  ; 
The  wgba  that  watt  your  lauts  to  heaven  ; 


The  genuine  meek  humility ; 
The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me !" 
10  The  o'enrhehning  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  tliaX  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  more, 
And  all  the  eilent  heaveu  of  love. 
HYMN  10.  lO's  &  ll's. 

I  "\rE  thirsty  for  God,  To  Jesusgiveear; 
jL   Anil  take,  through  his  blood,  A  power 

to  draw  Dear; 
His  kind  invitation.  Ye  sinners,  embrace, 
Accepting  salvation.  Salvation  by  grace. 
3  i^nt  down  from  above,   Who  governs  llie 

In  vehement  love  To  sinners  he  cries, 

"  DrinkintomySpirit.Wholiappy  would  Ic, 

"  And  all  things  inherit.  By  coming  to  nie," 

3  O  Saviour  of  all.  Thy  vi 
■    '  •         ■■   Tt 

The  earnest  of  heaven.  Is  love  in  the  heart. 

4  To  us,  at  thy  feet,  The  Comforter  give. 
Who  gasp  to  admit  Thy  Spirit  and  live ; 
Tlie  weakest  belierers  Acknowledge  for 
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HYMN  II.  h.  H. 

I  fA  OD,  ihe  offen'ilcJ  Goa  most  higii, 

\!W  Ambassadors  to  rebels  aends  ; 

His  messea^^rs  his  place  EuppI}', 

And  Jesus  begs  us  to  be  IfiendB. 

■2  Us,  in  tliestead  of  Christ,  lliey  pray,     ■ 

Vs,  in  the  stead  of  Giid,  entreat, 

To  cast  oiii'  arms,  our  sias  bwuj, 

Andtiud  forgi*eDess  athis  feet. 

3  Our  God  in  Christ,  Ihiuc  embassy, 

And  prnffi.'i-'d  nitTtv  we  cnibraoe; 
AnJ^'liiJlj  r(.'oii.;ilfiullioe. 

4  Poor  itSdon^  by  oai'LmVa.tvifimd, 

A  full  tafttOmee  veinBrira  I :  - 

'     And  Griiniiial«,intii^  fwiw  ^Intt. , 

We  at  onr  Ju^-V  Uii'liqB?  Hlr«. 


.SECTION  th 

1.  DtterUnng&tflenai^imafRtligitm. 
HTHN  13.       .I](.ft.H:  , 

'%J-  ABdlpl  jonrjiq^Uelaiftwn: 
Join  in  >  toagyn^i  sweet  sl^cM, 
TVhileyeBQTromidT&itoMiej   ' 
Let  those  lefiite  \i  ■'"^i' 
Who.nevcr  kBew  out  Swl ',, 
^t  JmajfBf  ortfce.  ffeaTenlir  .KAoe 
May  ^peat  Huh  joys  iftynA;  ■ 
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2  The  God  tliatralei  on  high. 
That  all  the  earth  suireys, 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 

This  awfol  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  Lore ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powerSi 

To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 

Yea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 

Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below : 

Celestial  fruit,  on  earthly  ground, 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow : 

Then  let  our  songs' abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  gpround, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

HYMN  13.  8  lines  T's. 

1   TT  APPY  soul,  that,  free  from  hanns, 

jn.  Rests  within  his  Shepherd's  arms  ! 

Who  his  quiet  shall  molest:^ 

Who  sliall  violate  his  rest.^ 

Jesus  doth  his  spirit  bear, 

Jesus  takes  his  every  care ; 

Jle  who  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
Jesus  8till  delighU  to  keep. 


r  PIXIE IXTNESg   OF  ReLICIOM.'  1^ 

9  Olhat  1  might  Eo  Itfliere,       '  •"<-^  - 
Stedfostly  lo  iesae  cleave  j 
On  his  only  loverely,  '     ' 

(jmile  at  the  destroyer  nigh  r    ' 
Free  from  ain  aoA  servile  feat^ 
Have  my  Jriua  ever  near ; 
Al)  bis  care  rejoice  to  prove ; ' 
All  hia  paradise  of  lore. 

3  Jesu,  seek  thy  iranderioK  abMp  ■ 
BriD^  me  back,  and  lead,  asd  nap ; 
Take  on  thee  my  every  care  ;  , 
Bear  me,  on  thy  bosom  bear ; 

Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  rmbe. 
More  and  more  at  tfaei  rqoice : 
More  and  more  of  thee  receive ; 
Erer  in  thy  Spirit  live. 

4  Liv£,  tin  all  thy  hfe  I  know. 
Perfect  like  my  Loc4  below  j 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remoTO, 
Gather'd  to  the  fold  abort  j 

O  tliBt  I  at  lost  may  sla,ai 
With  Ae  sheep  at  ay  ngUt  htaA ! 
Take  the  ciowa  m  6eely  giren ; 
Enter  in  by  Ihee  to  hearen  1 

WtKS  U,  L.  H. 

1  'O'JlI'PV  dw  qiu  tUt  M*  4ie  (rnce. 
JX  TbeHMmvofGod'aGhoMBnce, 
The  wbdMnoosoBglnHiiaboTep- 
Tbeftidi  that'sir«C!dy.ir«ka  by  lore. 


Who  knom  '^tiM^nw^  di 
riftaB^aMisblaoitaiiia,  , 
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■t  Wisdom  divine !  Wlio  tells  the  price 
Of  Wisdom's  costly  merchandise? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 
And  gold  is  dross  .compared  to  ber. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  -vrith  length  of  days, 
IVue  riches,  and  immortal  praise ; 
Riches  of  Christ,  dn  all  bestowM, 

And  honour  that  descends  from  God. 

5  To  purest  joys,  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights : 
Her  ways  itfe  ways  of  preasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  patns  arc  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  ^ains  ; 
Thrice  happy  !  who  his  guest  retains ; 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  Heaven  are  one. 

HYMN  15.  CM. 

1  TTAPPV  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd, 
JLJL  And  sav'd  by  grace  alone : 
Walking  in  all  his  ways  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  Church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 

Their  mijjhty  joys  we  know ; 
They  sing  tlie  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  nye  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise. 

And  bow  Mhre  thy  throne  ! 
We,  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace; 
The  kingdoms  ai'e  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leftds ;" 

From  thence  <Hir  spirits  rise  : 
,4/jJ  he  that  in  thy  statutes  lread& 
'VhaU  meet  thee  \n  the  skvea; 


f 


HVMrff  le.    L.M. 


{f  PanFirst.  -^ 

1    TT  APPY  llje  Bouis  that  fir^t  Iclif  vT 
n  To  JeeuE  and  eacli  ofter  cleav"( 
I         .loin'd  bj  tlie  UorlJoo  from  above, 

IIii  mystic  fellowsltip  of lavp.  ' 
C  Meek,  simple  followers  of  tlic  Lainl',  , 

I'  rheif  ceaseless  sacrifice  of  praise. 
8  Willi  grace  aliundaiiUy  coJ^'dj, 
i      \  pure,  lieliEViDg  D^ultitUile  ;  ,     n 

riiey  all  were  ol'one  beai-t  and  sijul. 
And  only  I<ue  iotpir'd  th^jf bote. 
0  what  an  age  of  golden  uays ' 
O  wbat  a  choM*.  IwcfclS^  race ! 
Wash'd  in  tiiel^mla'a  ^iKCltyraiintf  bl< 
&n(wn^d,j^pgq  fsd  Pri«a^  tg  Gpa'..' 
When  riiall  I  wandBruoir  to  find 
The  BDCC^saon  th«y  t*ft  behind  t  - 
rhe  faitbff),  wbom.I  M^li^uiiFaui, 
Are  'mini^wd  iw  Mw  "ona  (>f  men. 
'    0  Vcdifi:eMnt1wcttr«Waltde4lBre, 
<    .     '■  Lo  lieTei»Cbii«tt'Or  Chritt  iaiberel 
j         V'our  Btraqgfir  MWlit  dmnely-jli'e.      . 
I         And  lAiv  lit.  ^bw^tii^'  ChnsbuK  liie 
I '  7  Your  r.laioHf  abM  I  ve  canoot  piore  ; 

'  v_  . ...-*  .1 ^ i_I l_  _r  1- . 


I  The, 
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Ah,  join  me  to  thy  secret  ones ! 
Ah,  gather  all  thy  living  stones ! 

^  Scattered  o*er  all  the  earth  they  lie. 
Till  thou  colfect  them  with  thine  eye ; 
Drtiw  by  the  music  of  thy  Nlune, 
And  charm  into  a  beauteous  frame. 

10  For  this  the  pleading  Spirit  groans. 
And  cries  in  all  thy  banish  M  ones ; 
Greatest  of  gilts,  thy  Ioto  impart* 
And  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 

11  Join  every  soul  that  looks  to  thee, 
In  bonds,  of  perfect  charity : 

Now,  Lord,  the  glorious  fulness  ^re. 
And  all  in  ail  for  ever  live  i 

HYMN  17.  L.  M. 

Part  Seconds 

1  T  ESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  6ow, 
%r    Great  Builder  of  thy  Church  below. 
If  now  thv  Spirit  moves  my  breast. 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  request ! 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Loril, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word ; 
And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own. 
Unite,  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express. 
Stand  forth  thy  cnosen  witnesses: 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  shew, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold. 
How  Christians  liv'd  in  days  of  old ; 

Mi/jrhty  their  envious  foes  to  move, 
A  jjFOverb  ofrepro&ch — and  love. 


^1 


yctB 

Mite  #  ffay  j»Mifc.Ii<rty«aA:ii^ 
Thy  giwWi^  ■pciiw  •fc—acktetow! 

6  From  erery  nafiil,  wiiidde  firae^  ... 
Red«em'd  fio»4iU  iniqnitjr ; 

The  feUowiUp  «f  Mima  nike  kaown^ 
Aod,  O  nj  God,' may  I  be  one! 

7  O  ndglit  mV  kt  be  cut  tHth  iheae ; 
Tbe  lea8t.or  Jean'ii  witneaMtl ' 


O  that  my  Lord  trdold  oount  iQe  meet 
To  wash  nia  dear  diaoiplea  feet  I 

8  This  oQly  thsur  da  I  lemnre ; 

Thoa  know'at^tia  all  tny  heatfa  desire. 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  cire, 
Tlie  wetrmak  of  thy  tfitnA  to  ^f* 

9  After  my  lowly  L^vd  togo, 
Atid  wait  upon  thy  .saints  bdow  ^ 
Enjoy  the  spraoe  to  anj^  ffiT^y 
And  serre  the  royal  heirs  or  heaven. 

10  Lord,  if  1  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  acoor&ig  to  thy  wiH  ; 
Confirm  the  psayer,  Ae  seal  impart,- 
And  speak  ma  answer  to  my  heart. 

U  Tell  me,  or  thou  shah  nerer  go, 

*'  Thy  praver  n  heard  ;  it  shall  be  so  :*' 
The  word  hath  pass'd  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 


HYMN  18. 


8  lines Th  &  6*s. 


1  It/fAKERfSaViourofmankind^ 
ItJL  Who  hast.  OS  me  beatow'd 
An  inuxH^M  aonU  demn'd 
To  Jbe  Ae  k(Hmt  ^\QiA  I 


24  .PLBA8ANTNBSS  OF  REUOIOX. 

Come,  and  bow  reside  in  me. 
Never,  never  to  remove- : 
Make  me  just,  and  good,  like  thee. 
And  foil  of  power  and  love. 

2  Bid  me  in  thy  image  rise, 

A  saint,  a  creature  new : 
Tnic,  and  merciful,  and  wise, 

And  pure,  and  happy  too : 
This  thy  primitive  design. 
That  I  should  in  the«  be  blest ; 
Should,  >vithin  the  arms  divine, 

For  ever,  ever  rest. 

3  liCt  thy  will  on  mc  be  done  ; 

Pultil  my  heart's  desire. 
Thee  .to  know,,  and  love  alouc  ; 

And  rise  in  raptures  higher : 
Thee,  desccndinjf  on  a  cloud. 
Till  witli  ravish*d'  eyes  I  see ; 
Then  I  shall  be  fill'd  with  God, 

To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  19.  10's&  ll's. 

I    I  ^  IvKHTK  rvermore,  With  angels  abo 

1.%'  lu  «l«^siis*s  power,  In  Jcsus's  love 

>Vith  u'lud  rxultJituKi,  Your  triumph  proclai 

Ascriitiug  Nulvaiion  To  God  and  tlie  Lamb 

*2  Thou,  I  iorcl,  our  relief  In  trouble  hast  be€ 
I  last  savM  us  Iroui  grief.  Hast  sav'd  us  ir 

sin  ; 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  Ilath  set  our  her 

free ; 
And  now  wo  inherit  All  fulness  in  thee. 

3  All  fulness  of  peace.  All  fuhiess  of  joy , 
yind  spiritua]  bJiss,  That  never  shall  do v 
^'o  iis  it  is  frivea^  In  Josuft  to  Vnow 
Jtin/i-dotn  of  heaven.  Of  heaven  >>e\ovf . 


S  n        pain.  ""•*»«•,  ^Sfnt""*' 
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How  loDgr  will  ye  your  foUy  love, 
And  throng  the  downward  road. 

And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 
And  mock  the  sons  of  God  P 

2  Madness  and  misery, 

Ye  count  our  life  beneath  ; 
And  nothing  great  can  see, 

Or  glorious  in  our  death ; 
As  bom  to  suffer  and  to  gricTe, 

Beneath  your  feet  we  lie ; 
And  utterly  contemnM  we  live. 

And  unlamented  die. 

3  So  uTetcVed  and  obscure, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise, 
So  foolish,  weak,  and  poor : — 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise ; 
Our  consoience  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things : 
For  He,  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast. 

Hath  made  us  Priests  and  Kings. 

4  Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jesu's  love  we  know. 
And  pleasures  from  the  well 

Of  life,  our  souls  overflow  : 
F'rom  I.im  the  Spirit  we  receive, 

Oi"  wisdom,  grace,  and  power  ; 
And  always  sorrowful  we  live, 

Rejoicing  evermore. 

5  Angels  our  servants  are, 

And  keep  in  all  our  ways. 
And  in  then*  hands  they  bear. 
The  sacred  sons  of  grace  ; 
Our j^unrdians  to  that  heavenly  bfiss. 

They  all  our  steps  attend"i 
'^^J  Cod  himself  OUT  Father  is, 
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'6  With  him  we  walk  in  white ; . 

We  in  his  imege  shine ; 
Our  robes  are  robes  of  lijfht, 

Our  rigfateoasness  divine : 
On  all  the  ^ovMing  kinffs  of  eartli, 

\yith  pity  we  look  down. 
And  claim,  in  yirtue  of  our  birth, 

A  never-fading  crown. 

2.  Deseriling  the  Goodness  of  God. 
HYMN  22.  C.  M. 

1  'OEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 
Jul  Naii'd  to  the  shameful  tree! 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 

To  bleed  and  die  for  thee ! 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans !  while  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bendl 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  Tis  done!  the  precious  ransom's  paid, 

**  Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries ! 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head  ! 
He  bows  his  head  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  hi*eak  death's  envious  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  I.Amb  of  God !  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  \ 

HYMN  23.  L.  M. 

1  Xjl  XTEN1)EI>  on  a  cursed  tree,  [blood, 
mIA  Besmeared  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and 
See  there,  the  King  of  Glory  see ! 

Sinks,  and  expires,  the  Son  of  God  \ 

2  Who,  wbc,  mr  Saviour,  this  hat\\  Aoiw? : 

JVJjo  (ould  thy  sacred  body  'wovind? 
Angvihthy  s^mlef^s  heart  hal\i  kno>^  ti, 
J^osr„,/c  hath  ,1,  thy  lipB  been  foviTv^. 
H  2 

i 


^  THE   OOODNBSB  Of   OOO. 

3  I, — 1  alone  tiBTS  done  the  deed ! 

'Tia  I  thy  sacred  flesh  hftra  torn, 
Mv  sins  haye.CavK'd  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed  { 
Pointed  the  nail,  fludftz'd  the  thwa, 

4  For  roe  the  burden  to  sustain. 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid  ; 
To  heal  me;  thou  hast  borne  my  pnin  ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 

5  In  the  devouring  lion's  teeth, 

Tom  and  forsook  of  all  I  lay ; 
Thou  Bprang''st  into  the  jaws  of  death. 
From  death  to  save  the  helpleia  prey. 

6  My  Sayiour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 

Hon'  pay  the  miglity  debt  I  owe  T 
Let  all  I  hare,  and  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

7  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  g:tve ; 

Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  tbee : 
Let  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief, 
Grav'n  on  my  heart  for  ever  be ! 
S  The  meek,  the  ttSII,  the  lowly  mind, 
U  may  I  learn  from  thee  my  6od : 
And  love,  with  mtieatpityjoin'd. 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood ! 
9  Still  let  tliy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyea,  and  hcare  my  breast 
Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  1  rise, 
Aad  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

HYMN  24.  L.  M.  . 

I  ~\rE  that  paas  by,  behtdd  tlie  Man ! 
.1    Themanof'KriethooBdemn'dfor'you! 
T/je  Zismbof  God,  for.sinnera  slain, 
tVeeping  to  Calrary  pursue'. 


Tile  iilong'liers  laake  \oog  furrows  liiei 
Till  «U  his  body  is  one  WDiuid. 

3  Nor  can  fae  thoa  tlixir  Imte  a^siiflffe ; 

His  iiiiiouence,  toilealbjiitrsud, 
Must  fully  gtut  dieir  utawnit  i^e ; 
Hark!  DOW  tliey  damoiir  IW  bis  dl" 

4  His  sacred  limbs  tiiej  Elretch,  they  tes. 

l^'itli  nails  they  fksten  to  tb«  Wood  ! 

His  Kscred  litsba, — ospos'd  and  bare. 

Or  only  mrer^d  wlln  has  tlood. 

^  See  lliere  !  hiateinjilea  cro-*nM  willi  ihi 

His  bleedings  Lands  ex(«nd(id  uide ! 

His  fitrBaminK  feet,  traoolivt  and  tnrn, 

The  fouotaiQ  giubing  frpu  his  side. 

6  IVhere  is  the  King  of  Glory  now ! 

The  everlasting  Sun  of  Uod ! 
The'  Immortal  hftnes  llis  languid  brovv 
The  Almighty  faints  bene  alb  his  load 

7  Beneath  mv  load  Ue  faints,  and  dies : 

)  till'd  his  goul  with  pangs  unknoivn  : 
I  caos'd  those  mortal  groaiis  and  ctles; 
1  kiird  the  Fadier'^only  Son  1 
HYMN:tf.    .         L.  M. 

1  .g\  TfSOO  OaKcndStnDg  Son  of  God 
V7  How  <lstb  jirt  beut  to  ainners  mo 
Help  tne  toeiiidk  my  precious  blood, 

Hdp  M  WitmemyiyiBfi  love ! 

2  Girsfiieia'fttilttiVagottiet: 

'.    OfaeAn^ofdiyiB^ dap  afford: 
I  flat)  i*ith  ihw  WouW  *jiipatbize, 
MaiAnh^^iiatteAtgtaf  my  Lord 

■^itmOfi.  fitk  her  Oteatot  iwA: 
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5  Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove, 

KmHciI  and  fix'd  in  love ; 
Streogtfaen'd  by  thv  Spirit'e  might, 

Wwe  to  fiithom  Uiiiigs  divioe, 
What  the  loagth,  and  breadth,  E«d  heig 
Wliatthe  depth  of  Lore  like  thiue. 
8         Ah !  give  me  this  to  know. 
With  all  thy  saiOtB  below  ; 
Swelta  aty  Mul  to  compMS  thee : 
Gasps  in  thee  to  live  and  move ; 
Fill'd  with  nil  the  Deity, 
AH  imraerE'd  dnd  lost  in  lo»e ! 

HYMN  28.  6/(nM8'B, 

1  ^^  LOVE  Divine!  whathaatlboudoi 
Vr  The'  imuortal  God  hatli  died  for  ii 
Tlie  Father's  co-eternal  Son 

Bnre  all  ny  sbs  upon  the  tree: 
TJie'  ininiDrtal  God  t'orme  liath  died! 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify'd. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 

The  bleeding:  Prince  of  Life  and  Pea< 
tJonie,  see,  ye  worms,  your  diakec  die, 

And  say, — wag  ever  grief  like  his  1 
Come,  feel  with  mc  his  blood  ap^ily'd : 
My  Lord,  ray  Love  is  crucify'd, 
T   Is  crucify'd  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God  ; 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  all  are  bouglit  with  Jesii'i  blood ; 
Pardon  for  all  Hows  from  his  side ; 
niy  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucify'd. 
4  Then  let  us«it  beneath  his  eruss, 

-^nf/^t^yj- catch  tlie  healing  atraam: 
■4  ^  fA/ag^  for  JjjiD  account  trat  UH, 
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2  0  Low  gIwII  I  the  g^ooduess  tell, 

Father,  which  tlioii  lo  me  hast  sliow'i  ? 
i       Tlial  I,  a  child  of  wratii  aiid  hetl, 

1  should  he  cdl'd  a  oliild  cfGotl ! 
Should  know,  shoiihl  feci  ray  sins  ft)igi»?n, 
EIei!t  with  ibis  antepast  of  heBitn! 

3  And  shall  I  jliglit  ni y  Father's  love, 


Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  croas  in  shun, 
EWuse  bis  rigtileousticsB  lo'  imparl, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart? 
No :  though  the  ancimit  dragon  ra^, 
And  eairftiHh  all  his  host  tn  war; 
'  ,'|  Though  earth's  Bclf-riffhleiMis  sons  engjigc, 

•  'I  Tliem,  and  their  epi,  nKte  I  dare: 

j  1 1         .lesns,  the  sinner's  triend,  Wqelaiin  ; 
^'\'        Jesus,  to  snmm^  still  th^' samei 

■  (      5  UutcBsts  of  .tntin,  tQ^oii  I  call, 

I'  HadotB,  and  pubhcans,  and  IhievGE; 

jj         He  spreads  his  arhis  to'  emiirade  you  Mf 
!i  Sinners' alone,  tii«  grace  rectntes : 

■  'j  i  No  need  of  liim  the  ng'hteonti  have ;  ' 
IjI           HecaMCTbe  lost  to  seek  and  aavR. 

:  'j'    -H  Come,  O  my  g;ui''y  bretlivei),  corae, 

j  I  Groaning  beneatli  Jonr  load  of  sin  ; 

!  I  His  bleejjng  heart  shall  inaliC  yuU  room  i 

■  '  His  oprb  side  shall  lake  you  in  : 

'•  He  culli  yoB  now,  invites  you  hotnt, 

■  •  <;anie,  O  my  guihy  hrelhreii,  come.  '  _•     | 
■       J  For  you  the  purple  etirrciit  fiovv'il  ' 

1  lu  |iard«ns  frtltii  tiis  wotmdpd  side  { ■ 

/  I^nngitmih''A  ftryOM  the  Son  of  fiort ;    ■  <' 

Ptiryaa  the  Prince  of  Glnrv  died ; 
//"''".f'—tuid  all  Tou  *in'g  ft>»giTtn  \    ** 
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HYMNdl.         6;tiitf»8'8. 

^££,  sioDers,  in  tlie  gospel-glass,  . 
9  The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind  * 
ioi  one  of  all  tbe  apostate  race, 

But  may  in  him  salvation  find  ! 
f'is  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions  pro\  •% 
Us  life,  and  death, — ^that  God  is  l/ove  ! 

iehold  the  Lamb  of  God,  Tiho  bears 
The  sins  of  all  the  m  orld  away  ! 

L  scr\'ant's  form  he  meekly  wears, 
He  sojourns  in  a  liouse  of  clay  ; 

lis  glon*  is  no  longer  seen, 

iut  God  with  God,  is  man  with  men. 

ice,  where  the  God  incarnate  standi, 
And  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home 

le  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands, 
Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come  ! 

^e  aU  may  hide  yuu  iu  his  bit^ast : 

Relieve,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

Ah !  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt, 

•*  My  saving  grace  for  all  is  free ; 

I  will  in  no  wise  cast  him  out, 

*'  That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me ; 

I  can  to  none  myself  deny, 

Why,  sinners,  wiH  ye  perish,  why  ?-' 

HYMN  32.  6  lines  8's. 

jJINNEKS,  believe  the  gospel-word, 
9  Jesus  is  come,  your  souls  to  save  ; 
esus  is  come,  your  toiumou  Lord  ; 
Pardon  ye  all  tlirough  him  may  hav:, 
[aj  now  be  sav'd,  whoever  \nVV; 
'his  man  rcceiveith  sinners  siiW. 

e,  wlwre  the  Jame,  the  halt,  \\\e  V>\\\\A , 
nic  deaf,  tile  dumb,  the  sick,  v\\e  v^v> 

B  6 
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;  Flock  to  the  FrieDd  of  humui  kind, 

And  freely  all  accept  their,  cure ! 
j.  To  whom  did  he  his  help  deny  ? 

I  Whom,  in  his  days  of  flesh  pass  by  ? 

3  Did  not  his  word  the  fiends  expel, 

The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  the  dead  ? 
IXid  he  not  all  their  sickness  heal, 
,  And  satisfy  their  eveiy  need  ? 

Did  he  reject  his  helpless  clay  ?    . 
Or  send  them  sorrowful  away  ? 

I        4  Nay,  but  his  bowels  yeftm'd  to  see 

'  The  people  hun^y,  scatter'd,  faint : 
Nay,  but  he  utter'd  over  thee, 

Jerusalem,  a  true  complaint  : 
Jerusalem,  who  shed'st  his  blood, 
That,  with  his  tears,  for  thee  hath  flow'd. 

HYMN  33.  6  lines  8's. 

OULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  ? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 
(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me ;) 
**  Forgive  them.  Father,  O  foi'give, 
•'  They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live ! 

2  Adam  descended  from  above, 
Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve : 

Great  God  of  universal  love. 

If  all  ^e  world  thraugh  thee  may  live. 
In  us  a  quick'ning  Spirit  be. 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thee,  by  thy  painful  a^ny, 

7W  blood|y  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 
Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  txee^ 
'^^y  precious  death,  and  Me,— i  'V^^'y^ 
Take  all,  take  all  mv  bids  «w«y  \ 


W' 


THB  GOODNESS  OF  001).  3/ 

4  O  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet. 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  tears  ; 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears ! 
Thnt  ALL  may  hear  the  quick'ning  sound  ; 
Since  I,  even  I,  have  mercy  found  ! 

5  O  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 

Thy  love  for  ever  sinner  free, 
That  every  fallen  son  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me ; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove, 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 

HYMN  34.  4  lines  6's  &  2-8»s. 

1  *■"  ET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
-Li  Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
I'o  celebrate  with  me, 

The  Saviour  of  mankind  ; 
To*  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of-Jesu's  Name. 

2  Jesus,  .transporting  sound  ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven  ; 
No  other  help  is  found  ; 

No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have  ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

3  Jesus,  harmonious  Name ! 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 
They  evermore  proclaim. 

And  wonder  at  his  love ; 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu's  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  liears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  frt>i€*  ' 
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'Tis  music  in  bis  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  victory : 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy . 

5      ^5tung  by  the  scorpion,  sin, 
My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sounl  drinks  in, 
And  is  at  once  made  whcde : 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree! 
I  hear,  I  feel  he  died  for  me.. 

f)      O  unexampled  love ! 

O  all-retteeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  a  fallen  race ; 
^Vhat  shall  I  do  to  make  it  knomi, 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done ! 

7      O  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all  ■ 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified, 
For  all,  ibr  all  my  Saviour  died ! 

IIVMN  35.  C.  M. 

1  T  ESUS,  thou  all-redeem'mg  Lord, 
•lP    Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
Oj>en  the  door  to  preach  thy  word. 

The  great,  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 

From  sin  and  Satan  *s  power ; 
And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  kuow'st  to  prize 

IVJiat  thou  hast  bought  so  deat  •. 
Come,  then,  and  in  thy  peopWa  ey»,- 
Hith  all  thy  ^vounds  appear  I 
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4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confcst, 

The  suffering  Son  of  God  ; 
And  let  them  see  in  thy  vest, 
But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove 

Thou  who  for  all  hast  died  ; 
Sliew  them  the  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Thy  feet,  .thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Thy  feet  were  nail'd  to  yonder  tree, 

To  trample  down  their  sin ; 
Thv  hands  stretched  out  they  all  may  sec 
/   1*0  take  thy  murderers  in. 

?   7  Thy  side  an  0]>en  fountain  is, 
!         "Where  all  may  freely  go, 
^      And  drink  the  living  streams  of  bliss. 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

8  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  to^  apply, 
Ana  prove  the  record  true : 
And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
*'  I  suffered  this  for  you !" 

HYMN  36.  CM. 

1  X  OVERS  of  pleasure  more  U)an  God, 
-Li  For  you  he  suffer M  pain ; 
Swearers,  for  you  he  spilt  his  blood, 

And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain  ? 

2  Miser-i,  his  life  for  you  he  paid. 

Your  basest  crinoes  he  bore: 
Drunkards,  your  sins  on  him  were  laid 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  The  God  oflOve,  to  earth  he  came, 

Thatjrou  might  come  to  heavtu. 
Believe,  btiieve  in  Jesu's  Natnp 
.  ^tl ^ your  sitt'B  forsiy^n.  ""^ 
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4  Believe  in  him  that  died  for  thee! 
And  sure  as  he  hath  died, 
Thy  deht  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified  ! 

HYMN  37.  C.  M. 

1  T  ESUS,  the  Name  hijrh  o?er  all, 
V    In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky  ; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  Name  to  sinners  given ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  it  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace  : 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  mc, 

Would  all  mankind  embi-ace. 
•5  II is  only  righteousness  I  show, 

His  saving  truth  proclaim: 
*Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 

To  ory,—"  Behold  the  Lamb !" 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  name ; 
l^each  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
''  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb!'' 

HYMN  38.  6  lines  S's. 

1   £X  GOD,  of  good  the'  unfatiiomM  Sea  I 
\J  Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 
jy/jo  would  not  lore  thee  with  his  might ! 
O  Jesus,  Lover  of  mankind,  . 
'1 7io  n'ould  not  his  whole  sou\  and  tovsi^^ 
^f'JlIi  all  /j/sstreng-th,  to  ihc^umXft^ 
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2  Thou  shhi'st  with  eTerlaating'  rajs ; 
Before  the  insufferable  blaze. 

Angels  'with  both  wings  veil  their  ryos  ; 
Vet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy  works,  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffusive,  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonish  M  at  thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  stit>iig pillars buw : 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
^Vhich  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who  loss 

Than  nothing  am,. till  theu  ait  mini'  \ 

4  High  thron'd  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure  still 

Thou  sweetly  order'st  all  that  is : 
And  yet  thou  dSgn  st  to  come  to  me, 
And  goide  my  steps,  that  I  with  thcM', 

Enthron'd  may  reign  in  endless  blis^. 

5  Fountain  of  Good !  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee  ;  no  want  thy  fulness  knows  : 

What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire '.' 
Ves  ;  self-sufficient  as  thou  art, 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart ; 

This,  only  this  dost  thou  require. 

f)  Primeval  Beauty  !  in  th\'^  sight, 
The  first-l)oru  fairest  sous  of  light, 

See  all  their  brightest  glories  fade  : 
W  hat  then  to  me  thine  eyes  could  turn. 
In  sin  conceiv'd,  of  woman  bom, 

A  worm,  a  leaf,  a  blast,  a  shade  ! 

7  IleU's  armies  tremble  at  thy  nod, 
And,  trend)lin"f,  own  the'  Almighty  (io«l. 
Sovereign  of  earth,  hell,  air,  ani  v\v\  \ 
Bvt  who  is  this  that  comes  from  fvvr ,  " 
Ify'hose  trnrments  roll'd  in  blood  ttpvr-AT  V 
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8  O  God,  of  ^food  the  unfathomM  Sea  * 
Who  wonld  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 

Who  Mould  not  love  thee  with  his  might  ? 
O  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind, 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind, 

With  all  bis  strength,  tu  thee  unite  ? 

HYMN  39.  L.  M. 

1  ■  jl  ATHERy  whose  everlasting  love, 
JT  Thy  only  Son  for  sinners  gave ; 
Whose  grace  to  all  did  freely  move, 

And  sent  him  down  a  world  to  save : 

2  Help  us  thy  mercy  to  extol, 

Immense,  unfathom'd,  unconfin'd ; 
To  praise  the  Lamb,  who  died  for  all, 
The  general  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  I'hy  undistmguishing  regard 

^Vas  caiA  on  Adam's  fallen  race : 
For  all  thou  hast  in  Christ  prepared 
Sufficient,  sovereign,  saving  grace. 

4  A  worW,  he  suffered  to  redeem : 

For  all  he  hath  the'  atonement  made : 
For  those  that  will  not  come  to  liim, 
The  ransom  of  his  life  was  paid. 

6  Why  then,  thou  universal  Love, 
Should  any  of  thy  grace  despair  ? 
To  all,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move. 
But  straiten'd  in  our  own  we  are. 

6  Arise,  O  God,  maintain  thy  cause ! 
The  fulness  of  the  GenUles  call : 
Lift  up  the  standard  of  thy  ccoaa. 
And  all  shall  own  thou  dVedst  to  ^\. 
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HYMN  40.  lO's&ll's. 

KTE  neighbours  and  friends,  To  Jesus 

JL  draw  near : 

[is  love  condescends,  By  titles  so  dear, 

0  call  and  inriteyou,  His  triumph  to  prove, 
nd  freely  delight  you  In  Jesus's  love. 

"he  Shepherd  who  died  His  sheep  to  redeem , 
•n  every  side  Are  eather'd  to  him, 
he  weary  and  burden'd, The  reprobate  race ; 
nd  wait  to  be  pardon 'd  Thro*  J  esus's  grace. 

he  blind  are  restored  Thro'  Jesus 's  Name; 
hey  see  their  dear  Lord,  And  follow  the 
Lamb ;  [race  ; 

he  halt  they  are  walking,  And  running  their 
he  dumb,  tney  are  talkingOf  Jesus'sgracc. 

be  deaf  hear  his  voice,  And  comforting 

word, 
:  bids  them  r^oice  In  Jesus  their  Lord  : 
Thy  sins  are  nirgiven.  Accepted  thou  art;'' 
hey  listen,  and  heaven  Sprmgfs  up  in  their 

heart. 

he  lepers  from  all  Their  spots  are  made 

clean :  [sin  : 

he  dead  by  his  call  Are  rais'd  from  their 

1  Jesu*s  compassion  The  sick  find  a  cure  ; 
nd  gospel-salvation  Is  preached  to  the  poor. 

0  us  and  to  them  Is  published  the  word  : 
hen  let  us  proclaim  Our  life-giving  Lord, 
^ho  now  is  reviving  His  work  in  our  days, 
nd  mightily  striving  To  save  us  by  grace. 

Jesus,  ride  on.  Till  all  are  subdu'd  ; 
by  mercy  make  known,  And  sprinkXe  VV\^^ 

blood;  \%Ki\ss^ 

siplay  thy  salvation ,  And  teach  tVie  ive\N 
?reryaatioa,  Aad  neonl^^    »tiA  iovicrvve . 
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3.  Describing  Daith. 

HYMN  41.  Cm. 

1  ^~V  (iOD  \  onr  help  in  Bges  past, 
\J  Our  hope  for  yeaw  »  come. 
Our  shelter  frora  Ihc  stormy  bhut. 

And  our  eternal  home; 

2  T'nder  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

StiH  may  we  ihrell  secure; 

Sufficient  is  thine  ftnn  alone, 

And  onr  defence  iseyre. 

3  Before  tlic  hills  ki  ovder  stood. 

Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame, 

From  cverlnsling  lliou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  lune. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight. 

Are  like  iin  ereniog'  g'one ; 
Klion  us  tliu  vtuxcU  that  ends  die  nigl 
itelbre  the  rising  sun. 
!i  Tlic  busy  tribes  of  flesb'nnd  blood. 
With  all  their  wires  ond  fears. 
Are  earned  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  follon'ing  years. 

0  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Rcarx  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly,  fiirgnttcn,  as  a.  dream 
Ihcs  at  the  opening  day. 
7  O  (lud  !  our  help  in  tif^ett  past, 
Our  hope  Ibr  years  to  come ; 
De  thou  nnr  guide  while  life  shi^l  lat 
And  our  perpetual  home. 

HYMiy  42.  C.  H. 

1  'VinP.K  we  adore,  eternal  Name! 
-*     An<\  Aiimbiy  own  to  thee, 

Hon'  fbehle  »  our  morttl  fratae , 
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3  Oitr  wasting'  lires  grow  shorter  stil). 

As  iaya  and  months  intreage : 

And  every  beating'  pulxe  ve  tell 

Leaves  hut  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  roand,  and  steals  away 
,        The  breath  that  firrt  it  gftvc  ; 

Whate'er  we  do,  whate'er  we  le, 
We're  travellias  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangersstand  thick  through  all  the  gram 

I'o  push  IIS  to  the  tomb ; 

And  fierce  diseases  vrait  around 

To  hurry  mortals  honie. 

'6  Groat  God !  on  what  a  sleader  tliread 

Hang  everlasting'  things; 

The'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 

Upon  life's  feehle  strings ! 

B  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 
Atten<l  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  gw 
U|imi  the  brink  of  death. 

7  Wakeu,  O  Lord,  ottr  drowsy  sense 
Tn  walk  this  dangerous  mad  ! 
And  if  our  souls  be  hvrried  hence, 
AJav  tlicy  be  found  with  God ! 
HYMN  43.  S.  M. 

1     *   NDani  Jbornto-die? 
J\.  To  lay  this  body  down? 
Anil  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unkiiown? 
A  land  of  det'iicM  shade, 
l/apiem'd  by^  human  tftouo'tit  • 
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'^2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become  of  me  T 
Eternal  happiness  or  woe 

Must  then  my  portion  be. 
Wak'd  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  my  grare  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  ^lory  crowned, 

And  see  the  flaming  skies ! 

3  How  shall  I  leare  my  tomb  ? 

With  triumph  or  regret  ? 
A  fearful,  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse,  or  blessing  meet  ? 
'^^'iU  angel  bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away. 

To  meet  its  sentence  there  P 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt, 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out, 

Or  numbered  with  the  blest  P 
I  must  from  God  be  driven, 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaven, 

Or  else — depart  to  hell. 

6  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself  my  soul  to  save 

]''rom  endless  misery  I 
Shew  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe ; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 

I  may  with  joy  appear  I 

^  Than  nrt  tliyself  the  way, 
Thj^seli'ia  ine  reveal  \ 
So  shall  I  sponJ  my  Jife*s  «Uot1  ti^iY 


DSSCUfinKS  DEATH.  4/ 

So  shaiU  I  lore  my  God, 

Because  he  first lov'd  me. 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode, 

To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  44.  4  lines  8*8  Sc  2.6*s. 

1      A  ND  am  I  only  bom  to  die  ? 
J\.  And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stem  rfeeree  r 
^Vhat  aflcr  death  for  me  remains  ? 
Celestial  joys,  or  hellish  pains, 
To  all  eternity ! 

2  }Iow  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  ! 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 
Against  that  fatal  day  ! 

3  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here. 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone : 
If  now  the  J  udge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  belbre 

The'  inexorable  throne ! 

4  No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery  or  joy ; 

But,  oh  !  when  both' shall  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my'  destin'd  plac«;  ? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With*  fiends  or  angels  spend  ? 

'i  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  het^ea\\^ » 
Btit  hoir  I  may  escape  the  deti.\\i 
lltM  never,  never  dies ; 
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I  low  make  mine  own  election  sure: 
Aud  when  I  iiul  on  earth,  secure* 
A  mansion  in  the  skiea ! 

a  JvsiiSf  vouchsafe  a  pit^'ing  ray, 
}W  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  gk)rious  happiness ! 
Ah,  write  tlie  pardon  on  my  heart, 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 

HYMN  45.  L.  M. 

1  SHRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  or 
^9  I  too  shall  g^ather  up  my  feet ;  [deallj 
Shall  soon  resig'Q  this  tieetin^ breath,         ° 

And  die,  my  father's  God  to  meet. 

2  Number'd  among^  thy  people,  I 

Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see : 
Because  thou  m&t  for  sinners  die, 
.Fesus,  in  death,  remember  mc  ! 

3  O  that  witJiout  a  lingcering  groan 

1  may  the  welcome  word  receive: 
.^ly  bodiy'with  my  chaise  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live ! 

HYMN  46.  L.  M. 

1  f  TIH  JSmorniuffflow'rsdisplay  theirswcot^ 

JL     And  gay  their  silken  leav  es  u n fold , 
As  careless  of  tlie  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening^ cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's; untimely  blast, 

Parch 'd  by  the  sun's  dirocter  ray. 
The  momentary  glories  waste. 
The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away. 

3  iSo  blooms  the  human  face  divine. 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beaui^j  ^Uows  - 
Fairer  than  Sffriug  the  colours. fi\\vue. 
And BwcQtcv  ihan  the  virsriu-xosvi. 


i  Or  worn  by  slnwly. [■oiling yean, 
Or  broke  hy  «i(.1(nes;  id  a  daj'. 
The  (Uing  glory  disi4)pea«. 

The  sbofL-liT  M  faeautieB  die  awaj. 
i  Yetthece,  new-nsing  fx-om  the  tomb. 
With  lustre  brigluer  far  shull  shine, 
Rcrire  with  erer-diiritie;  btooTO, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 
1  Let  tickocsB  blast,  let  Jeath  devour, 

If  heaven  hiukI  recomnence  our  paint ; 
Petuh  the  grass,  and  tade  the  Bower, 

If  firm  the  Word  r>l'  Cad  remain^ . 

'HYMN  AG.        3  Ii«ei  fl's  &  l.l2's. 

I   ^SOHE.IetusaaeivOurjounieypurEue, 

\^   Roll  round  MJ'h  ihe  year, 
ADdnererEtaodEiilltiUlhe  AlwUr appear. 
Q  HiSftdofBble  will,  Ut  na  gladly  lulG', 

And  our  tuJeots  improve. 
By  the  pAtience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of 

3  OnrUfe^A^M*i>>>Ourtfn»um'ttnu> 
CRite-vtHftt;  •way  i         ' 


4  Th*  wnM  IS  fl*wa,-  Hue  jk^iiial^  !■  cn^e : 

BhIms  oA  to  our  'Vie#,  anl  ittHm^\  here. 
B  O  dwt  ««d^n_.tbe  ^  jjif  ^t.^iq^ig'  inay 

"  I  km  fiaiii'* «»  worfc  OM  MHtB'e  ine 

«»'*>^.^  ■  -  ■  ■  ■  ■■■■"  ■ 

■  I  O  lit  iH*  AooiWb  liMri  Mm  fMeive  the 

Sid'vwtlt 

c 
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2  Our btwBwPtlwitwff til h^Hllrttf J, ^?3 

Hii  nrt Uhalli mMT 4*lmM^ ^  .  ..  r 
And  k^bii  pimfimom^ahtti.t 

8ti»UMi«!AM:«r«»Clf]dlitB«W^;»i:  =»f^  T 
Hard  jttiBny  t»4PlJie'tii»  hkii  >kiH, 

Where  all  i«  Mfitmiic».«ii  pWM,   > 
And  flomMnr  aii4  m  we  no  «witt.  i? 


U  There  ftOAe  sbtpffCOQipfajrinMt     .   . 

Who  leiVd  witti  thitiJbHpqrbeBcedi ;  ' 
With  ilK)l||tBiff  each  ^itsvAeymt^  <-     ' 

And  trijonij^  e'er  pcumir  j^MwHt : 
ThevojM»ofHfe^setanend»:,. ..     s    . 

Ifi^  mertaii  eoncnenie  pjMl-/  • 
Tha.ftgeth«kiii;,hefLFen)thej  spend,  , 

For  eyer  end:ef:er  ehall  iMt.      .  ^i 

1  T»  LESSI  y  G.  hoBoor,  thenhe,  end  ymiee, 
m3  Pky  we,  greciomQod^tethee.- 
Thou,  in  thine  abundantgmoei 

Qivnest  ut  the  Tictorjr  I 
True  and  faithful  t»  thy  word, 

Hum  hast  g^loiify'dthjr  Sea,   . 
Jesua  Christ,  our  dViog*  Lord, 

He  for  us  the  fight  £atH  /^prep. 


2  Lo!  ^wieonnrisreleaa'd,    - 
Ligbten'd  of  his  6eiMj  lond; 
Where  the  irearrnr^  at  iesC»  '« 
ther»d4 


i. 


He  is  gatfaer*^ 
I^!  ttiepawtof^fennailLi       .•        ^ 

^// Ims  irarftftt  nolw  w  c^W-t  • 
X>eexh  i*d^^ Intt  (MlMnd  vre^Mi, 


5  Tea,  tbe  Christian's  course  is  run, 

End<^  is  the  glorinni  strift  ; 
bought  the  6gbl,  the  work  is  donp. 

De&th  is  awallow'd  aii  ol  life! 
Aome  by  angels  on  their  wintTi,  -' 

Far  from  earth  the  si-irit  flies :         ^  ■ 
Finds  bis  God,  BTld  !<it)i,  aod  lingl, 

Triumpfaiag  in  Paradise. 

4  Jmh  ve  then  with  one  Bcrord, 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song :    ' 
jibsent  ironi  our  luving  Lord 

We  shall  not  cODtiniie  loni;: 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  ei»y» 

IVc  3  belter  lot  shall  share ;      '.' 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day," 

Meet  our  hapi^y  brother  there. 

6  Let  dte  vgrldbemil  their  dead, 

PoB^  of  dtair  iMi  oomptata  : 
Bmmi,m<*i*>>y  jawfe^ad, 

IMffi  torttrt,  19  «•.  is  C>im  > 
nan  ■rt.aoMv'fttvto'j^  1 
lirt  Oie  nabeUevRs  raooni  i 
hn  Intet  tmjSey, 
oG«dntan. ' 

HYttN  fil.  8Im«?'9. 

1  TTARK.!  KVakA^vidMllwakv, 
IX'  ^M.wttW&iOiMtedr 
In  the  lioqinto  MrMtlit/dM.- . 
They  4«b,  AAwImIb  M«  &e«i ! 
'    'ntem  tlw  StaiolftMh  J«dw4      . 
BtB»t,jwsawifijy  Mttl.-.. 


Where  their  H«ad  ia  gone  teftn ; 
ReRomnl'd  by  fnoe  bclonr, 

GrM»  )wlb  opm'd'Uercy'i  iocr ; 
Justified  ituvugh  faith  •Iimm,  . 


llallow'd,  and  mkd»acet-fitr  bekv'li 

3  M.  ho  can  now  lament  tie  lot 

Of  a  saint  in  CliHst  deCeas'd  f 
Let  the  woria,  who  know  tl8  hot, 

Ca.U  us  hopeless  and  uablest : 
IVhfn  iroin  Desh  the  spirit  freed. 

Hastens  homeTrard  to  return, 
Mortals  crj,  "  A  wan  is  dead  !" 

Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  boml" 

4  Bom  into  thetrorld  abore, 

They  our  happv  brother  greet ; 
Bi'ar  liim  to  the  tnrone  of  Love, 

Plaei?  him  at  the  Savionr's  feet; 
Jesus  smiles,  and  says,  "  Well  done, 

"  Good  lad  faithf'al  serraot  thou ! 
■'  ICntcr,  and  roceivc  thy  crown, 

"  Reig-Q  with  me  triumphant  now." 

0  Ans^scatoh  the'spftroring-Muni, 
Bow,  and  blen  the  just  awafd ; 

Hail  the  heir  with  fjftory  eromi'd. 
Now  rcjoiriog  wiUi  bit  Lord  : 

Fuller  joys  ar£ln'd  m  know. 


tfsitiag  for4lK  genertl 


-txwnf  duA^Ann , 


DwntniK«  vxATir.  I 

HYMN  52.        2  Ktiw  G's  &  i-rs 
I         A   GAIN-we  !iftfoni-»«icB, 

J\.'  AnJ  shout  eur  «oterao  jays  I 
Cause  of  higlieM  Taptarei'this, 

See  &  sold  escap'il  to  bliss, 
Ketj)  the  Christiau  Tealival ! 


From  i(n»inir<tw^l>MM*> 
To  >  Teigi|iacdDbai)ah«iKt*«  s , 


HiatWiy 


^ss$rf*-^: 


li 
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6      Hiither  may  we  repair, 

That  glorious  bliss  to  share ! 
We  shaH  see  tiie  welcome  day, 

We  ^all  to  the  aummona  bow : 
Come,  Redeemer,  come  away. : 

Now  prefHire,  and  take  us  now ! 

HYMN  53.       $  lines  S's. 
On  the  Death  of  a   Widow, 
Jk  ^^  IVE  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head, 
\IW  With  all  that  encom|>as8  his  throne 
A  widow,  a  widow  indeed, 

A  mother  in  Israel  is  gone ! 
The  winter  of  troohle  is  past ; 

The  storms  of  affliction  are  o'er ; 
Her  struggle  is  ended  at  last. 
And  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more. 

2  The  soul  has  o'ertaken  her  mirte,' 

And  caught  him  again  in  the  sky : 
AdTano'd  to  her  holy  estate. 

And  pleasure  that  neveri^iall  die: 
Where  glorify 'd  spirits,  hy  sight,  ' 

Converse  in  their  happy  abode  ; 
As  stars  in  the  firmament  bright, 

And  pur6  as  the  angels  of  Crod. 

3  Behold  !  what  a  triumph  is  there, 

Where*  all  in  his  praises  agree ; 
His  beautiful  character  bear, 

And  shine  with  the  glory  they  see ! 
The  glory- of  €rod  and  the  Lamb, 

(While  all  in  the  ecstacy  join,) 
Darts  into  their  spiritual  tr<ime. 

And  gives  the  enjoyment  divine. 

^  /o  Joud  ballelnjahs  they  sing. 

And  harmooy  echoes  hts  pmse^ 
^lien,  Jo  !  the  celetrtial  King 
^ours  out  the  full  liglit  of  bia  ftice^ 


SEMiiftnK  jriMiitFirr. 


1EABK.EN  tn  the  mlen^  v<i\u; 
1'he  a«ful  midnight  cry ! 
aitJDg  souls,  rejoice,  r^oice, 
And  see  the  BrMcgronm  nigb  ! 
I .!  he  cornea  to  keep  hiff  woid. 
I^^itand  joy  Ins  looka  ioipaii : 
J  ye  ftrtli  to  nwct  jour  LuvJ,  ' 
^id  meet  him  i[i  ^our  hea.rl. 

He  aana^jmiMi;.yoBknte;-<'- 
Jenu  S^iStMmmuM  «bM>  ;   ' 

BeiMn,  Bn4  A4  wt  Mie.    '  ~.  i. 

e  whose  Mas  are  Erii-t.  etand  forthi  ■ 
AVfaose  lampe  are  l>umin«'  bright ; 

Worthy  m  your  Snsiour's  wortii, 

rrTo^wvUv  with  him  in  white; 

esas  bids  yoOr  hearts;  be  c1eU\ ', 
BiJayou  alt  bis  proiniae  p«*j\«  i ' 

^asamiea  to  out  out  sin 

ind  perfect  yov  in  love. 


58  pneitBiNG  jowaimrr. 

4  Wait  ye  all  in  paticiit  bope, 

Tiir  Christ,  the  Judge,  shdl 
We  shall  soon  be  all  eangbc  up 

To  meet  the  general  dmini : 
In  an  hour  to  us  unknown. 

As  a  thief  in  deepest  night, 
Christ  shall  suddenly  come  down, 

With  all  his  saints  in  light. 

5  Happy  he  whom  Christ  riiall  find 

Watching  to  see  him  come ; 
Him  the  Judge  of  all  mankind, 

Shall  bear  triumphant  home : 
Who  can  answer  to  his  word  ? 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  day  ? 
*^  Rise,  and  come  to  judgment!" — ).fOrd, 

We  rise,  and  come  away. 

HYMN  66.  D.  S.  M, 

1  nn  HOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

JL     Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  loy,  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear; 

Our  caution 'd  souls  piepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
That  awful  hour  unknown ; 

Wheii  rob*d  in  miyestv  and  power. 

Thou  shalt  from*LeaTen  come  down ; 

The'  immprtal  Son  of  Man, 

To  Judge  the  human  race  ; 

fTM  ail  thy  Father^s  dazzHn^tn^ 

With  tUi  thy  globaua  gn«e* 


DtSCBIVTNO   f 

liitjiWiMiM'-r  riniii   S 

'-:■;■■■  11 II I  ■!■>    r  >J'>.i' 

.:■  il>Mil»J  llilili    u- .. 

;'t«i iiiijiiniTt   r  ml 

.  '•  i»il|iiiWI>llii»  «»i|i|liilri>«»"' 

4       O  nuj  wc  thus  be  found, 

Obedient  to  his  word :  '    '    ' 

Ati«'Dtive  to  the  trumpet's  qouod, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord*      --'A  '. 

O  may  we  nl)  insure 

A  lot  among  Ibe  blect ; 
And  natch  a  moment  to  Kcure  J.    • 

An  ererlaEdng  rest !  .,...' 

'ftYHKW.  ■•■    '4'W«tr>.' 


3  Fm*  Vniv  MJIialio.TiiiDM  tMnd.; 
Sc9  QM  AlniT|[lHy  Jnn  aw&Mf 
Oirt  wid»  tiiniApManCa  ad  gMw ; 

The  kulriiini«U«kaT  Ui  WDti,    - 
J^liitf  UrtF^Mr  tktoUiAiairt  Iwd  t 


HYMN  67.  ,L.  M.' 

1  rVlHE  great  Arahaiigel^  tmmplBhall 

JL  sound, 

( While  twice  ten  thoumnd  tirandemoar,) 
Tear  up  the  grairefl,  and  cleaT«tiie  ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  8eatest«)re(    ' 

2  Tlie  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 

llic  earth  no  more  her  slain  coneeal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  gmhy  head. 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  heiL 
rt  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 
And  faithfiil  to  the  end  endure, 
Shall  stand  in  Jesu*s  righteousness : 
Stand,  as  the  Rock  of  Ages  sure. 

4  ^Vo,  while. the  stat«  from  heaven  shall  ihlT, 
And  mountains  are  on  mountains  faurl'd, 
Shall  stand  unmov'd  amidst  them  all. 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

6  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein. 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroy'd ; 
While  we  survey  the  awful  scene. 
And  mount  al>ove  the  fiery  void. 

f>  By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  skies, 
And  on  that  iniin'd  Morld  look  down ; 
By  leve  above  all  height  we  rise. 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

HYMN  68.  8  lines  Ts  &  6*s. 

1     T  ESUS,  faithful  to  his  word, 
9.9    Shall  vrith  a  shout  descend ; 
All  heaven's  host  thmr  glorious  Lord, . 

Shall  joyfully  attend. 
Christ  shall  come  vrith  dreadful  noise, 
JLightamg^  swift;  and  thnndeca  loud  ; 
fyith  ther  greaf  ArchangeVs  vo\ce» 
"^nd  with  tb^ tmim  of  t^od. 


'1*irst.lhe  (leail  In  Cbrist  oliall  risp  j 

Then  we  lliat  yet  remaia, 
Shall  be  caught  up  to  the  skies, 

And  suaour  Lord  aHuia- 
^Vc  shall  meet  kiiu  ia  the  air, 

Ail  tvrapt  up  to  beaTco  blull  be ; 
Find,  and  Itwe,  aj»d  pwUe  him  ihtrc. 

To  all  eleriul}'. 

Who  call  ttll  the  happiuess, 

This  ^{orious  hope  aflbrds  ? 
Joy  unutter'd  we  posjWBS 

Id  these  reviviiig  worils : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe; 

Mightier  bfiss  orikin'd  to  know ; 
Traropiing  down  iin,  hell,  and  deatli. 

To  the  third  heaven  we  ga. 

THeb>4Mr(rtfMiDfaMMuMK '  -  -- 
To  thae,  Mi&MaiyWI^  wm^ 


I>o!  fl*  aiisRinr,'iKc1cftf  laof, 
Twixt  two  unhonad«d  leu  I  ttutt. 

Secure,'  iiiRennUe ;. 
A  poiptM tbM,  >,  man^nt't  qwoe, 

Or'mnts  me  np  in  ndl. 


■'^SSGKSSgaf?''*"  ■ 


f?iFe  sne  to  feel  their  lot^ma  vcighl, 
And  tremhte  on  ibe  brink  of  late. 

And  woke  to  righteous  neas. 
4  Before  me  plaee  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendoos  day. 

When  tbau  with  clouds  ahalt  come, 
To  judge  the  natioiiii  at  thy  bar : 
Aod  tell  loe.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 
fi  "Be  this  my  one  great  buBtness  ttere. 
With  serious  indusuy  aad  fear. 

Eternal  bliss  to'  insure  : 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
Aud  suffer  all  thy  riffbieous  will. 

Anil  (o  tlie  rnd  endure. 


And  reigo  .with  tbec  abate  ;  . . ,  , . 
Where  tim  u  kwijfuy  Iwt  b  rigut,  ' ' 
And  hope  iafull  rapremedefigtitt-^  ~my 

AbA  Bwrtiaiajag  iof^,  ' 


R 


HYHN  60.  8  Untt  8'*  tc  7'i. 

IGHTEOVS  God!  whoae  vengefol 


ir  fean  and  thonglits  exceed ; 


Bis:  with  woet  and  Sen  triali 

EUwinff,  bnntiDC  o'er  oui 

Wluleanm  viiriteet  the  natiov 


Hij  •dectcd  people  apan ; 
Arm  our  cBntioa'd  Boali  with  Mtienec, . , 
Fill  OUT  liaiiibM'bgaAB  vHb  ytitf^. ' 
2  If  th^  dreadful  coolrbferj 

iVitli  all  0Mlrii,MW  b^W} 
fa  thy  wnth  KtMnW.iwp^  i '.-. 
JUeroj  Stmt  w^  t«i^ibGWm;  ,     , 


_j         _.p  wilh  Eword  and  fire, 

Mie  UK  till  the  cune  r<TOore  ; 
thou  com'it,  the  world's  desire, 
'onquering  all  with  soverngn  lore 


.(fc. 


■  Lord  hatfa  spokes,) 


Inst  be  EUddenly  restor  d  : 
«a  Iliis  natiaDal  coDrusiou  ; 
rom  this  ruin'o  earth  and  sLicai 
the  tiines  ofi'esiitulion  ; 
«e  tlic  new  crcatioo  tise! 


nk^HKwti  of  ca^MJtf.: 

flBBMVB  tfvnOf^d  MHYt ' 

M,  cteiM  S^  of  Olbnr,  ' . 
roir  dBaemd,  aid  tdn  tby  bide! 

uy^WmaifattM  decree  i      . 
I  Jcbanh's  wiU  be  done! 

id  we  wait  to  If!*, 


1  4b^  til*  vidMd  iwd  j4w  JHrt ; 
Omc  popderaua  otba  dcvoiutdt 


t)4  DESCRIBIN<3.  JUDGMENT. 

Lo !  the  heftveoty  spirit  towers,         -  r 
Like  flames  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre  ; 

Triuinpbs  in  inimortai  powers, 
And  Claris  bis  wings  of  iirc ! 

3  Xothingf  bath  the  just  to  lose, 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy 'd  ; 
Far  lieneath  bis  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void : 
Sef  s  tliis  universe  renew'd. 

The  grrand  millennial  reign  beg^n  : 
Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  tlie*  eternal  throne ! 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 

To  t^  at  last  restored, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up, 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword : 
Listening  for  the  call  divine, 

The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven  t 
S^oon  our  soul  and  dnst  shall  join. 

And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 

FI YMN  G2.  6  lines  4.8's  &  Q-S's. 

1  1  TTOW  happv  are  the  little  flock, 
.1 JL  Who,  sate  beneath  iheir  Guardian- 
rock, 

In  all  commotions  rest ! 
VV'ben  wars*  and  tumults'  waves  run  high, 
\  iimov'd  above  the  slonn  they  lie. 

They  lodge  in  Jesu's  breast. 

2  Such  happiness,  O  Lord,  have  we, 
ily  mercy  gather'd  into  thee. 

Before  the  floods  descend :    . 
And  while  the  bursting  cloud  oomes  down, 
^^  c  mark  the.  vengefal  day  beguUv  > 

And^CAlmly  wait. the «ud* 


li  apifruncii  dcdnn, 

And  bid  our  li^aiis  irise : 
krth's  baaii  sbook.  (vnliriiw  Oiu  Uopt ; 
s  cities'  full  but  litU  us  ii|i, 

To  in«;t!t  tli«e  ia  lii«  aUei. 


iTiatEVPr  ilU  the  worlJ  btfaJl, 
pledge  orei:dIess  g'ood  »e  Call; 

A  siffD  of  Jesus  near  : 
[is  chanot  wilt  not  delay, 
/p  hear  the  rumblintf  m  beels,  ftnd  praf , 

IVinmphaDt  Lord,  appear! 
ppear  with  clouds  on  Sion's  bill, 
'he  word  and  mystery  lo  fulfil. 

Thy  confessors  to  ap|irove  : 
"by  memjiers  on  thy  throne  to  olacc, 
.nd  stamp  tby  name  on  erery  lace. 

In  glorious  beavealy  love ! 
HYMN  as. 


HTOB  »  fl>«  MM  «K  wA  who.  iimi, 
nwiOod4»th*Ufaiai^nwh.rOTed,   , 


Gfi  ■  DESCWSINC  /timiMINT.i 

Tranfpfined  ftr  into  the  deep,  ^  ! 

Alio  in  the  ocean  drowa'd. 
4  Who  then  shall  live,  and  ikc6  the  throne, 
And  fftc6  the  Judge  sevrre  • 
When  heareti  dad  earth  are  fled  and'^vile, 
O  where  shall  I  appear  ? 
£  Now,  only  now,  a^insl  that  hour, 


may  a  place  provide  : 
idlhegti"     <--.-'- 


Bcyondlf    ^ 

Uf  hell,  our  spirits  hide  ; 

[>  Firm  in  the  alUdestroying  shock, 

May  Ticw  the  final  scpue  ; 

For,  lo  !  the  eTErlasling'  Rock 

1e  cleft  to  take  ua  in. 

HYMN  64.  C.  M. 

I    TB  V.fiutb  we  find  the  place  abora, 
D  The  Rock  that  rent  in  twain; 
Beneath  the  shade  of  dying  love,  , 

Andinthe  cieftrcmain.  '  ., 

Assur'd  that  all  wlio  trust  iathec,        '.,  I 
Shall  eTermorc  abide. 

3  Then  let  the  tbund'ring  trumpet  Mmtidi'' 

The  latest  lightnings  glare ; 
The  monntaini'melt ;  the  aolid  ground 
DisBrive  u  liquid  ^r : 

4  The  huge  celestial  bbdiei 


the  geoerat  fire ; 
AqA  abtivet  as  a  sarehmeut  acnll, 
And  all  urcmoke  expire  !  ' 

A  Yei  sull  Uie-Lin'd,  the  S9rritnir,-rd;ia,  - 
ft'lien  nature  ii  '"^ — '■"  - 

'"I'lWNIWail^rtL. 

•^-riiahanihai 


ic  ■upon  h. 

ipealcs  the'  AIniiglity  WoriJ : 
U'a^at  is  obej'J !  'lia  done  j 

And  paradise  restor'd. 
So  be  il !  let  ibh  syMrai  eD<<, 

This  ruinous  earth  and  skies  ; 
Tlie  New  Jerusalfm  descend, 

The  New  Creation  rise. 
Thy  pMNT  mmlfiMiMtmmmii^'  ^^ 

T^l*|fclll  II    jlWjt  -^-•-u-^:  ■^■ 

My LaeM—'m'W'f >•■■'■'"  <'' 
HYHN  65.        6  /iHM  4-6's  !t  S-^ 

YE  y'lxem  souls  arise ; 
WitH  all  Ihc  dead  awake ! 
Unto  sklvatioD  wise, 

nil  in  jour  vHsels  tftke  : 
Upatarlin^  at  the  miilnight  ery, 
■•  Bebold  the  heavenly  Briikgrftom  nif 
He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar ; 
And  raise  to  gflorv  all 

Who  fit  for  glory  are  ; 
Made  ready  for  your  full  inward, 
Go-fOTih  with  joy  tameel  your  Lord. 
G<iMM«Utl«4lMh»«Lf,     '  ' 

YonrrtntHKHnttMnid:       ■■      ' 
Year  Head  to>K(Mfy,  ' 
I'^IKA  tII'MKWM*«MMtod : 


JmlM  *ii»#*aiifrtl,    . 

■Wii<iMft'Brfciifc,iuv- 


06 

8hill  MOO  me  wua/tmmomm^v-^  UaX 
AbarevoQ^agd-poweis.  ./i    ::  :  liwit^*' 

Far  from  a  w«rfd  of  griff  widii^fc,/  -,..?r 
WiOi  GoA  ete^^%  diiili^^i  vv  -.!  -s n 

«  TbenlelMAWftitiftJwiifini-Mfi  js.f<;^  /rrr  I 
Thetruinpet'tmlpoaiojMftttll  /.ii 

To'iee  oiir JLQid'iipMi«g}  rrr.ri;  r:  ;rr  r  hirJL^ 
WMchiiicrleti»tefoilBl;h-;<ul  vfV! 

When  Jcttis4otli  the  l|caTOi9.bOT^« . ; 

Be  lb«ttd— AS  Laird,  thlmi  Mi^vkMir ! 


HYMN  60. 


P. 


1  T  O!  He  comes, inth ddwjb  ^_.  ^ 
JLl  Once  for  fttronr'd  su^nen  dwl' ^ 
Thousand,  thousand  saints  ■Mumdlggi  j^ ) 

8w^ the trivmph o£ bis ti^ v  ,  r, {  • 
Hallelujah!  GodappeanoneaxmtDra|^. 

2  ETery  eye  shall  now  foehpld  him, '    ; 

Rob'd  in  dreadful  mi^esty :  .  ,  ^ 

Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  hioi. 

Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree  |,^  ,'  * 
Dee|»ly  Failing,  shall  (hie  true  JAwmiSi^* 

3  The  dear  tokens,  of  his  passiion,  : .  ,  .  ..,>,( 

Still  his  daz;^|jing  body  JbeJMrs  ; 
Cause  of  endless  ^^(ultation       .  .. 

To  his  ransom'd  worshippers ; 
With  whatrap^flyrf  gase  w«  oathin^ 

4  Yea!  Amai!  let  all  tidero  thee,'  .**^'*A 

Highondiy-etenudthroBeis*'  <: '«  .y 
Sariour,  taJiftth^nowaraadgkrirf   t 
Chum  the  Jdiigdbn^fi».t^Mdrii^ 

yaA//dborg|itcir«laifliHO>a^\«^f<>BA 


S 


FfT""*  and  ca ',,   ""'v, 

"'''n.r„a?7„",r"'»r  ^°»- 
"  'ne  alia. 

r?w£:r  "•»..•■■■■■■ 


I 


I 


70     .  DELCKIBtliq  HBATEN. 

6  O  might  we  quickly  find  , 
The  place  for '<id  desi^^d !    ' 
Sedtfie'loDg-expected  day   • 

Of  our  full  redemption  iiei^e ! 
Let  the  shadows  flee  awav ;       ' 
Let  the  new-ma4e  world  app^^?  .  -^ 

7  Hi^h  ou  thy  ^reat  white  tbr^OA^  . 

O  King  of  Samtifty  come  ^ownjS .      - 
In  the  New  Jerusalem, 

Now  triumphantly  descend  ; 
Let  the  final  trump. prodatm 

Joys  begun  which  ne*er  shall  end.. .  ■ 

HYMN  68.      G  lines,  4-8^3  &  9*.6's 

I  l]  OW  happy  is  the  pilgrim !s  lot; 
JUL  How  free  from  erery  s  nxioustib|»vig 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear  1 
Confin'd  to  neither  court  nor  cell,    , 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  here« 

'2  Tills  happiness  in  part  is  mine. 
Already  sav'd  from  low  design, . 

From  every  creature-love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  uf  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  ii&fhten'd  of  its  load^ 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  The  things  eternal  I  pursue; 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 
Of  those  ibai  basely  pant 
For  tbiDgs^y  nature  felt  and  seen;. 
T/fCiriioaours,. wealth,  and  ^SUiatt(cA\sft 
/.jofiitber Jiave  nor  waafc.  . 


4  I  have  DO  bobej  to  lioltl  me  here ; 
I  JBul  children  niore  securely  dear 
!*    ■    For  mine  I  humbly  daka : 
>  t  51etler  tban  ilaag^bterx  or  than  sons, 
'  '  ITeinpIes  dirine,  of  Imng' stones, 
iDSCrib'd  ^itb  Jesu's  name, 

ft'No  foot  of  land  do  I  posgcBS  ; 
Ko  cottage  in  ibis  wildemesij ; 
I  A  pour  waj-faring  mao, 

I  I  todge  awhile  id  tents  below ; 
Or  gludlv  waader  to  and  fro, 
Till'l  my  Canaan  gala. 


I  tm^lBMt  JhMc  »M*4cl%bt»: 

7  Thew  b  ftx J*0|m  wJ  ppiiioft  fair ;  . 

'AbA  My  ■butiDg  KdqKj  . 
For  me  nty  eHer  brethrra  lUy, 
And  )m«b  Iifckon  me  twaj,. 

AudTcMB  bids  me  come.' 


« 1  MDi)e,^.flv<Vit,,|^„mlicK; 
.'   IcomeioBMttbeajnthAakiMi^. 


HYMN  69.  almtt  i'fl"^^ 

t    rflllOU,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  d'epeoi 

I  trust  thy  trath,  aitd  Iotc,  ani  gaintf ).; 
Shall  saTe,*-"^ '  '    " ' ' '" 

Aaa  when  f  pt  tWciHriainlkldv.  V 
jlBd  Mtt  M  anir<V  *ili|«-kMltt/ '  ■  V.' 
M;  Nal  die  MC«Hid  deS  MbS, .--  ^' 
And  reig^i  eternal  in  tk6  ilriea. '    ' 

3  Ere  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hnlh  keuf, ' 
Whsl  Cbmt  hath  Ibr.  hit  winta  pt^^ 
Who  fionqwr  tbM'  their  SwiowWolght 
Who  sink  inta  petfection'a  famrttll 
And  tneopta  deMh  beneUh  th^deimtf  ^' 
And  gladfy  die  tl«ir  Lord  to  naab  i  i  A 

4  DMt  thou  desire  to  know  or  mc,  ' 
What  th^  mysterioui  iwmeahaUbeF  . 
ContendiDff  ibr  tby  heavenlj  bone,  >■,. 
Hiy  iat^Toe  io  death  o'ervqtac ;  "  ,> 
Till  then  thou  searchestontipMua.  ' 
What  only  conquest  can  expUtiD.  , 

HYMITSO.        ,     aiiwiS'a.     ' 
'    1  T  LONG  to  behold  him  nmy'd 

M.  With  glory  and  light  tnta  sbon; 

The'Khigiutus(eBiity'd»plB|'*d;    '  ■ 

MiibeBnty'orho)(ertkn>ei    '      "    l 

I  lanpiNb  ud  ilgb  to  b»'th(n. - 

»^m  Jmhw  hftth  fii'ite4M«T" 

«»4Mi<ab«liwto'neet-in«M«»t  ■'•'• 


Nopm 

No  si 

Phv«i 

if  or, 


nUCRrUMA   HEAVSN. 

9  With  kim  I  pa  Son  shftU  slaad, 
(For  Jesiu  bath  spoken  the  word,) 
Tbe  breadth  of  Immanuet's  land 

Surrey  by  the  li^ht  of  my  Lord ; 
But  when  on  diy  bamm  reclin'd, 

Hiy  lace  I  am  Btreneihen'd  to  ace, 

Mv  fuluesB  of  rapture  1  And, 

My  heaven  of  nearenB  in  thee. 

3  How  hap^y  the  people  that  dwelt 

Secore  m  the  city  above  ; 

"    pain  the  inhabitants  feel ; 

0  sickoega  or  sorrow  shall  prove. 

iciau  of  souls,  uqIo  mc 

.  .rsiveneas  and  holiness  gno  ; 

And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

And  then  to  the  ciiy  receive. 

HYMN  71.  elmctS'B. 

t'T   EADERof  faithful  souls,  and  Giii< 
JU  Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky  ; 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide. 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  slay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 
S  Strangers  and  pil|;iiiiis  here  below, 

Thiii  earth,  ^vc  know,  h  not  our  place 
But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe. 

And  restless  to  behold  thy  lace ; 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  countrj-  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

^  We  have  no  'biding  city  here  ; 
But  seel  a  city  out  of  aight. 


to8efouo4««       ,^^  to  run, 

Conten«l>nS  *"„-  glorious  l^^B. 

«  ^Iv.  ur-e  ouv  ^^^ .'Xbot'^  to  jm". 
Tbee^"^^°XcSuotofGo4•. 

»pvflavio*"J       „f.,uV»ere, 


MKHBUK  BUnv. 

mi  pw  the  Nime  DiTin^, 

bj''  pBtboT'i  Htnre  Bhitie } 

|«  viaiUj  exjirest, 

r  ptmriiv  'ram  m^  breut ; 

BT  brignt  huraaniiy, 

n  d  into  Ihe  God  1  sec ! 

y  with  the  city's  name, 

eoly  New  .lerusnlcm, 

e  Tietor'B  title  give, 

ly  glurioui  eainis  to  live, 

leir  happiness  to  know, 

of  bcarcD  below. 

IB  hodrt  all  thj  foes  o'ercome, 

f  to  \\lj  i^loriuug  bnnie, 

it  receive  the  lull  rcivni'd, 

2ht  iliare  it  with  my  Lcird  ; 

Uiy  own  new  name  uhtain, 

viUi  thee  for  ever  reign. 

MN,  73.  8  Una  8's. 

''  with  our  aorruw  and  fiiar, 
■OOD  shall  recover  our  home ; 
if  saints  shall  H|i|iear  ; 
''  of  etPrnity  coniv. 
h  tve  shall  quickly  remove, 
unt  to  our  native  abode, 
:  of  our  Father  above, 
ice  of  angels  and  God. 


is  all  ai 


llllg  Ja   HLI  UL    Hil    I^NU, 

«i«'d  by  the  lil'e-(fiving  Ward, 
e  new  city  descend, 
u  a  bride  fur  licr  Lord : 
D  \uAy  and  clean, 
IT  can  breathe  in  the  ui  ■, 
ifattiction  or  sin, 
fTflfevilis  there  1 


76  DESCRIBING   HEAVEN. 

3  By  faith  we  already  heboid 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 
Her  walls  arc  of  jasper  and  g'old, 

As  (Crystal  her  buildings  are  dear : 
Immovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
Anil  briqfhtly  her  Builder  displays. 

And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day, 

Which. never  is  followed  by  night. 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  dispiay 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  lignt : 
The  Lamb  is  their  Li^ht  and  their  Sunf, 

And,  lo  !  by  reflection  they  shine  ; 
With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine  ! 

5  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward  ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven  they  live  ; 

They  reiguin  the  smile  of  their  Lord 
Tile  flame  of  ano^elical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus 's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze. 

HYMN  74.  S.  M. 

L  ^ITSTE  know,  by  faith  we  know, 
jw     If  this  vile  house  of  clay. 
This  tabernacle  sink  below. 

In  ruinous  decay ; 
We  have  a  house  above, 
Nof  made  with  mortal  hands  ^ 
And  arm,  as  our  Redeemer's  \Qve, 
That  heatetkly  fabric  stands. 


2  It  stands  securely  high, 

IndiiBolubly  rare ! 
Our  glorioiis  manaon  in  the  sk^ 

Shall  eremore  endnre : 
O  nere  we  enter'd  tlicre. 

To  perfect  heaven  restorM  i 
O  were  we  all  caug^ht  up  to  shsre 

The  triumph  of  our  I^rd ! 

3  For  this  in  faith  we  call ; 

For  tliia  we  weep  and  pray : 
<>  might  the  tabenmcle  fall : 

O  Bii?ht  we  'scape  away  !  ■ 
Full  of  immortal  hope. 

We  urge  the  restless  strife, 
And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  up 

Of  everlasting'  life. 

4  Absent,  alaa!  from  Guil, 

We  in  the  body  mouro  ; 
And  pine  to  quit  ihis  mean  ahode, 

And  languith  to  return. 
Jesus,  regard  our  vows, 

And  change  our  fnith  to  sight ; 
And  clotlie  us  with  our  noblei-  h<ai^i 

Of  empyrean  light! 

5  O  let  us  put  on  thee 

In  perfect  lioliness ! 
And  rue  prepar'd  thy  face  to  see. 

Thy  bnghi, unclouded  face; 
Thy  grace  with  glory  crown, 

iVhu  /last  ibe  earnest  given  ■, 
Jnd  thentriumohaativ  unine  .low 


DUCMBIHa    HEATBIf. 


i  Sainu  Liad  an^t^ls  joia'd  in  one. 
What  B  counties*  noni)uiny 

Stand  before  yoa  dozzliag  Uirooe ! 
Each  before  hia  Saviour  •tuidi. 

All  in  roilk- white  robes  arrav'd ; 
Pulms  thejr  cany  in  their  hands. 

Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 
2  Saints,  be^n  ihe  eodless  Bong, 

Cry  aloud  in  heavenly  lays; 
Glory  doth  to  God  betong' ; 

God,  the),'loriou3  Saviour,  praise: 
All  salvation  from  him  came; 

Hijn,  who  reigns  enthron'd  on  bigti  i 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning- stars  reply. 
■')  Angel-powers  the  throne  sumniDd, 

Next  the  laitits  in  glory  they  j 
Lull'd  with  the  transiiorting  sound. 

They  their  silent  homage  pay  { 
Prosti-fttc  on  their  face,  before 

God  and  his  Messiah  fall ; 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore, 

Nhout  the  liamb  that  died  for  all  1 
4  Bc!  it  sn,  they  nil  reply ; 

Hini  let  hII  our  orders  praise ; 
Kim  that  did  fur  sinners  die, 

Saviour  of  the  favour'd  race  ; 
Render  we  our  God  his  right, 

Gloiy,  wisdom,  thanks,  and  power ; 
JIoiUHir,  majesty,  and  might; 

I'raise  bim,  praise  him  evermore! 
■»_  WKWW  76.  BlineiTa 


fi  these  arcay'd  in  wU.\«. 


PUCBIBtNC  UUVEN.  7^ 

FonmMt  of  the  Mm  of  liglit ; 

NovMt  the  rlenial  throne  f 
Tbeie  kre  they  that  bore  the  emu. 

Nobly  fortheir  Master  stood  ; 
SuSerera  in  hu  righteous  ckusc  ; 

Pollowen  of  the  dying  God. 
3  Out  of  great  distrew  they  came : 

Wash'd  their  robei  by  ftith  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Limb, 

Blood  tint  washes  white  as  snow ; 
Therefore  are  diey  next  the  throne. 

Serve  dieir  Maker  day  and  night ; 
Cod  resides  among'  his  own, 

God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

3  Hore  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er  ; 
They  have  all  their  MifTei-iag^  past. 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  do  more : 
No  exceaure  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray  ; 
In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, 

Region  of  eternal  day. 

4  He  that  on  the  ihrane  doth  reign, 

Them  the  Lamh  shall  always  feed  ; 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain  ; 

To  tlu!  living  fountains  lead ; 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase, 

AH  their  wants  at  once  remove ; 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  IVkce  ; 

rill  up  every  soul  with  love. 
HYMN  77.  8  linei  S's. 


so  DUCUBINO    BUTUI. 

Tlie  Spirit  innte*  in  the  bride,  - 
Her  heaTenly  Laid  to  imctaij-  "' 

And  place  her  endiran'd  at  Etii.MB, 

In  glory  that  oerer  slurileirf.     '  '' 

3  Thenewaof  bis 


Appear  in  the  clonda  of  theikj! 
'Whom  only  I  languish  to  Ion, 

In  fulaess  of  majeaty  ctnUe  { 
And  give  me  a  mansioi)  abore; 

And  take  ta  my  heavenly  home. 

IIVHN78.  8/wi«7's.      ' 

1  rVl  HE  thirs^  are  call'd  to  their  Lor 
3.     His  glorious  appearing  to  Me ; 
And,  drawn  by  the  power  of  bii  word. 

The  promise,  I  know  ia  fbr  we: 
I  thirst  for  the  streams  of  tby  grace, 

I  gasp  for  the  Spirit  of  Love ; 
I  long  ^^  a  glimpse  of  thy  face. 
And  then  to  behold  it  above. 
■i  Thy  call  I  exuit  tn  obey, 

And  cume  in  the  spirit  of  prayer, 
Tliy  joy  in  that  happiaet  day, 

'i'hy  kineilou  of  glory  to  share ;     , 
To  drink  the  pure  river  of  blias, 

\Vith  lile  everlasting  o'erOaw'd  j 
Implung'd  m  the  cryaul  abyw. 
And  lost  in  the  ocean  of  tiod. 

HYMN  79.  SlinaS'a. 

i  A  FOUNTAIN  ofLile  ami  of  One 
vta.  /a  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  <h«  mi 
y'or  us,  who  hit  offen  embrace-. 


dinuelf  dolL  iuviie 

ik  of  bis  [ilvagures  unkaoiva  ; 

nia  ofiianiodal  delight^ 

aw  from  hii>  heaven^  throne. 

« io  him  we  believe, 

h  of  hie  8pirit  we  tukc ; 

ly  forgiven,  receivi' 

ercy  for  Jksuh's  sake ; 

n  pure  droji  of  his  lote ; 

E  of  eternity  know ; 

iliappineHS  pcoFe, 

itat^sa  a.  lieatcn  below. 


6.   Deicribing  Hell. 

YM\  e<).  f.  .n. 

^IBLb:  thought!  shM  I  aloi 
10  uuiv  he  imv'il — sliall  I — 
tai  whom  I  baveknuHN, 
;h  aiu  tor  ever  die  ? 

my  old  coropanioDs  ilear, 
rhoin  I  ijuce  did  live, 

Uod'H  ri^ht  hnud  appear, 

'ninidsl  a  foully  hnnd, 
'd  lo  the  judgtueut-seikt, 
le  letl  with  horror  Btuud, 
irful  doom  to  meet  i" 
—I  ttill  may  turn  and  live  ; 
U  bis  wratli  delays : 
ruuchaafcB  a  kind  re[irieTe| 
Fera  jne  bit  giitce. 
eptbia  otlen  now. 


x^ 


82^  PRAVnSO  FOR   A   BLESSING. 

Perform  my  oft-i-epeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  J  wilJ  improve  what  1  receive, 

Tlie  grace  through  Jesus  given  j 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  1  live^ 
To  live  with  him  in  heaven. 


SECTION  in. 

Praying  for  a  Blessing. 
HYMN  81.  e  lines  S'8. 

1   T7IATH!ER  of  omnipresent  grace ! 
JD     We  seem  agreea  to  seek  thy  face  ; 
But  every  soul  assembled  here 
Doth  naked  in  thy  sight  appear : 
Thou  know'st  who  only  hows  the  knee  ; 
And  who  in  heart  approaches  thee. 

S  Thy  Spirit  hath  the  difference  made 
Betwixt  the  livihg  and  the  dead  ; 
Thou  now  dost  into  some  inspire 
The  pure  benevolent  desire ; 
()  that  ev'n  yioro  thy  powerful  call 
May  quicken  and  convert  us  all ! 

3  The  sitinere  suddenly  convince  ; 
Overwhelm  beneath  their  load  of  sins : 
To-day,  while  it  is  call'd  to-day, 
Awake,  and  stir  them  up  to  pray ; 
Their  dire  captivity  to  own, 

And  from  the  iron  furnace  groan. 

4  Then,  then  acknowledge  and  set  free 
The  people  bought,  O  Lord,  by  thee : 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  bled  ; 

for  whom  we  in  thy  S]f irit  plead : 
Let  all  in  thee  redemption  nad, 
Aad  not  a  soul  he  left  behiud. 


'S 


nUYINC  FOR  A  BLUSINO.  gg 

HYMN  82.         L.  M. 

HEPHERD  of  80ulfi,with  pitying  eye. 
The  tliousands  of  our  Israel  see : 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry, 
OurselTes  but  newly  found  in  thee. 

*2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  err, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have  ; 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refiig^  near ; 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

:)  Wild  as  the  untaught  Indian^s  brood, 
The  Christiau  savages  remain ; 
Strangers,  yea  enemies  to  God, 

They  make  thee  spill  thy  Blood  in  vain. 

4  Thy  people.  Lord,  are  sold  for  nought ; 
Nor  know  they  their  lledeemer  nigh  ; 
They  perish,  whom  tliyself  hast  bought ; 
Their  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

6  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide, 

To  swallow  up  its  careless  prey : 
Why  should  they  lUe,  when  thou  hast  died  :' 
Hast  died  to  bear  their  sins  away  ? 

it  Why  should  the  foe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 
Ilemember,  Liord,  thy  dying  groans  : 
The  meed  of  all  thy  sufferings  these  ; 
O  claim  them  fortUv  ransumM  ones. 

7  Extend  to  these  thy  {>ardoning  grace  : 

To  these  be  thy  salvation  showM : 
()  add  them  to  thy  chosen  race ! 

O  sprinkle  all  tncir  hearts  with  blood  * 

8  Still  let  the  publicans  draw  near : 

Open  the  door  of  faith  and  heav'n  •, 
Judffrant  their  hearts  thy  word  to  \\tar. 
.4jii/  witness  all  their  sins  forjri v '  u . 


94  PRAYING  FOR  A   BIESSIRO. 

HYMN  83.  CM. 

1  ril  HOU  Sod  of  God,  whose  flamiDg 

JL    Our  inmost  thoughts  perceire ; 
Accept  the  evening*  sacrifice 
Wnich  now  to  wee  we  gire. 

2  Yi'e  how  before  thy  gracious  throne. 

And  think  ourselves  sincere ; 
But  shew  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

d  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee  ? 
A  stranger  to  the  hlood  which  boogfat 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief ; 

His  desperate  state  explain: 
And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred,.grief^ 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak  wiUi  that  voice  which  wake»the « 

And  bid  the  sleeper  "Rise!" 
And  bid  his  guilty  ctniscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

€  Extort  the  cry,  "  What  must  be  done 
**  To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
'*  How  shall  a  trembling  sinner  shun 
"  That  endless  misery  ? 

7  'M  must  this  instant  now  begin 

*'  Out  of  my  sleep  to'  awake ; 
"And  turn  to  God,  and  every  sin 
"  Continually  forsake : 

8  "  I  must  for  faith  incessant  cry, 

**  And  wrestle,  Lord,  witVi  X&fte  t 
^^  J  must  be  bom  again ,  or  die 
''  To  all  eternity.** 


PftATIIffO  FOR  A  BLESSINO.  g5 

HYMN  84.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  Othou  aU-Tictorious  Lord, 
\^  lliy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And.  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn  ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 
And  to  our  hkiyiour  turn. 

3  Give  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day  ; 
Repentance  unto  Hfe  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Conclude  us  first  in  unbelief. 

And  freely  then  release  ; 
Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief. 
And  tlien  with  sacred  peace. 

5  Impoverish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve, 

And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give  ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

45  That  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  load  ; 
Trouble,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  tlie'  atoning  Blood. 

7  Our  dej^perate  state  through  sm  dccAwr^ , 
Aod  speak  ovr  sins  forgiven ; 
Br  perfect  holiness  prepare. 


And  takfi  ffi 


1.^  u    ~ 


p 


S6  PRA.YING  FOR  A  BLESSINOi 

HYMN  85.  S.  M. 

1  ^PFRIT  of  Faith,  come  down, 
1^  Reveal  the  things  of  God ; 

And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 
And  witness  with  the  blood. 
'Ti»  thine  the  blood  to'  apply, 
And  g'ive  us  eyes  to  see  ; 

Who  did  for  every  sinner  die, 
Hath  surely  died  for  me, 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord ; 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away. 
And  breathe  the  living"  word  ; 
Then,  only  then,  we  i«el 
Our  interest  in  his  blood  ; 

And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 

*'  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  !*' 

3  O  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 
The  virtue  of  his  name ; 
I'he  grace  which  all  may  find, 
Tiie  saving  power  impart ; 

And  testify  to  all  mankind. 
And  speak  in  every  heart ! 

4  Inspire  the  living  faith, 

A\  hich  whosoever  receives, 
Tiie  witness  in  himself  he  hatli, 
A  nd  consciously  believes  : 
The  faidi  tliat  conquers  all. 
And  doth  the  mountam  mo\« ; 
.4nd  saves,  whoever  on  Jesus  caW, 
And  perlectH  them  ia  love. 


iken  at  yanr  hope : 
kv  of  Peutectnt ; 
^e  iliall  all  receive  ; 
the  Holv  GhMI, 
!  th&t  ask  sball  give. 
y  freely  hike 
:  for  Jesu'a  sake  ; 
'  ni&a  hath  died  ; 
hatb  ris'D  again  : 
I  elorified  : 
ftUireceiT'd  fur  men. 
thetn  from  the  skies , 


I  he  DOW  hath  led 
iiT  captivity  : 

he  free  indeed, 
B  Son,  Ehall  make  ii 

on  all  he  (lOurs, 
:easing  shotrers ; 
s  from  above ; 


ery  soul  is  free : 

ear  the'  effectual  call ; 

itofLlferaavscei 

mI,  he  died  lor  all, 

D  in  showers  of  love, 

us  from  above; 

ss,  ye  skies,  pour  tJuwn  ', 

h.  Slid  take  it  ia  \ 

nt  for  your  own, 


I! 


88  PRATING  FOR  ▲  BLBSftlXO. 

7       Father,  behold  we  claim 
The  gift  in  Jesu's  Name ! 
ilim,  tlie  promis'fi  Comforter, 

Into  all  our  spirits  pour ; 
Let  liim  fix  his  mansion  here, 
Come,  and  never  leave  us  more ! 

Before  Reading  the  Seriptur€S^ 

HYMN  87.  C.  M, 

1  ^0M£,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hemrts  in 

Vy  Let  us  thine  influence  prove;    . 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  Light  and  Love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  (for  mov'd  by  the 

The  prophets  wrote  and  suoke :) 
Unlock  the  Truth,  thyself  the  Key, 
Unseal  the  srcrod  Dook. 

3  Expand  thy  wiags,  celestial  Dove, 

Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night: 
C>ii  our  disorder^!  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God, through  himself,  we  then  shall  k 

If  thou  within  us  shine ; 
And  sound,  with  all  tliy  saints  below. 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

HYMN  88.  C.  M. 

I   "Cj^ATHCR  of  all,  in  whom  alone 
JD     We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 
It  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe,) 
Open  our  eyes  and  let  us  see 
The  Monders  of  thy  law. 
J  Sow  let  our  darkness  compteViend 
77ie  Jig^ht  that  shines  go  c\«w  -, 
Sotr  the  reveaUnfr  Spirit  sen^, 
And  give  us  ears  to  ear. 


is  inake  Iby  goodness  pas 
Which  here  by  taith  we  know  ; 

a  J  ecus  see  thy  face. 
Ami  die  to  all  belon-. 


rB 


HYUfN  80.         6  Hues  8'». 
|NSf>IRER  of  the  sncitnt  Seen, 
.1  Who  wrote  from  thee  thesacred  [lage, 
^The  Kaiae  IhrougU  all  succeeding  years ; 
Ir  'To  us,  ia  our  dDgenorafe  age, 
•"The  Spirit  of  lliy  IVord  impait, 
'  And  breathe  the  Life  inlo  out  Iiearl. 

2  While  now  tliioe  oracles  we  reaJ, 

With  earaest  prayer  aoil  strong  desire, 
O  let  thy  Spirit  trom  thee  pruceeil, 

Our  souls  to'  awaken  and  iDS|>ire ; 
Our  weaLnesB  help,  our  ijarkoiiiu  chase. 
And  guide  us  hy  the  Light  of  Grace. 

3  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove. 

The  living  God  tbrouzh  sin  forsake ; 
Dor  consi'ience  by  thy  \Vord  reprove. 

Convince,  aud  brinif  tlie  waudei'ers  hack  ; 
Sleep  wounded  by  the  Spirit's  sword, 
(jU^  t^en  by  Gilead's  balm  reator'd. 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  tby  graua, 

Transroitted  through  tby  Word,  repeat. 
And  tram  us  iip  in  all  thy  ways. 
To  iuak;e  us  lotby  wiU  complete : 
niugplsn, 


ii<M  W^'ttowMtoMMB^  hT<IIU(to, 


■  <^^Mte*to«tj> 


it 
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HYMN  90.  L.  M. 

1  ril  H  US  saitU  theLord  of  earth  and  heaveii. 
JL    The  Kingf  of  Israel  and  his  God, 
Who  hath  for  all  a  ransom  ffiv'n, 
And  bought  a  guilty  world  with  blood: 
I  woifrom  all  eternity  ; 
7(0  ail  eternity  I  am : 
There  is  none  other  God  but  Me, 
Jehotaii  is  my  glorious  Name. 

'« The  Rise  and  End,  the  First  and  Last, 

The  Al]>ha  and  Ome^a  I ; 
Who  could  like  Me,  ordain  the  past, 

Or  who  the  things  to  come  descry  ? 
Foolish  is  all  tlieir  strife,  and  vain. 

To'  invade  the  property  divine ; 
*Tis  mine  the  work  undone  to'  explain, 

To  call  the  future  now  is  mine.  t 

**  Fear  not,  my  own  peculiar  race, 

I  have  to  thee  my  counsel  shewM, 
The  word  of  sure  prophetic  grace, 

And  told  thee  all  the  mind  of  God. 
Yc  are  my  witnesses,  to  you 

My  name  and  nature  are  made  known. 
Ye  only  can  your  seal  set  to. 

That  I  am  God,  and  God  alone." 


PART  II.    CONVINCING. 

Section.  I.    Describing  Formal  Religion. 

HYMN  91.  CM. 

I   T  ON G have  I seem*d  to  ser^e thee.  Lord, 

.JLj  With  unavaiHng  pain : 
Fasted  and  pray  *d ,  and  read  iViy  Vf  w^  ^      '  v 


1 1  iWfiir  kiew. 
B'lhamitfnrdlBwi 

«w  )'■  deep  demgn  i 

di  and  btcMlh  liierer  Mw, 

d^t  of  lore  diviDe. 

I  thee  thus,  at  leagtb  I  ■», 

1  bop'd  aod  itrove; 

■re  OKtivvd  things  to  thee, 

dtey  •pring  from  love  ? 

perfect  Uv  requires 

n  the  vaaard  parts ; 

Bauent,  our  whole  desirea, 

diridcd  hearts. 


t  in  the  letter  lost, 
batance  in  the  shade. 
n  I  now,  or  what  my  hope  T 
an  my  weakness  du  ? 
ihee,  my  tout  looks  up  : 
n  iniHt  make  it  Dew. 


lYMN  92.        C.  M. 

afbr  thy  loTiDg-kindaeu,  Lord, 
ty  temple  wait: 
find  thee  in  thy  word, 
by  table  meet, 
thine  own  appointed  w&y 8, 
»  feera  thy  will : 
md  before  thy  face, 
rdiee  wiy,  "  Be  ■U'ttV 


<I2  DESCRIBING  FORMAL  REUOIOlt. 

3  ''  Be  stilP.  and  know  that  I  am  God!" 

'Tis  all  I  live  to  know  ; 
To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  spread  its  praise  below  ! 

4  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew, 

Thine  image  to  retrieve ! 
The  veil  of  outward  things  pasi  througl 
And  gasp  in  thee  to  live. 

5  I  work  ;  and  own  the  labour  vain ; 

And  thus  from  works  I  cease : 
I  strive  ;  and  see  my  friiiUess  pain, 
Till  God  create  my  peace. 

(^  Fruitless,  till  thou  thyself  im]iart. 
Must  all  my  efforts  prove! 
Tliey  cannot  change  a  sinful  heart  ^ 
Tfiey  cannot  purchase  love. 

7  I  <lo  the  thiiiff  thy  laws  ei\join, 
And  then  the  strife  give  o'er ; 
To  thee  I  then  the  whole  resign, 
I  trust  in  means  no  more. 

K  I  trust  1n  him,  who  stands  between 
Thii  Father's  wrath  and  me ; 
Jesu,  thou  great  eternal  Mean, 
I  look  for  all  from  thee  ! 


M 


HYMN  93.  S.  M. 

Y  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
To  thee  what  shall  I  say  P 
\\  ell  may  1  tremble  at  thy  word, 
Ami  scarce  presume  to  jtray. 
Ten  thousand  wants  have  I  ; 
-i/a.v  /  1  all  things  want ; 
//fji  thou  hast  hid  me  always  cry, 
Aa€/  never,  never  faint, 


.  «.  oiU !  ura\?n  near, 
And  moU('d  thee  to  thy  face : 
With  all  pollutions  stainM, 
Thy  hallowed  courts  1  trod  : 
name  and  temple  I  profan'd, 
And  dar'd  to  call  thee  Goii. 

Nigh  with  my  lips  I  drew  ; 
My  lips  were  all  unclean  : 
i  with  my  heart  I  never  knew  ; 
My  heart  was  full  of  sin  : 
Far  from  the  liying  Lord, 
4s  far  as  hell  from  heaven  ; 
purity  I  still  abhorr'd, 
^or  look'd  to  be  forgiven. 

fy  naturj  T  obey'd  ; 
!y  own  desii*es  pursu'd  : 
ill  a  den  of  thieves  I  made 
le  haUow'd  house  of  God. 
e  worship  he  approves, 
him  I  i/»ouId  not  pay  : 
ish  ends,  and  creaturc-Iovc!», 
1  stole  my  heart  away. 

sin  and  nakedness 
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The  Pharisee  within 
Still  undistarb'd  retnain*d : 
The  strong^  man,  arm'd  with  flfuUt  of  «n| 
Safe  in  his  palace  reign'd.  ■  ^ 

7  But,  Oh!  the  jealous  God 
In  my  behalf  came  down ; 

Jesus  liimself  the  stronger  shew'd, 

And  claimed  me  for  his  own. 

My  spirit  he  alarm'd. 

And  brought  into  distress ; 
He  Hliook  and  bound  the  strong  man,  tim' 

In  his  self- righteousness. 

8  Faded  my  virtuous  show, 
My  form  without  the  power : 

The  sin-convincing  Spirit  blew, 

And  blasted  every  flower : 

My  mouth  was  stopt,  and  shame 

CoverM  my  giiilty  face  : 
I  fell  on  the  atoning  Uimb, 

And  I  was  sav'd  by  grace. 

HYMN  94.  C.  M. 

1  fll  H  E  men  who  slight  thy  fmthful  won 

JL     In  their  own  lies  confide  ; 
.   They  are  the  temple  of  the  Lord, 
And  heathens  all  beside! 

2  The  tem|»le  of  the  Lord  are  these^ 

The  only  church  and  true : 
Who  live  in  pomp,  and  wealth,  and  ease. 
And  Jesus  never  knew ! 

3  O  would'st  thou.  Lord,  reveal  their  aiiu  I 

And  turn  their  joy  to  grief! 
The  World,  the  Christian  worid  con?iacc 
Of  damning  unbelief. 

4  Hie  fortnaVists  confound,  conrert^ 

And  to  tby  j)cople  join : 
A/jfJ  break,  and  fill  the  broken  VeuM 


It^UL «•    I _■!?_• \ 


lay,  as  yesterday  tbe  same :  7' .  '(i.  •  ' 

e  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 

ask  the  ffi|l  unspeakable :  *;:*    >-.-* 

se  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 

s  the  work  of  faith  fiil6 1 .  • . ' 

h  we  knovr  thee  strong  to  save : 
e  us,  a  present  iSaviour  thou !) 
'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  hav«, 
ire  and  past  subsisting'  now. 

I  that  in  tliy  name  believes, 
nal  life  with  thee  is  g'iven  ; 
mself'he  all  receives, 
un,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

ings  unknown  to  feeble  sense,  | 

een  by  reason's  glimmering-  ray,  I 

Tong*,  commanding  evidence,  i 
r  heavenly  origin  display. 

ends  its  realizing  light, 

clouds  disiierse.  the  shadows  flv  : 
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2  We  who  in  Christ  belieFe, 
Tliat  he  for  us  hath  died, 

^Ve  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  apply'd  ; 
Exults  our  rising  sou  I, 
Disburthen'd  of  her  load, 

And  swells,  unutterably  fiiU 
Of  g'lory,  and  of  God. 

3  His  love,  surpassing'  far 
The  love  of  all  beneath, 

Wc  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
The  pointless  darts  of  death 
Stronger  than  death  and  hell, 
The  mystic  power  we  prove ; 

And,  conquerors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  Love. 

4  We  by  his  Spirit  prove 

And  know  the  things  of  God  ; 

Tlie  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  hath  on  us  bestowed  : 
^lis  Spirit  to  us  he  gave, 
And  dwells  in  us  we  know  : 

The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have, 
And  all  its  fruits  we  shew. 

6      The  meek  and  lowly  heart 
That  in  our  Saviour  was. 

To  us  his  Spirit  doth  impart, 

And  signs  us  with  his  cross  ; 
Our  nature's  tum'd,  our  mind 
Transform'd  in  all  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  Witnesses  are  join'd, 
The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

6      Whate'e^r  our  pardoning  Lord 
Commands,  we  glad\y  do: 
A  ad  /raided  by  his,  sirred  Word, 

Iv^   o/l  fiia  of  Ana  Tkm«i*aillk  • 


|Hnv.wwAaD  Bei.ti3io>.<<.       ^■ 
irroardeaigti,  ,■    ■ 

JTE  our  God  to  please; 
e,  with.lUial  fear  divine, 

97.         4  tiaei  8's,  and  3-»"*; 
J  great  mywerious  GoJ  unknown, 
HMe  loTe  natli  genlty  led  me  on, 

from  my  infajit  days : 
lost  smil  expose  to  view, 
ne  if  I  even  knew 
justifying  grace. 

only  known  tliy  fear, 
ff*d,  with  a  heart  sineerf , 
drawings  from  above ; 
F,  tlie  farther  gtace  bestow, 
iy  Kprinkled  coDBcience  kjo^ 
Kiieet  fotgiving'  love. 
by  lo4%Tlriral<i  not  stop, 
jWart^Wpet-lHufe, 

M,  XM4,'rilliy%l  deceive, 
iIm  liiwtM  witiieas  lire. 
It  of  lie&Teti, 


•  vilueu  VC1V  th  me, 

■MMncweil'dP 

M'«  Wt  WiA  fUth  2raw  niffh, 

^Mrnjra^tliy  child.? 
Attmoti  thy  pard'aing  ioxK, 
l^pbtaowMM,  renioie. 
gtmjd  ditplay ; 


4<iMiir»,4M^ois  my 
£ 


6  VaAttt,  io  me  Tevcel  tlij  Son, 
And  to  my  inmoEt  amA  make  knoim 

Hem  Riercilul  tkoii  art : 
The  secret  of  thy  love  refeftl, 
And  by  thrne  hallowing  ISplrit  dw  ell 

For  ever  in  my  heart. 
HVaiN  98.        8  fiHMT's,  6's,  St  1*8. 

1  TTPRIGHTlioth  in  heart  dikI  will, 
%J    We  by  our  God  were  ma^ ; 

But  ue  tum'd  front  gooi  lo  ill, 
And  o'er  the  creatiite  Wmy'd : 

Muitinlv'd  our  wandering  thought, 
Wbicn  first  was  lix'd  on  GnU  alonp,.: 

Ill  ten  thousand  objects  sought      i 
The  bliss  vb  lost  in  one.  .     r 

2  Frtun  our  own  itiventions  rain        .    ■ 

Of  fancied  iMppiness, 
Draw  OS  to  thyself  agaiii,  , 

And  hid  our  wanderings  cease;  ...  ^ 
Jesus,  speak  our  souls  restor'd. 

By  Love's  divine  simplicity  j  ,  . 

Be-iinited  to  our  Lord,     .  .,    . 

And  wholly  lost  in  thee! 


PART  III.        SECTION  I; 

Praying  for  Bepenlance. 

HYMN  99.       SiiWjS's. 

1  TilATHEH  of  Lights,  from  whwn  pro- 

VVhale'er  thy  every  creattire  needd  [ 
\t'liose  gnodness  provideDtly  nigh,. 
Fcvds  the  young  r»reiM  when  Uiey-ci^ 
To  thee  I  look,  my  h«>n  Ynv«t«^ 
Sugg^t,  and  heBKoa  wtti^^nwifw. 


raAmiQ  ros  urarrANcc.  99 

2  Mincer  by  thy  light  mvwlf  I  see, 
Naked,  and  poor,  anil  void  of  thee  ; 
Thy  eyes  must  all  my  thoa|rht8  surrey, 
PreventiDgr  what  my  lips  would  say ; 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  for  help  they  call, 

.  And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know'st  them  all. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mind, 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind ! 
Tliou  know'st  how  unsubdu'd  my  will. 
Averse  from  good,  and  prone  to  ill ; 
Thouknow'st  how  wide  my  passions  vom\ 
Nor  check'd  by  fear,  nor  charm'd  by  lovi* ! 

4  Fain  would  I  know  as  known  by  thee. 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see ; 

Fain  would  1  all  my  vileness  own. 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  f^roan : 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

.0  Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel ! 
My  total  misery  reveal : 
A  give  mc,  Loi*d,  (I  still  would  say,) 
A  lieai-t  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray  : 
My  buniness  this,  my  only  care,' 
My  life,  my  every  breath' be  prayer  \ 

HYMN  100.       D.L.M. 

1     TESIJS,  my  Advocate  above, 

^M    My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  Lo\  <• 
If  now  for  me  precis  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  tliee  pleading  there ; 
If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey, 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray  ; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join, 
Almighty  AAvocatCf  to  thine. 

5  Tain  would  I  know  my  utmost  ill, 
Aad groan  my  nature's  weieht  to  fceVl 

E2 


100        pftATiHo  TOE  sttwnaMKi 

To  fed  the  oldtidt  tt«l>iMi«a'^iitf  1 
Theniglit  tliat  kaiigs  upM.  vmM 
The  dttrkneis  of  my.  okmtlmi^i  /\ 
My  will  jperyeiae,  my  fmMtnm  Wtiii^a 
Sesttered  o'er  all  the  earth  •bmtdf'-.tiff 
Immeesortkbly  fiir  from  Ood.      ;   Xn  K, 

3  Jeeny  my  heart'a  dealt*  oMala  %-^\-  -r^f^  i 
My  earnetst  aoit  preaent,  aadgiair.TiV/. 
My  fhhieaaof  comtirtm'aiMiir,     .  liT^ 

The knowlednof  myta^healfiirii:'.  '/A 
A  deeper  diaplacfniee  ai  fein  ;     . .' : .  .?v 
A  flhatper  sense  of  giuH  wflffiii;  ■:' .  *.  Vi 
A  stronger  stru^ling  to  get  flee  ^    \r''(  i 
A  keener  appetxte/or  thee  i 

4  O  Sovereiflpi  Lore,  to  thee  I  cry  ;  /I 
G'lre  me  thyself,  or  else  I  die;  a 
Save  me  from  death ;' '  from  hml'sei'ftie  f 
Death,  hell  are  but  the  wmt  of  thee,  i  * 
Quioken'd  by  thy  imparted  flame-;.  , ; «  ,• 
8a\r'd,  when  possess'a  of  thee,*!  tan^Vr 
My  Idfe-,  niy  only  heaven  thoo  act},  ^ 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart*       .  ^ 

HYMN  101.        eiine$7'B.    ..^ 

1  ^AYIOUR,  Prince  of  Israel's  tmi^; 
^  Sare  me  !^ — from  thy  lofty  ^rone 
Gire  the  sweet  relenting  grace^;        ^      * 

Soften  this  obdurate  stone  I 
Stone  to  flesh,  O  Ood  convert ; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heaif  t 

2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove ;  .  :i. 

All  mine  inmost  aina  retreal; 
Sins  ag^nst  thy  Ik^ht  and  leve» 

Xret  me  see,  and  let  Aie  feel ; 
Sins  that  oruc^'d  luy  Q^\ 
^pilt  sig^ug  thy  pred«ifa»Wm^ 


•J 
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Jesus,  seek  thy  wanderiog  sheep, 

Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep ; 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn  ; 
Till  I  say,  hy  grace  restored, 
•*  Now,  Uiou'know'st,  I  love  thee,  Lord." 

Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 

As^the  publican  distrest ; 
Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea, 
•*  God,  be  merciful  to  me!" 

O  remember  me  for  good, 

Passing  through  the  mortal  rale  : 

Shew  me  the  atoning  blood, 

"Wlien  my  strength  and  spirits  fail ; 

Give  my  gasping  soul  to  see 

Jesus  crucify 'd  for  me. 

HYMN  102.        S.  M. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent. 
With  all  my  idols  part ; 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 

A  humble  contrite  heart : 
A  heart  with  grief  opprest 

For  having  griev'cf  my  God, 

A  troubled  heart,  tliat  cannot  rest, 

Till  sprinkled  witii  thy  blood. 

Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire : 
With  true  sincerity  of  woe 

My  aching  breast  inspire  ; 
With  softening  pity  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down : 
Stn'J^e  with  thv love's  resistless  stroke. 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone  * 

JS3 


I 


My  much-offeniiecl  Cod; 
O  thai  [  could  but  stand  in  fear 

Of  thy  afflictiuff  roJ ! 
If  mercy  caonol  iTni"-, 

Than  by  thy  thfea^'iJ^r.-W^V  "VK  * 
And  keepaiialn«ctMD!WRW(L"  ' ''> 

That  will  ngtyiddtiliJiwh    ■''■'.■.'••9^ 
2  Shew  me  dM  flt^ked  nnttdj  '     '  .1*' ™n 

Impending  o'er  my.hiiji     '■;  Lj,.: 

letmetremUeattWwoM,  :  ,   . 


O  let  me  tremUe  at  thy:' in 
And  tft  mv  ways  taxe  hi 
With  eacred  horror  fly' 


From  ev'ry  unful  n 
Nor  e*er,  in  my  Jadge'a  ey^' 

My  Judge's  noger  dare. .      .       *    ■  ■:=' 
3  Thou  great,  tremendoiis  G«d, 

The  conacious  aire  impBHi,    > 
ThegracebeDow  oninebestair|jit'  -.    < 

The  tender  fleafaly  heart:   '   ,  .       kf' 
For  Jesu's  sake  alone,  . 

The  stony  heart  remoTe :  "' 

And  melt  at  last,  O  melt  me  ioyn\^     '.  , 

Into  the  mould  ofLove.  ,  '  '■''  ■' 

HYMN  104.        C.  H. 
1  g~\  FORtiiattenderaeHoThMrt,  ' 
\J  Which  bows  before  1*»e  |^rd  j       i,  •; 
Acknowledgiog-  hov  just  thoa  art, 

And  trembling  at  ^y  ward  I  u  ,';'. 

O  for  those  humUej  ooDtdte  iB^n.     ,a' 

Which  from  rtyeBtuwe  dwrt  .l,  J-i')^ 
That  uonsciotunaM  of  JFpiMi  wtwib  fain 

The hBg-ttt^fta4fiS.)i^ \  ...  ■  . 
•J  Saviour,  la  me,  in  ytf^  fwe'   ' 


r 

FiUVtKC  tOU. l^UKTASCE. 

Tbe  iiiedjre  ibou  wUt,  at  laU,  reeeivi , 

.And  bid  lue  die  in  ii'^'^c: 
tVik  frwn  (be  >lre;wluJdaf  reiuuvei 

Betbre  tbe  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  lii<lc  with  saints  above ; 

My  body  ia  t!ie  Wmb. 

UVMN   \0i.  S.  M. 

OTHAT  ItinUicpant)    ' 

Tbon,  by  tW  MJM,  th«  lUiUii  NBt  t 

Tte  rM(  JvanniOT  etamv  1 
TlHHi,bjrthftM-«%«flwoM;    ■ 

Strike  tcA  »•  fcupiWff  af  %  *«^> 
ABdIwMfcaij'ffMikmlHNAl      .. 


IIm  dovbU  gtUB  bMtaV : 
Unhme  the  kwh  gf  mskad 

And  let  dw  ««|itife  m: 
Gnnt  DM  nqr  «wa  A»  iMt 

Asd  dien  tba  ]m4  refB^re } 
WtnintI,  lud  pp<v  Ui  Rty  vgiinda  ti 

The  Dtln-w  pmwBWff  lore- 
For  dij  OTB  HMac^^a 

V)i«  flunedi  thing  te 
JOteolJfli. 


And  into  th  j  yrotevtim  tjika 
Th«  prisnier  of  tb;  Ipv^; 


iDOTefTtrj,.^ _ 

Stand  b;  nj.ftriMM  «<ml ; 
And  MKeen  so*  £n)m  wj  naiwe'*  po^  er, 

1^  thfw  ])fi|t  made  me  «rlwle. 
Thia  iathjr  will,  1  Juunr, 

That  I  BboiiU  bolr  iie  .' 

nit  looaiait  Jtwra  Uitbiee  i 

E4 


O  '**'  ^   ■.. 


IQEl       MATBf 6  fok  iotmriWei. 

OniglitlwNrctohMo^-^  ^i'-'y^y^ 
Thy  all-tuffieieiil j^OMr;^'   '^  |^>-  > ;  ^ 

And  nercr  mim  t»  «a  gife  pliiM^^ '  *  •' ' 
And  never  grieve  Hiee  AMI  '->  *t^<i 

HYMN  106.       8lM«i7%6X>'ir& 

1  XESUS,  let  thy  jitfmg  eye 
Cr    Cell  beck  a  weneeiing  dieep : 

False  to  thee^  like  Pelcr,  I  <    ,-f  \  > 

Would  lab,  like  Peier,  weep;    >     ^^  ^ 

Let  me  be  hy  moe  reslot^dt  .  ;-r 

On  me  be  a^  long-sulferiBr  shewn  ;  ! 

Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour  J  Prince,  entbron'd  abore, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  th^  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  neart : 
Give  what  1  have  lonsf  implor'd, 
A  portion  of  thy  grief  un&nown ;  TiirUi  9cc, 

3  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake, 

The  gfracious  wonder  shew  ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow ; 
If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd ; 
If  now  I  would  myself  bemoan :  Tom,  See. 

4  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above ; 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die :  , 

Life,  and  happiness,  and  love. 

Drop  from  my  ^eious  eye ; 
SpetJL  the  recondbng  word. 
Ana  let  thy  mercy  melt  mte  down;  Tun,  &c. 

6  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  punn*d 

The  iirst  MMMrtite  man ; 
Saw  him  wekismiK  hi  hu  \Aoq^ 
And  bade  h^  nse agcon; 
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Speak  my  pandiM  Teslor'd, 

iaeem  me  by  tby  fraoe  alone :  Turn,  kc. 

Loo]c,  OB  when  thy.  pity  saw 

Thine  o^n  in  a  strang'e  land, 
ForcM  to'  obey  the  tyrant's  law, 

And  feel  his  heavy  hand : 
Speak  the  soul-redeeming  word, 
id  out  of  Egypt  call  thy  son :  Turn,  5c  t\ 

Look,  as  when  thy  grace  beheld 

The  harlot  in  distress ; 
Dried  her  tears,  her  pardon  seaPd, 

And  bade  her  go  in  peace : 
Vile,  like  her,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
it  thy  feet  for  mercy  groan :  Turn  &c. 

Look,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Was  clos'd,  that  we  might  live  ; 
"  Father,"  (at  the  point  to  die, 

Mv  Saviour  gasp'd,)  "  forgive !" 
Surely,  with  tlwit  aying  word, 

He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries,  ^<  'Tis 
done!" 
O  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

Thou  break°st  my  heart  of  stone ! 

HYMN  107.        L.  M. 

THE  Spirit  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
(Spirit  of  Power,  and  Healtli  Sc  Lovt-.) 
The  FaUier  hath  on  Christ  bestow  M, 
And  sent  him  from  his  throne  above : 

Prophet  and  Priest,  and  King  of  Peace. 

Anointed  to  declare  his  will ; 
To  minister  bis  pardoning  grace. 
And  every  sin-sick  soul  to  be»L 

I 


1» 

Goftitfi,  Ibr  lie  Mi i*^oiir4«tf|T  v 


For  entry  soul  •f  ttntaft  tM^* } 

TorBsea€i  ^t!  by  sm  of — '^ "      '  **  '^ 
ckildie  thmi  widi  fie 


1^ 
And  gire  tfamr  ^rwy  4[ 

5  To  help  tfa^  gror^lii^  imMief ; 

Bea,^ibr«ihe8toeoilit«r;'  '1  ' 

The<Hlorjoyfi^«MMrtfrii»^r  ^    >^  i' 
Ttim^fikm%  joy  »^^ 

6  To  make  tbem  treea  of  rfgjklaoasiie^ 

The  pknting  of  the  L6ra  below  ;  .       : 
To  spread  the  nonoinr  of  his  graoe^  - 
And  oa  t»  fall  perfeetioii  gcow;. 


Far  Mourners  amnneed  rfSin*.- 

HYMN  16B.  C.Bf. 

1  fj^NSLAY'D  to  sense,;^to  pleasure  prom 
JLlA  Food  of  created  good  r 

Father,  our  helplessness  we  own. 
And  trembling  taste  our  food^. 

2  Trembling  we  tsilie;  ftr^  ah !  namovT^   . 

To  thee  the  ei«atues  lead  r  .•> 

Chanff'd»  tfiey  emett  a  baneM  power;  r 
And  poison  while  thejr  feed* 


3  Curs'dfbrlhesalwefwnBtohdimaii^ 

Tibe/ n«(w  eajntMi  him  wfaoi» } 
Widi  jpiea«rM«e  «ft«itiAk  tooiiH 


•       CONVINCED  OF  sra. 

'linff  on  earth  we  still  mnet  lip,   ,' 
t  Christ  the  carae  repemi : 
Jhrist,  descending'  from  on  higli, 
ected  nature  heal. 


..Moa" 

iM  u  an  uA  Ere. 

nwaftinwMUMdi;' 


w*e  B>.ftf|B( 


.  Ibe  foil  t^wv  ofnatiiM'i  tide ; 
tdlsarulioMtcBd 
iM«iirMiii««i  tiiT  tore  the  guide ; 
J  ffiarjM  die  end. 
f  dim  K  fCftte  to  hearen  shall  be; 
He  ahaU  point  o«d  the  road : 
a«aturet  aQ  ahall  lead  to  'the«, 
daUwetiutebeGtfd. 

BIN  100.       8  Kmi  rs,  6'i,  &  1-8. 
THETCHED,  hdpleai,  and  ^Urast, 
'    Ah,  wluther  ahan  I  fl;! 
canditt  aAerreit, 
dit  nigl); 

,  mdi 

atbvmdlBH 
id  of  uiuMn,  hA  me  find 
r  hdp,  nj  all  in  diee! 
«U  OBchMii,  nudpan. 


And'ga^tobe{r~ 
3  In  Ae  vildemcsa  I  tb 

Notknigdit  Ikunrj 'i__ 
Of  peace  r  cannbt  KMIt' 


A]idulM,OMh»4w*i     .  . 

Tuniin^dariaiewiiil|»%i(tv>.., ';    .  t 
Mymidnigiaintftdi}'.   s.;.'  .-< :      'fi 

4  Naked  ofthineima^,  Lord,-       '  ' 

Fonwken  Mtdalooci; 
Vnreaew'd  and  uoraitor'd^ 

I'have  uoilliee  put  on: ,  •   ,; 

Over  me  thy  mantle  ^Teaj,       ■     ■  . ; 

Send  down  tby.ljkeDeBe  fivm  abore.}-. 
Let  Itay  gooinetB  ie  display'd^  ' 

And  wnp.me  ID  thy  loTB.  ,.„ 

5  Poor,  alas,  thou  laiow'st  I  am, 

And  would  be  poorer  still ; 
'^  ~  ~  J  wntobediiesG  aotl  stutme. 


A^B^ 


No  good  Oxiag  in  nie  resides, 
My  Boul  is  alt  u>  at^ung  void, 

Till  iliy  Spirit  here  abides,  ' 
And  I  am  tiU'd  with  God. 


Be  the  wanderer's  resting-plaoei  ' 

A  cordial  lo  the  faint : 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor; 
Ja  thee  may  I  my  Edeii  fitid  i' 
To  tbe  Jyio",  beiKn  reaWt*,' 


CONVINCED  O 


r 

■  7  Ctothe  me  with  tliy  ^oliafss, 
f  TJiy  meek  huuuUlf ; 

'        Pui  on  me  lUy  gjoriuus  dress, 
EnJue  my  soul  witb  Uiee  : 
l-*t  thine  image  lie  rcstor'd, 
Thv  name  and  nature  let  me  prove ; 
1         ftltb  lljy  fulness  fill  me,  LorJ, 
'  And  petiect  me  in  love. 

HYHN  110.       %i^1^«%-«t  1-S. 

I    TESU8,F^HIIi^ihiMn,l|Mr, 

From  my  dd>t  ofrt*  WMMt, 

Speak,  Onm^&tm^lftKKi 
A  powf  btckadaywAmiiwr    "* 
Lore  me  &edT,  Msl.ipT  ne^ce. 
And  bid'me  W  no  mere. ' 

3  Fw  m  J  teUishuMi  and  piUe 

Tboa  ha||(  withdi^irn  tbv  {[race ; 
Ldlme  )qiw  to  inutder'TTide, 
An  outcit^  fiiw  ,tby  &t!^  i 
But  I  noF  my  mbs  coDRto,  ' 
And  iBRef,i]am^  i'bnpt^t  Love,  jcc. 


3  IWujb.Wj*,* 

imtvwmsui  n«A  to  besvep, 
Herey  u  tbv'ip  the  •kiw, 

'-■"-'*- my.  (^(taimstrtM,  ; 
vislbjin^rcy't  to 


Bntgrf^orifflbfin^y't  to»:  Love,  <^c. 

4  Sin'a  deceUolacrt  ImA  ^nad 
Ahtritttma'ermjb^xti 
BatiftbrniAr  Sairii  wbait 


1  10  ^^^  MOURNERS 

Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 
A  nd  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power :  Lore,^c. 

0  From  the  oppressive  power  of  sin. 

My  strutting  spirit  free : 
Perfect  ri^teousness  bring  in, 

Unspotted  parity : 
Speak,  and  all  this  war  shall  cease, 
And  sin  shall  give  its  raging  o*er :  Love,  &c. 

6  For  this  only  thing  I  pray, 

And  this  will  I  require. 
Take  the  power  of  sin  away, 

Fill  me  with  chaste  desire ; 
Perfect  me  in  holiness ; 

Tiiine  ima^e  to  my  soul  restore : 
Love  me  fredy,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

HYMN  111.        L.  M. 

1  nnHUS  saith  the  Lord  !    Who  seek  the 

JL        Lamb, 

Who  follow  after  righteousness : 
Look  to  the  Rock  from  whence  ye  came, 
The  father  of  the  faithful  race. 

2  Children  of  faithftil  Abraham,  these, 

Who  dare  expect  salvation  here : 
The  lx)rd  shall  give  them  gospel-peace, 
And  all  his  hopeless  mourners  cheer: 

9  Shall  soon  his  fallen  Sion  raise, 

Ilcr  waste  and  desiatc  places  build  ; 
Pour  our  the  Spirit  of  his  grace. 
And  make  her  wilds  a  fruitful  field. 

4  The  barren  souls  shall  be  restored ; 
The  desert  all  renew'd  shall  rise  : 
Bloom  as  the  garden  of  tVieliOid, 
A  fair  terrestrial  para^Use. 


Bwdja;  bIlbII  there  be  Ibuud ; 
Angiviog',  Buil  the  voice  of  j>n  * 


thai)  soon  fram  faimuroceed, 
iuB',  life-iofusiog'  Wind ; 
llib  that  makes  you  tree  iadecd, 
etcrnnl  Spirit  oi  your  Lord. 
MT  ha  MB  cUK  to  mt, 
n  «B  i^liw  Ijjtifr  Mm  fttghen : 
m,  uuiMnVj  nllt  opattat, 
jStafi*  ligaeM  Mb  to  fcteTen. 

ilia:     b  Smm  f'a.  vm,  'k  i-s. 

BMAHMrAaL' '  lUike  x.  9d. 

iEjr.MAafliotadiMtl. 

v-«pMi  on  fevwl, 

ii^lTMBntate! 

pHM  ttunw  I  am, 

thaj  mn  ivbb'd  me  of  m; -God  1 

iia  glM7  intf*  shtQie, 

IdtmelirnyUoM. 


MuaUsiy  hi^;' 


i«)pt)wfii]kngp:. 
Ml»  »]r  dying  eiry; 


g^MttbrMptatbee. 


Stoop  to  »  pwMc  dtennfc^  'iMf  t  •i'>J«T  tmB 
Heal  my  ^i^es,  and  rand  up  , 

.  My  spirit's  er^  wmii^,  ,; .';,  j  *;;  * 

4  Sitvioiirofmjr8oiiI,dAwiu^,^.-T'i^ 

Iir  nwreymurt^to  1^^      =         '^™ 
At  the  p<»iit  Qfd^  J  Up,,.,    .    .,.^^_ 

iLiideaoiioteametfitiuK^  ,     ,^t^^  ,: 
Nwthy  IdBd  refieffllW,. '  \  vi , /«*! 

The  wuie  and  ml  of  gntt  pOTjiji^ 
Good  Physician,  speak  tHe  wora,  ' 
^  Aiid  heal  my  soul  of  sin.  . 

5  Pity  to  my  dying  cries 

Hath  dmtm  thee  from  ^Sb&ni  5*  '  ■* ' 
HOT«rinff  ov«r  me  with  eyes   .      J^JF 

Of  tenderneas  and  lo^e  ;  T  t 

Now,  e'en  miw  I  see  thy  Aoe;     '  V.f  jrf 

The  balm  of  Gilead  I  receifre  r     -^  • 
Thou  hast  sar'd  me  by  thy  i^race,.      .  { 

And  bade  the  'mnner  live. 

6  Surely  now  the  bittemeBs 

Of  second  death  id  past ; 
O  my  Life,  my  Righteoosness,  *      » •  i* 

On  thee  my  souil  cast ;  r 

Thou  hast  bTOUG[ht  me  to  Uiine  inn^    t  • 

And  I  am  of  my  promise  sura ;. . , 
Thou  shalt  deanse  roe  from  -atU  ain,     i  > 

And  all  my  lidnieaa  €ure«       •   -  ' 

7  Perfect,  thca-  the  wodc  beffua,     .: ,/ 

^od  make  the  sinner  whble; 
^AUthy  w&L  on  ttf0  be  deoeV  • 

-*>  Wjr,  ijparit,  ewd. '/  ' 


N 113,     er.w9's. 

7,  wbom  fain  my  soul  would 

ivonld  ir'^dly  ^>c  to  £nDw ; 

unbelief  remore, 

'  ine,  all  thy  goodDess  shoiv : 

ilfin  me  reveal, 

name,  thy  nature  tell. 

eeo  with  me.  Lord,  so  long'. 
my  Lord,  have  I  nut  known! 
with  a  faultering  tongue; 
;e  in  a  feeble  croan , 
IeU  me  who  thou  art ! 
by  name  into  my  heart. 


talkest  by  tl 

>  an  abject  worm  as  me, 

f  atgnce  display : 

e  eyea  that  I  may  see : 

vnderMand  thy  nord, 

Ty  out—"  It  is  tlic  Lord  !" 

N  114.        «  &'Mf  B's. 
ta^iAom  A«  wetry  find 
"~*~  "nt  pMBMiwBt  repose ; 


cmyK 
Ml  M  tbm  to  CMt, 
a»»r*ilMiy  b*  pMt. 


1 14  FOR  MeURKBRS 

2  Loos'd  from  my  God,  and  far  reokuw^^ 

Long  have  1  Trander'd  to  and  fro.  i . 
O'er  earth  in  endlefis  circles  COT 'd«       ■.[' 

Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below :   . 
Back  to  my  God  at  last  I  fly ; 
For,  O,  tfie  waters  stUl  are  high. 

3  Selfish  pursuits,  and  nature^s  maze, 

The  things  of  earth  tor  thee  I  learif  ;^ 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  hand  of  graoe} 

Into  {he  ark  of  U)ve  receive ! 
Take  this  poor  fluttering  soul  to  rest. 
And  lodge  it,  Saviour,  in  thy  breast ! 

4  Fill  with  inviolable  peace  ; 

'Stablish  and  keep  my  settled  heurt : 
In  thee  may  all  my  wandering's  cease, 

From  thee  no  more  may  I  depart : 
Thy  utmost  goodness  caJl'd  to  prove, 
Lov'd  with  an  everlasting  love! 

HYMN  115.        7'8,  6's,  &  1-8. 

1  T  ET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, 
JLi  Their  works  of  righteousness  j 

1 ,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost. 

Am  freely  sav'd  by  grace  : 
Other  title  1  disclaim  ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea  : 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound, 

Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream  ; 
Who  theu*  heaven  in  Christ  have  founfd. 

And  give  the  praise  to  him  : 
^Meanest  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see  ^ 
/  /he  chief  sinners  am, 
JJiit  Jesus  died  Hqx  ino. 


'Ay. 

all  ii  free ; 


deiul: 
Aledbr 


I  my  plea, 
TOWS  end'  i 

Hi} 


I. 


k 


J 


I, 
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2  Didst  thoa  em  see  a  wul     *  •  •  v 

More  in  want  ef  help  tbMi  nude  J 
Then  reliise  to  ndceine  iihiliJ  ^' 

Then  wiUdMld Hm  W»;4Uif  ¥ 
But,  if  I-— do  need  tliae  0MMk^  ^  ^  1  / 

Come,  e&d  eeck^  ud^atmlkmMi 

3  H^,  O  hagteto^iy  f^ 

From  the  iron  numoenxe;  ,  ; 
Rid  me  of  my  ein  and  giie^ 

For  thy  love  and  merey^a  Mktf  i 
Set  my  heart  it  liberty,  '         -^^^ 
Shew  forth  all  thy  power  in  ttii.  ^'' 

4  Me,  the  Yilest  of  fiia  nu^    . ..  \'.t^ 

Most  unho^^,  most  nncieaa  y  ' '.  [ 
Me»  the  fiurtfaest  finmi  Uky  fM^,'  i^^ 

Fullof  misery  and' am;  .'t^. 

Me  widi  arms  <n  lore  reoeii^! 
Me,  ofsinners  chief,  forgive, 

5  Jesus,  on  thine  only  name,  ;' ; 

For  saltation  I  depend !  .( 

In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am, 

SaTe  me,  save  me  to  &e  eild ;, 
Let  the  utmost  eraoe  be  givei^  ; , ;,, 
Save  me  quite  mm  hell  to  hoi^rim. 

HYMN  117.        CM. 

1  £^  ODl  is  in  this  and  every  plaoe 
\jr  But,  O  how  dark  and  void ' 
To  me ! — 'Tis  one  great  wildemesi 

This  earth  without  my  God.  . 

2  Empty  of  him  who  aU  tilings  Mt$i 

Till  he  his  li^  impart ; 
Tfi/  he  bis  ^kanaoB  aiMf  Teresl^ 
ne  reil  m  on  my  heart 


■to.™.  iH 

StuiU  ItDDw'U  my  (^ef  !f 
III  unknowu, 

!  nnbelicf, 
Y  the  stone. 

a  prntcioue  eye, 
;ht  blesijiag'  ^ive ; 
lie  point  to  die, 


le  tnitik  uid'liTe : 
:fe;Mp  ft;  ftce ; 
HibfttarW  grace  ; 


i^Mupni.my 


«t  £«t  At  AiL, 
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4  Thou  Ind'st  na  knock  and  entar  Sb^ 
'i  Come  unto  thee,  and  reafc  from  on 
Ij  The  blessmg'  aeek  and  find^. :  i 
t  Thou  bid^st  na  aak  thy  giaco,  abij 
<>>              Thou  canst,  thou  wou(a'st  tfaia  mom 

Both  me  and  all  mankind,    ^ . 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ;       '  • 
Now  let  me  find  my  pardomng  Ldl 

Let  what  I  ask  be  giren  t    ' 
The  bar  of  unbehef  remove, 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love. 

And  take  me  mto  heaven  S: 

HYMN  119.  CM.. 

Before  Private  Prayer. 

1  TjIATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my 
JL^     I  humbly  seek  thy  face ; 

,  Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 

To  ask  thy  pardoning  grace. 

2  Entering  into  mv  closet,  I 

The  busy  world  exclude ; 
In  secret  prayer  for  mercv  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  renew 'd. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 

I  solemnly  retire ; 
See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Thy  grace  I  languish  to  receive. 

The  Spirit  of  love  and  power, 
Blamelesji  before  thy  face  to  lire. 
To  live  and  sin  no  more. 

5  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel 

And  know  my  sins  forgiven ! 
Andfio  on  earth  thy  perfect  wilt, 
As  angele  do  in  heaven. 


glorify  tliy  Srin. 
nt  niral  1  IVquive  ; 

aake  (Iiq  gUl  «md  iloiv  n , 
•rer  me  by  fire. 

Rame  of  lore  witliin, 
nay  to  heaven  ascenj  ;' 
Db  work  of  gttce  begin. 
hall  in  gloTy  end. 
N  120.  6Iin«8's. 

OKT,  ye  miniEtera  of  grace ; 
fort  my  ^ple,  sojth  your  God ! 
lall  see  his  .tmilin^  face ; 
en  Bceptre,  not  his  rod  ; 
when  now  the  Cloud's  remoT'd, 
laBten'd  whom  he  lof'd. 
n  tears,  io  joy  siia.ll  reap  ; 
d  shall  comfort  all  that  luouvn  : 

r'tlM^  douhtleM  ihsD  return; 
dtar«tie«Te*  with  vast  increase, 

S'^n:     0  fi*e*  e's. 
uy  wings,  celet^  pove, 
^|;ifOd|ii|[  o'eroj  uatuM's  night, 
tba  ny  of  hearenly  Love, 
i  JM^Aaifc  wnl  he  Kgiht ; 

IKmlMituim'trt'eBdleRk  bliro. 


ra^  ftith  Bhall  understand 
■MMcriOW  HaJ«rtj  -, 
•  dUfEto'tfflkygiace, 
S**t«6r  gJiww  few. 
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:|i  !  3  Father  of  eyerlastiiigffniee,  '] 

[ij  Be  mindfiil  ef  thy  diawel^*  w^ 

We  worship  t'ward  that  Holy  Vteee  . 
In  which  thou  doat  thy  name  reeai^ 
M^  Dost  make  thy  gpracious  Dature  knafWl 

That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

4  Thou  dost  with  sweet  oom]^aeenoe  ae 
The  temple  fill'd  with  liffht  divinft ; 
And  art  thou  not  well  pleasM  with  me^ 
Who,  turning*  to  that  heavenly  iShn 
,ji  -  Tlirough  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply, 

J!i     I  Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry? 

li  > ;         6  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan » 
j  :^  f  J  Fatlier,  in  Jesu's  name  we  pray  t 

\i  And  still  we  cry  and  wresUe  on^ 

Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away : 
}:•  I  f  Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  m  beai 

y..  ■■'.  And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgrren. 


■o 


HYMN  122.      4  lines  8's  &  2-6V 

THOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  b 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee,  and  ton 
On  thee  whom  we  have  slain ; 
Have  pierc'd  a  thousand,  thousand  tin 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
I  Renewed  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  V'juclisafe  us  eyes  of  faith  to  sea 
Tlie  man  transfus'd  on  Calvary ! 
To  know  thee  who  thou  art ; 
,  !  The  One  Eternal  God  and  True  ; 

1  And  let  the  siffht  affect,  subdue, 

'  I  And  break  ray  stubborn  hearts 

'j  '.  3  Lover  of  soals,  to  rescue  mine, 

///  Jiereal  the  chari^  divine^ 

T/iat  suffer'd  in  my  ste^^. 


CONVnfCID  OF  BIN.  121 

iHt  made  thy  sonl «  sacrifice, 
id  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes. 
And  how'd  that  sacred  head. 

le  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 
id  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  spn'nkled  blood, 
estroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
ad  get  thyself  the  victory, 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

ow  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
[y  soul  tolove  its  God  ag^ain, 

Its  God  to  Glorify  ! 
nd,  lo !  I  come  thy  cross  to  share, 
cbo  thy  sacrificial  prayer. 

Ami  with  my  8aviour  die ! 

HYMN  123.        C.  M. 

LET  ^eredeem'd  give  thanks  and  prai5? 
To  a  forgiving  God ! 
[y  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise. 
Till  wash'd  in  Jesu's  blood  : 

'ill  at  thy  coming  from  above, 
My  mountain-sin  depart, 
nd  fear  gives  place  to  filial  love. 
And  peace  o'ei'flows  my  heart. 

'risoner  of  Hope,  I  still  attend 

The'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 
'hese  enaless  doubts  and  fears  to  encf, 

And  speak  my  soul  restored  : 

testor'd  by  reconciling  grace  ; 
With  present  parHon  blest ; 
M  /itted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest, 

F 


J  22  ^^^  MOQBNSSS 

6  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  conod' 
The  love  and  joy  unknown. 
Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give, 
^  And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  God,  through  Jesus  pacify 'd ; 
My  God,  thyself  declare  ; 
And  draw  me  to  his  open  (dde, 
And  plunge  tlie  sinner  there  I 

HYMN  124.        4  lines  8»s  &  2-6»s. 

1  /^  THAT  I  first  of  love  possesa'd, 
\J  With  my  Redeemer's  presence  bl 

Might  his  salvation  see ! 
Before  tbou  dost  my  soul  require, 
Allow  me,  Lord,  my  heart's  desire^ 

And  shew  thyself  to  me. 

2  Appear  my  sanctuary  from  sin : 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  ; 

In  thy  own  presence  hide  ; 
Hide  in  the  place  where  Moses  stood. 
And  shew  me  now  the  face  of  God, 

My  Jesus  pacify 'd. 

3  What  but  thy  manifested  grace. 

Can  Sfuilt,  and  fear,  and  son*ow  chase^ 
The  cause  of  grid' destroy  ? — 

Tby  mercy  makes  salvation  sure  ; 

Makes  all  my  heart  and  nature  pure, 
And  fills  with  hallow 'd  joy. 

4  Come,  quickly.  Lord,  the  veil  remove! 
Pass  as  a  God  of  pardoning  love 

Before  my  ravish  M  eyes ; 
^  .  And  when  I  in  thy  person  see  ^ 

Jehovah's  glorious  vi\9^]^?X.^^  " 

J  Bnd  my  paradise. 


.1 
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HYMN  126.        C.  M. 

THAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
"Who  did  the  world  redeem ! 
pave  his  life  that  I  might  live 
fe  conceal'd  in  him ! 

1 1  could  the  blessings  prove, 
'  heart's  extreme  desire ; 
lappv  in  my  Saviour's  love, 
1  in  his  arms  expire  ! 

^  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 
It,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 
r  from  every  evil  cease, 
i  never  grieve  thee  more ! 

if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
en  now  my  sins  remove  ; 
jet  my  soul  at  liberty, 

thy  victorious  love. 

swer  to  ten  thousand  prayers, 
ou  pardoning  God  descend  ! 
ber  me  with  salvation's  heirs, 
r  sins  and  troubles  end ! 

ing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 
all  in  earth  or  heaven  : 
et  me  feel  thy  blood  apply 'd, 
.d  live  and  die  forgiven. 

HYMN  126.        CM. 

ESUS,my  hiding-place,  to  Tl\et 
I  Vnownot  how  to  fly  ; 
have  I  struggled  to  be  free, 
tbund  deliverance  niirh. 
F2 


And  liunilily  walk  by  liiith  niili  GmI. 
3ut  thniigli  my  life  licncetbrUi  be  ibitu'i. 

Present  for  pasi  can  oe'er  atone ; 
'hough  I  to  ihce  the  whole  resign, 

1  oaiy  gire  thee  back  tliine  own, 
Vhat  have  1  then  wherein  to  trust ; 

I  nothlQir  have,  1  uolhing  Wn  i 
Ixcludeil  is  iny  every  houat ; 

My  glory  awallow'tl  u{i  uj  ihame. 
Snihy  1  Btund  beforv  tby  face ; 

On  me  I  feel  thy  wRitn  aliide  j 
I^U9t  the  senteuce  should  lake  plaec, 

1isjii3t;^Hil,  0,thy  Son  hath  died  ! 
estis,  tlw  L&wb  of  God,  hath  b)ed. 

He  bore  oiir  sins  upon  the  Iree  ; 
leneath  our  curse  be  boiv'd  his  head  ^ 

"Tis  fitiish'd  !  he  hiitli  <lii!<l  for  me  ! 
M  where  be&re  thy  throne  lie  stands, 

And  poun  the  aU^prerftiling  prayer ! 
I^tata  to.  hii  ade,  and  UAs  fail  bsooa, 
uAnd  •ben  that  I  am  p^ven  then  i, 
B»  am  Kre*  tat  me  to  pray ; . 

He  pr*j%  diat  I  with  turn  majr  rmgn  :- 
|IWJl|i,'to  Wbat  my  lAKd  doth  aay ! 

JMu;  Utoa  canrt  uqt  jH»y  in  na. 

HYlfN  128.        CM. 

gloriouH  cloaca  encompass'l 


iMlavaa 


-  ■■■■■■  —i«Jb' dimly  ma, 
"Stib*  lAMarchHhle  be  foiua. 

fa 


\^i  FOR    KOUBKm 

•Z  Full  D^,  in  fruitless  fond  defiire, 
I  to  the  Jesert  ran  ; 
Bui  could  nut  from  myself  retire. 
Or  'scape  the  ianer  man, 
3  O  who  sliall  hid  this  self  depart, 
1'liiN  world  of  sin  exclude? 
Kmpluy,  and  make  my  peaceful  beait 
An  holy  solitude  ! 
-]  'Tis  not  the  desei-t,  or  the  ceD, 
Can  hide  me  from  my  pain  { 
I  tarry  witli  me  my  own  neH, 
1\'hile  pride  and  HT3tli  Teniain. 

5  Itaffled,  o'ercnme,  1  yield  at  last, 

1  yield  to  jrf/-desiiair  s 
My  unavailing  stril'u  is  pnst, 
And  void  returns  my  prayer. 

6  A  >ilc,  unworthy  wiirra,  luy  eyes 

1  i'ftbly  lit^  to  heiivHi  ; 
T.et  Him  h-Lo  sees  mc  ti-om  the  akiet, 
.Speak  all  my  sin^  tur>riven. 

HYMN  1-27.        I/.  M. 
XIEREtVlTU,  O  Lord,  shall  I  di 


'W 


And  how  myself  before  thy  face? 
How  iu  thy  piirer  eyes  appear? 

Wliat  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace? 
2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  High  ? 
Hill  multiply'd  ohlatlons please ? 
Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  huy  ; 
Ui'  slaughter'd  hecatombs  appease  * 
^3  Csnli^eseaverlthe  wrntliof  (iod? 

Can  tt'ise  wash  out  my-  guilty  stain  F 
Jtiren  ofi'o'J,  ""d  seas  ol'  blood. 
Abut  .L^v  all  must  flow  in  -voiii. 


tt-arit- 


1-26 
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2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  aboye. 

Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  Grief  and  Love, 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart ! 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 

Thy  wonderful  desigfn : 
What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man; 
The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear. 

And  live  and  die  below, 
That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near. 
And  m\  Redeemer  know  ? 

6  Come,  then,  and  to  my  soul  rereal 
The  hei<^hts  and  depths  of  grace : 
Tlie  wounds  which  all  my  sorrows  hea 
That  dear  disfigured  face. 

6  Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confest, 

Stand  forth  a  slaughtered  Lamb : 
And  wrap  me  in  thy  crimson  vest, 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

7  Jfeliovah  in  thy  Person  shew, 

Jehovah  crucifyM  ! 
And  then  the  pardoning  God  I  know^ 
And  feel  the  blood  apply 'd. 

8  1  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 

"^Vhom  angels  dimly  see ; 
And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  129.        L.M. 

1      Jk  DAM  descended  from  above  ? 
.JjL  Saviour  and  head  of  all  mankind ; 
T/je  coreuaat  of  redeeming  \o\<i 
7/1  thee  let  ererv  sinner  ftnd. 
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'^  A  hidden  God  indeed  thou  art ; 

Thy  ahsence  I  this  moment  feel: 
Yet  must  I  own  it  from  my  heart, 

Conceal'd,  thou  art  a  Saviour  still : 
And  though  thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
1  know  thine  eye  is  fix'd  on  me. 

4  My  Saviour,  thou,  though  not  reveal'd, 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Saviour  call : 
Adore  thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld ; 

Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  /all : 
Now,  Lord,  throughout  my  darkness  shine, 
And  shew  thyself  for  ever  mine. 

HYMN  131.  L.  M. 

1  '■'  ORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal;. 
JLi  I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel : 

I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the'  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give : 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  resign, 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — -are  thine. 

3  AVith  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call ; 

My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 

I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

T  wait  the  Word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

A  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure ; 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure  : 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart, 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart! 

HYMN  132.  L.  M. 

I     XESUS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee, 
C^   Lost,  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee : 
Weary  of  earthy  myself,  and  aiii  \ 

Open  thine  arms,  aad  take  me  ui« 


Pity,  and  ked  my  am-Hck  Mnil ; 
'Til  tboa  >loB8  canat  maJce  me  whole ; 
Fallen,  till  io  me  thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  1  am,  till  thou  ut  mine. 

Awa.ke,  the  Woman's  conqueriuK  Seed, 
Awake,  and  bruiee  the  serpent's  head ! 
Tread  down  thy  foei,  with  power  control 
The  beast  and  devil  in  my  soul. 

for  thyself  prepare. 


At  last  1  owD  it  cannot  be 
That  1  sliould  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Mere  then  to  thee  1  all  resigo ; 
Tliinc  is  tiie  work,  and  only  thine. 


n  lost,  but  thou  liaatdied.'* 

HYMN  133.  L.  M. 

JESU,  whose  glory's  streaming'  rnys, 
Tho'  duteons  to  thy  hig-h  command, 
Not  seraphs  Tiew  with  open  face, 
But  veil'd  before  thy  presence  stand ! 

How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd  down 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  aig'lit. 

Dare  to  behold  thy  awfnl  throne, 
Or  view  thy  unap{)roachcd  \ig\vl? 

Jteafore  my  sight:  let  thy  free  gvace 
An  eatnnce  to  the  holiest  E\Te  v 
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M    ]      Opea  mine  eyes  of  faitli  :-^— tby  factf 
:.}   '/  j  80  shall  I  see ;  yet  seeing^,  live. 

J;      •  !  4  Thy  goIdeA  sceptre  from  above 
•'     * ;  Reach  forth ;  lo !  my  whole  hearl  1  h 

Say  to  my  soul,  **  Thou  art  my  love ; 
My  chosen  'midst  ten  thousand,  thot 

5  O  JesQS,  full  of  grace !  the  sighs 
'        f  Of  a  sick  heart,  with  pity  view ! 

j       Hark !  how  my  silence  speaks ; — and  ci 
I  "  Mercy,  thou  God  ot  mercy,  shew, 

.  6  I  know  thou  canst  not  but  be  cfood ! 
ij  How  should'st  thou,  Lord,  thy  grace 

;     •   ■  strain  ? 

Thou,  Lord,  whose  blood  so  freely  flow 
To  save  me  fi-om  all  guilt  and  pain. 

HYMN  134.         aiinesS's. 

IX  ESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 
^9    If  all  thy  promises  are  sure,    • 
Sf  t  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart. 

And  make  me  rich,  for  1  am  poor: 
To  me  he  all  thy  treasures  o-iven, 
The  kingdom  of  an  inwani  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  proliouncM  the  mo»imer  blesi 
And,  lo !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn  , 

I  caiuiot — no,  1  will  not  rest, 

'HU  thou,  my  only  Rest,  return; 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  appear, 
And  1  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  "Where  is  tlie  blessedness,  bcstow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  atler  thee  T 

f  hunger  now,  1  thirst  tor  God, 
See,  the  poor  fainting  sinner  see, 
yl/je/  satisfy  with  endless  peace, 
^nj £ilJaiG  wAh  thv  riffhteousiiea*. 


ii 


ISJ 

A  Ati,  Xjtai, — if  tUouBTtiu  tl)U«i;h, 

I'ben  hear  ibjiselt'  irithin  toe  praj' 
Hear  in  my  beart  thy  Hpirit's  cry ; 

Mark  n'uatmylabouriiti;  soul  would  say ; 
Anstver  the  deen,  unuller'd  groan, 
And  s\ie,\y  that  (tiou  and  1  are  one. 
5  Shine  un  thy  work,  ilisperse  the  giooid 

Light  in  tby  light  I  then  shall  lee ; 
Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thy  light  is  como  f 

'■'  Glory  divine  ia  riBcn  en  thea : 


6  Lord,  I  believe  the  promise  sure, 

And  trust  thou  "ilt  nut  long  delay ; 
Huagry,  dnd  sorrowful,  iind  poor. 


HYMN  1?S,    ,      ,C.M. 

JESy ,  if  >tiB  tboii.  Bit  tU'iiy, ' 
AsTOAe^ay,  theiknie,.:,  . . 


1  iM«l  in  ate  diaplay 
"  .flfthy-NiBw.. ;,, 


TlwVi 

<h> Me,  tluttT  ihy  pnuae sun jdi^w, 

a  Now.jiiord,  to  whorn  fo^.lie^  I  call, 

Thy  miracld  repe^  }—         " 

Widi  ^^iDg  eyes  ^b^l^  m^  f»B 
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But  if  thou  Wilt,  a  mcious  wmd 
Of  thine,  can  make  me  clean. 

5  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  command. 

Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear ; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  withered  hand. 
And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

6  Silent,  (alas !  thou  know'st  how  long,) 

My  Toice  I  cannot  raise : 
But,  O !  when  thou  shah  loose  my  tongu 
The  dumb  shall  sin^  thy  praise. 

7  Lame  at  the  pool,  I  still  am  found : 

Give,  and  my  strength  employ ; 
Lioht  as  a  hart  I  then  shall  bound  ; 
The  lame  shall  leap  for  joy. 
S  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  thee. 
And  dark  I  am  within : 
The  love  of  God  I  cannot  see. 
The  sinfulness  of  sin. 

9  But  thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by; 

O  let  me  find  thee  near ; 
Jesu,  in  mercy  hear  my  cry. 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear! 

10  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way, 

For  thee,  the  heavenly  Light ; 
Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 
"  Sinner,  receive  thy  sight  !^' 

HYMN  136.  C.  M. 

SECOND   PART. 

1  "^^THILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie, 
▼  T     Thy  quick 'ning  Spirit  give  ; 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hoar  thy  voice,  and  live. 
S  While  full  of  anguish  and  disease. 

My  w^k,  distemper' d  soul 
Tby  love  compassionately  secs^ 
Olet  it  make  me  whole  I 


eomMcBD  or  tm.  l;jd 

tity  foes,  and  let  theiirstill 
I'o  Jesn's  Name  Eubmit-; 
itlie  with  tliy  rigtiteoamees,  and  lieal, 
Aod  place  me  at  llijr  feet. 


i  To  Jesu's  Name,  if  all  things  now 
A  trembling  bomege  pay ; 
O  let  my  sluBIioni  spirit  bow,     , 
^      My  stiff-Deck'd  mil  obey  ! 

6  I^wrhiliifl^dlAibcWAralb, 

7  Ifauaimputthfielftotae, 

Nft  odtec  Mod  I  Midi 
If  pNni.  tiMBHt,  dUl  nuke  me  frefe, 
!AdUftHiide«a. 

rtTett,taiiDdiyU 


I  ftiB  redemptfon  bkti ; 

B«ttiMiL  tlln»t!b  wbom  I 

Cuit^fc  flfe  ntiiuwt  Mt* 


Tkonwih ,  -- 

.  IiocdjIbelMTfl,  BudnotiB 

Hf  fidtb  ahal)  make  ine  whole. 

10  I  tii»,  with  dtee,  •)»))  wbBe  ia  itUte, 


.■  I 
i 

f 


.  » 
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i  HYMN  137.  a  M. 


1  "VTK^HEN  shall  thy  love  constraio, 

▼  ▼     And  force  me  to  thy  breast  ?. 
When  sliall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest. 

2  Ah  !  what  avails  my  strife. 

My  wandering  to  and  fro  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life  : 
Ah !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

3  Thy  condescending  grace 

I'o  me  did  freely  move  ; 
It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  faoe^ 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thjr  feet  I  fall ; 

I  groan  to  be  set  free  ; 
I  lain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

5  To  rescue  me  from  woe, 

Thou  didst  with  all  things  part ; 
Didst  lead  a  sufferin<^  life  below, 
To  gain  my  worthless  heart. 

C)  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  God  of  all  that  breathe, 
'\>'as  fouud  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

7  And  can  I  yet  delay, 

My  little* all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

8  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield, 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
/  sj'nk,  by  dying  love  co\iipe\V<\v 
And  own  TJjee  conqueTor. 
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1)  kte,  I  til  fbn»k«, 

friendi,  mjr  all  reH|fn  ; 

DB  'Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 

■eal  me  ever  thine.       •. 

Bad  poneas  me  it  hole, 
hence  again  reuio*e: 
uiil  fix  my  n-averin^  soul 
I  aHtfaj  weight  t>t' love, 
e  deaire  be  this, 

only  tore  to  know ; 
k  and  taste  no  other  blis», 
)ther  good  below. 
(e>  ray  Ponion  then, 
ki  all-Bufiicieut  art ; 

ir  aod  keeji  my  tieart. 
iVMN  138.        C.  M. 

Part  Firit. 
AT  thou  wouldst  tlie  liearcns 
majesty  come  down  ; 
at  tliine  arm  oinnipoteot, 


ake  the  inouatuins  How  1 
impetuoiiB  spirit  guide, 
rb  my  headstrong  will ; 

JcsDst  drive  bavk  tlie  tide, 
the  sun  stand  still. 
lUgh  I  cannnt  lircak  my  cliain, 
■  mrow  off  my  load  ; 
V impossible  to  men, 
libh  to  God, 
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6  Is  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  dice. 
Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  tea. 
And  make  the  mountains  fall  ? 

6  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  standi 

And  match  Omnipotence  ? 
Ungrasp  the  hold  or  thy  right  hand, 
Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence? 

7  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail ; 

Nearer  to  save  thou  art : 
iStron^er  than  all  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  greater  than  my  heart. 

8  Lo !  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eye  ; 

Thy  promis'd  aid  T  claim : 
Father  of  Mercies,  glorify 
Thy  favourite  Jesu's  >jame. 

1>  Salvation  in  that  Name  is  found, 
Hahn  of  my  grief  and  care  ; 
A  medicine  for  my  every  wound, 
All,  all  1  want  is  tliere. 

HYMN  139.  C.  M. 

Part  Second. 

i     TESU!  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 
Cr    The  wearv  sinner's  Friend  ; 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  wordj 
And  bid  my  troubles  end, 

2  Deliverance  to  my  soul  proclaim. 
And  life  and  liberty  ; 
8hed  forth  the  virtue"  of  thy  Name, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me ! 

;)  Faith  to  he  healed,  thou  know'st  I  have ; 
For  thou  that  faith  liast  given : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  s\nivet  tol^^. 
And  make  me  meet  for  Yieaveu, 
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4  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Thoa  wilt  Tictorious  prore ; 
For  eTerlasting  streogth  is  thine, 
And  eyerlasting  loye. 

6  Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 

Unconquerable  sin ; 
Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new. 
And  write  thy  law  within. 

C  Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thousand  tics, 
Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call ; 
My  soul  in  confidence  shall  rise. 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  all. 

7  Speak,  and  the  deaf  shaU  hear  thy  toIcc  , 

The  blind  his  sight  receive  ; 
The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
The  heart  of  stone  believe. 

8  Tlie  Ethiop  then  shall  change  his  skin  ; 

The  dead  shall  feel  thy  power ; 
The  loathsome  leper  shall  be  clean, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

HYMN  140,         6 /luM  8*8. 

Wrestling  Jacob,  Part  First. 

1  ^^OME,  O  thou  Traveller,  unknown, 
\^  Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  seu! 
My  company  beibre  is  gone, 

And  I  am  lefl  alone  with  tliec  : 
With  then  all  night  f  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am  ; 

My  misery  and  sin  declare ; 
Thyself  hath  call'd  me  by  my  namo, 

Look  on  thy  bands,  and  read  it  tUevc.  •. 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  Thou  ^ 
Tel/ me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 
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3  In  vain  thou  strufifglest  to  get  fVee, 

I  never  will  unloose  iny liold ; 
Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold  : 
^\'restling,  I  will  not  let  thee  yo, 
Till  I  thy  Name,  thy  Nature  know. 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterahle  Name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell : 

To  know  it  now,  resolv'd  I  am : 
Wrestling",  I  will  not  let  thee  ffo, 
Till  I  thy  Name,  thy  Nature  Know* 

6  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long-; 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain  ; 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
T  shall  with  the  God-Man  prevail. 

HYMN  141. 

Pa7't  Second. 

1  "^^fc/TELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak ; 

JL     But  confident  in  se]f*despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak  ; 
Be  conquerM  by  my  instant  prayer: 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  Name  be  Love. 

2  'Tis  Love:  *tis  Love:  thou  diedst  for  me; 

I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee, 

Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 
3  My  prayer  hath  power  wVt\\  Go^\  \Xie  ^g»w 
iL'ij5i>eakable  1  now  receive  •, 
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I  tT)iroua:h  foith  1  see  tbee  (ace  to  &ce  ; . 
we  thee  ik<x  to  face,  luid  lire ! 
sin  I  ijave  not  wept  and  Btrnre ; 
Thy  Nalare  and  thy  Nome  is  hove. 
I  -4  I  know  t\\ee.  Saviour,  who  thou  art, 
BUS,  the  feehle  siiiner'g  Frieud  : 
Not  will  thou  with  the  night  depuii, 
But  stity  and  love  me  to  the  end  ; 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove. 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

5  The  Sun  of  Rifj^hteoiisnt'NS  on  mc 

Hath  tose,  with  healinjr  io  iiiB  wings  ; 
Wither'il  my  nature's  atreoglh  :  trom  the« 
My  GDul  Its  life  and  succnur  bi'iii<^s  ; 
1      My  nelji  is  all  laid  up  abore  ; 

Thy  Natnre  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

6  Contented  Dow  Upon  my  thigh 

I  Italt,  till  life's  short  jim in ey  end ; 
All  heliilessness,  all  weakness,  1 

On  thee  alone  for  slrenglh  depend  ; 
Nm-  hare  I  jio'ver  from  thee  to  move  ; 
nj  N*ttn«  ud  thj  NkDie  ia  Ijnv. 

7  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey  ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  eaaeo'ercome  ; 
I  leap  for  jny,  pursue  my  way, 

And,  as  a  bounding'  hart,  flj'  home  ; 
■TIlrtMlgh  all  eternity  to  prove  . 
Tby  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Lpve. 

HYMN  112.       SU-ieiaUr*. 
1  Til BOOiPINQiofii,  shake  off  thy  fears; 
XF  Pwrftil  wmI,  be  ttrai^,'  be  bold ; 
Tuij  tilt  Ay  hati  aspewa, ' 
Ntmr,'  B^nr  ow't  io  v  hold !  - 

/%»  nvtmrntky  God  ft  timet 


2  Painting  soul,  be  bold,  be  ■trong' ; 

Wait  the  coming'  of  thy  XiOrd  ; 
Thougli  it  seem  to  talrr  loatt. 

True  and  foithful  is  his  Word !' 
On  his  Word  my  »oul  I  cast, 

(He  cannot  himself  deny,) 
Surely  it  shall  speak  at  last  ; 

It  siiall  Epeak,  and  ihall  not  lie-, 

3  Every  one  that  seeks,  shall  find  ; 

Kvery  one  that  asks,  shall  have 
Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankiDt), 

Willing,  able,  all  to  save: 
I  shall  his  salvation  see ; 

]  in  luith  on  Jesus  call ; 
1  fi-om  sin  shall  be  set  free, 

Perfectly  set  free  fruin  all. 

4  I^rd,  my  time  is  in  thine  hand, 

Weali  anil  helpless  as  I  am  ; 
Surelv  tliou  canst  make  me  stand  ; 

I  believe  in  Jesu's  Name: 
Saviour  in  temptution  tbou. 

Thou  hast  sav'd  me  heretofore ; 
Thou  from  sin  dost  save  ine  now  ; 

Thou  shalt  exve 


■J 


HYMN  143.         8  linct  alt  7'e. 
ESU,  Lover  of  tny  soul. 


While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  ine,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
riff  tlie  storm  of  life  he  jiast  \ 
Sate  into  the  hnvett  vuide. 


CONVINCfiO    0»    HN, 

i  Oth«'  refiigt!  have  I  none, 

Hang^  n>j  helpless  soul  nn  Ibee ; 

Lear?,  ah !  leave  Die  not  nlone, 
Slill  support  and  comlbrt  me  ; 

All  my  trust  on  tliee  h  slay'il  ; 
All  my  help  from  thee  1  brin^ ; 


3  Thtni,  O  Christ,  art  6)1  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  ihee  TfinJ; 
Raise  the  fhllen,  chter  the  fitinU 

Heel  the  sick,  nud  lead  the  bliu'l ;    , 
Just  and  lioly  is  thy  Name ; 

I  Mn  all  iinrig'hteuusnesK : 
F&lse  itnd  full  of  eio  I  am  ; 

Thmi  art  full  of  trutli  and  gvM.e. 

KNenteous  grace  with  thee  ia  tniiod, 

F     Grace  to  cover  all  my  bid  : 
i  tiCt  liie  bealJR^'  streairiB  abound, 
t^Make  and  l^ej)  me  pure  widiia  s 
nniou  of  life  the  fountain  ait, 
■     Freelv  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
BSiH'in^ thou  up  ivithin  my  heart, 
BiAtbJiaituaaty; 

I'  ^V^|l^  Hn,  tluK,  the  ■nne^'a  Friend) 


w  «Mo  itppreliead,. 
lie  gioriaiu  tK*^  ■ 


BoMW  die  KMrioiu  tbift ; ' 
Jttrn*!  vmaint  and'  bald, 
Widt  ftHM  atanng  MM  on  thM  U<r  boid, 

TbM,  wtf-ttmml  Me,  ■ 


tUbka 
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My  powerful  si^hs  tbon  canit  not 
Nor  stand  the  violence  of  ray  prayer. 
My  'prayer  omnipotent. 

3  Give  me  tbe  grace,  the  lore  I  claim; 
Thy  Spirit  now  demands  thy  Name ! 

Thou  know'st  the  Spirit's  will; 
He  helps  my  soul's  infirmity, 
And  strongly  intercedes  for  mo. 

With  groans  unspeakable. 

4  Answer,  O  Lord,  thy  Spirit's  groan ! 
O  make  to  me  thy  Nature  known^ 

Thy  hidden  Name  impart ! 
(Thy  Name  and  Nature  are  the  same,) 
Tell  me  thy  Nature,  and  thy  Name, 

And  write  it  on  my  heart. 

5  Prisoner  of  hope,  to  thee  I  turn, 
And,  calmly  confident,  I  mourn, 

And  pray,  and  weep  for  thee ; 
Tell  me  thy  love,  thy  secret  tell, 
Thy  mystic  Name  in  me  reveal. 

Reveal  thyself  in  me. 

6  DcKcend,  pass  by  me,  and  proclaim, 
()  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  glorious  Name, 

'*  The  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord  ; 
**■  Long-suffering,  merciful,  and  kind, 
*'  The  God  who  always  bears  in  mind 

"  His  everlasting  Word." 

7  Plenteous  he  is  in  truth  and  grace  ; 
He  wills  that  all  the  fiillen  race 

Should  turn,  repent,  and  live : 
Jl'is  jjardoning  grace  for  all  is  free : 
Transffression,  sin,  iniquity, 
Jie  freely  doth  forgive. 


ercy  he  dolh  for  'Amiuuidi  keep : 
S  goes  Kod  Meki  the  one  lost  slieep, 

Aod  brings  hi*  vanilerer  home : 
ad  erery  soul  that  sheep  might  be  ; 
nme  then,  ray  l.ord,  and  gather  me, 

My  JeBua,  quickly  come, 
ike  ne  into  thy  people's  rest, 
come,  and  wiih  my  sole  request,    - 

My  one  desire  comply  : 
lake  me  partaker  of  mj'  hope, 
ben  bid  me  get  me  quickly  u|>, 

And  CD  thy  bosom  die. 

lYMN  14a.      6  line*  4-8's  &  a-6's. 

"I  JESUS,  let  me  bless  thy  Name ! 
J    All  sin,  alas !  thou  knoV'st  I  km. 

Bat  thou  aU  pity  art: 
um  into  flesh  my  heart  of  etnne : 
iich  power  belongs  to  thee  alone  ; 

Turn  into  Qesh  my  heart. 
poor,  nnloring  ttTetcb,  (o  thee 
or  help  against  myself  1  flee! 

Thou  only  canst  remove 
he  hind' ranees  out  of  the  way, 
nd  soften  my  unyielding  clnv. 

And  mould  it  into  love, 
let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
he  love,  Ilic  perfect  love  of  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine: 
micilit  he  now  descend,  and  rest, 
tul  dwell  for  ever  in  m^  brcnst, 

And  make  it  all  divine, 
'hat  shall  I  Jo  mjr  suit  to  gflin  ? 
LambofCoil,  /t>rsmnci-s  sl.iin, 
I  plead  irAat  tbou  liast  done  : 


,  1. 

.1  ' 
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Didst  tboH  Bot  die  the  deiith  fw  me?. 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

0  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  tb v  Bloodv 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God, 

My  Ransom  and  my  Peace: 
Surety,  who  all  my  debt  bast  paid, 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made. 

The  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

HYMN  146.      6  lines  4.8'8  ard^eV 

1  ^1  TILL,  Lord,  I  languish  for  thy  gprao 

1^  Reveal  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
The  middle  wall  remove : 

Appear,  and  banish  my  complaint; 

Come,  and  supply  my  only  want, 
Fill  all  my  soul  with  love"! 

2  O  !  conquer  tliis  rebellious  will": 
Williriir  thou  art,  and  ready  still, 

Thy  help  is  always  nigh : 
The  stony  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  jjfive  me.  Lord,  O  give  me  love. 

Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

3  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye  : 
Why  am  I  thus? — O,  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God  ? 
The  hind  Vance  must  be  all  in  me ; 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be  ; 

Witness  tfiat  streaming  blood  ! 

4  It  cost  ^y  blood  my  heart  to  win  ; 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin. 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  thy  right  asseit 
Take  to  thvselt  nay  ransom? «\\\ew\.\ 
a\or  bleed,  nor  die  Vu  v2Jvu\ 
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Open  the  inlercoMrse  between 

My  longing  smit  anil  ilirc, 
Never  t«  be  broke  utf  agiuu 

To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  170.         Slinfifi's. 

O'TIS  enou|{li,  my  God,  my  Ooil ; 
Here  let  me  give  my  ivaiiderings  o'w  ; 
No  longer  trample  on  tliy  Mood, 

And  grieve  liiy  gentleness  no  nioi-e ; 
No  more  tliy  liiijjeriug-  ang^r  move, 
f)r  sin  Rgainst  Iby  light  and  iuve, 
O  T.ori],  if  mercy  is  willi  tjiee, 

Noir  let  it  all  on  me  be  sliewn !  { 

Op  nte,  the  diiei' of  sinners,  me. 

Who  humbly  for  Ihy  roerty  groan : 
Me  to  iJiy  Father's  grace  restore  i 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  tlice  more  1 
Fuuntaln  of  unexhausted  love. 

Of  infinite  compasEion,  hear ; 
My  Saviour  and.  my  Prince  above. 

Once  more  iu  my  behalf  uppesr ; 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  givv, 
0,  let  me  turn  agaiu  and  live  ! 

HYMN  171.         ehnMS's. 
g\  GOD.  if  antn  Brt  Mn  initeA  I      . 
\y  Lfl»K«i|o««M(<beintiv*d'iirBie, 
Hut  1  Afm!K<i'9  pnlie  m&y  ipreid', 

O,  lat  ne  Bov  tbB^  Mubnce  j 

O,  let  DM  BOV'bVSM'd'fr)' ffM^L'' 

Ob  nc,  ^Mtmntavf  htSin, 
VtHTtiukaArloriag-kiaitnenkiiamvt, 
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3  Grant  my  importunate  request ;. 

It  is  not  my  desire,  but  thine ; 
Since  thou  wouldst  hsLve  the  sinner  blest, 

Now  let  me  in  thine  image  shine : 
Nor  ever  from  tliy  footsteps  move. 
But  more  than  conquer  through  thy  love 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  will ! 

Set  my  imprisoned  spirit  free ; 
(The  counsel  of  thy  ^race  fulfil;) 

Into  thy  glorious  hberty. 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  restore, 
And  I  shall  never  grieve  thee  more. 

HYMN  172.        S.  M. 

1  £^  UNEXHAUSTED  Graco ! 
V^  O  Love  unspeakable ! 

I  am  n6t  gone  to  my  own  place ;  , 

I  am  not  yet  in  hell ! 
Earth  doth  not  open  yet, 

My  soul  to  swallow  up ; 
And,  hanging  o^er  the  the  burning  pit, 

I  still  am  torc'd  to  hope. 

2  I  hope  at  last  to  find 

The  kingdom  from  above  ; 
The  settled  peace,  the  constant  mind, 

The  everlasting  love ; 
The  sanctifying  grace. 

That  makes  me  meet  for  home : 
J  hope  to  see  thy  glorious  face, 

^^^  here  sin  can  never  come. 

3  AVhat  shall  I  do  to  keep 

The  blessed  hope  I  feel  ? 
Still  let  me  pray,  and  watch,  and  weep, 

And  serve  thy  pleasure  still ; 
O  may  I  never  grieve 
My  kind  long-suffefmg  l/>x^, 
JBut  stead f&stfy  to  Jesus  c\ea^^^ 


!47i 
IpBUFlf  IE  here  their  great  rewarJ, 

eir  fuliire  aud  theii  presept  lieavcn. 
m'MN  151).  C.  M. 

IHOUhidden  God,  for  «lioia  I  gioau, 
Till  tliau  ttij'self  declure ; 
H,  inaccessible,  imkuuHii, 
rBegarJ  a  ainncr's  (icajcj-! 
&Bi]iiier  welt'ring-  in  his  blood, 
BiXJnpiuii''d  and  unrnrgiv'n  ; 
br  dislant  IVqib  lUe  living  Ggd, 

As  for  as  faeli  from  heaieo. 
Ln  unregeuerate  child  of  uuto, 

Totiieeforfailhli^l: 
Pity  thj-  fallen  iTeatnre's  pain, 

Aad  raiac  oiefnun  my  fall. 
The  darkness  wliieh  throug'h  tbcc  1  feet, 

Tlion  only  canst  remove ; 
Thv  own  eteiTiil  (loivcr  vereal, 
"thy  cierLustin^f  love, 
t  Tbou  bait  i»  aoWirf  ahut  «f>^.' 

TiutgnoftiBimptJctiBa  go  ( 
I«  hope,  beliaruc  Msuiwt  wwe, 

Thaa  wH  %  .li()>t  «fibnd  i 

Tto  pdlijiitff  ((fiii«,I,9r4.  .„ 
:  I  itmM  out  tQ.  thy  fw  Mbnit  t ' 

I.htta  dM  ^jvaM'iiidwii^ 
(Snl  A(di  tbeifm«ian.fl<(MD.Uie,pit, 
..  .Nw  ht  me  Ary.in  )rai« ! 
BMw  OM  the  Mood  ihw  bought  my  \ieftce. 

The  MTfluriit^^wl  ^^,  . 
W^w-«n0^  M  once  >luU  iqfM«, 
.AWw  Affffwifvl}  die.     .  , 
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5  Now,  Lord,  if  thou  art  power,  desccfid  s 

The  mountain,  sin,  remoTe ; 
My  unbelief  and  troubles  end^ 

If  thou  art  Truth  and  Lore. 
Speak,  Jesus,  speak,  into  ray  hearty 

What  thou  for  me  hast  done; 
A  ray  of  living  faith  impart. 

And  God  is  all  my  own. 

HYMN  161 .        6  linei,  2-6's  &  4.7's. 

1  I^UT  of  the  deep  I  cry, 
\J  Just  at  the  point  to  die  ; 

Hastening  to  infernal  pain, 

JesuS;  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee ; 
Help  a  feeble  child  of  man  ; 

Shew  forth  all  thy  power  in  me. 

2  On  thee  I  ever  call, 
Saviour  and  Friend  of  all ; 

Well  thou  know'st  my  desperate  case ; 

Thou  my  curse  and  sin  remove  ; 
Save  me  by  thy  richest  grace, 

Manifest  thy  pardoning  lore. 

3  How  shall  a  sinner  find 
The  Saviour  of  mankind  ? 

Canst  thou  not  accept  the  prayer? 

Not  bestow  the  grace  I  claim  ? 
Where  are  thy  old  mercies?  Where 

All  the  power  of  Jesu's  Name  ? 

4  What  shall  I  say  to  move 
The  bowels  of  tliy  love  ? 

Are  they  not  already  mov'd  ? 

Have  I  in  thy  death  no  part  ? 
Am  I  not  ali-cady  lov'd  ? 

Ask  the  yearnings  of  iViy  Vieftxt. 

J  /  will  not  let  thee  go 

Tin  T  fh^r  mercv  KnOYf  \ 
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Let  nie  liear  the  wdcome  sound, 
Spetk,  if  still  thou  canst  forgiFe ; 

Speak,  and  let  the  lost  be  found; 
Speak,  and  let  the  dying  live. 

6  Thy  loTe  is  all  my  plea ; 
Thy  passion  speaks  for  me : 

By  thy  pangs  and  bloody  sweat ; 

'By  thy  depth  of  grief  unknown, 
Save  me,  gasping  at  thy  feet ; 

Save,  O  save  thy  ransom' d  one  ! 

7  What  hast  thou  done  for  me ! 
O,  think  on  Calvary  ! 

By  thy  mortal  groans  and  sighs, 
By  thy  precious  death  I  pray ; 

Hear  my  dying  spirit's  cries, 
Take,'0  take  my  sins  away ! 

HYMN  152.        S.  M. 

1  AH!  whither  should  I  go, 

JjL.  Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint ; 
To  whom  should  i  my  troubles  shew. 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come. 

Ah  !  why  do  Welay  ? 
He  calls  the  weai'v  sinner  home. 

And  yet  from  him  I  stay  ! 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part? 
W  hich  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart  ? 
Some  cursed  thing  unknown. 

Must  surelv  lurk  witliin  ; 
Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  own, 

Some  secret  bosom  sin, 

S  Jesus,  the  hind 'ranee  shew, 
9VJucJi  J  bare  f  ear'd  to  6e«  ; 

G  3 
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Yet  \et  me  now  couBent  M  know 

WliBt  keeps  me  back  troni  thee, 
ijearcher  of  bearla,  in  mine 

Tliy  trying  power  display ; 
lata  its  diirkest  GornerB  shine. 

Ant]  lake  the  veil  away. 
i  I  now  believe  in-thee 

Coiupasiion  rei^a  Eilone ; 
AcciirdLng;  to  my  faith,  to  me 

U  let  it,  Lord,  be  done : 
In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

IVliich  tlioii  wouldstfuin  remote 
Remove  it,  uid  I  shall  declare 

Tliat  God  is  only  love. 


L' 


HYMN  153.        S 
!  in  thv  hand  I  lav, 


.  -v  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  clay, 

'f  hv  only  Etamp  of  love  ! 
Be  tl»s  :ny  whole  desire : 
1  kDotr  that  it  is  thiue : 
Tlien  kindle  in  my  soul  a  fire. 
Which  shall  for  ever  shine, 
i  Thy  (n-arions  readiness 

■f<,..v,n,.,kW.Hen-, 
Tliy  ima^,  luvo — thy  name  impress. 

Thy  nature  on  my  heart. 
Father  of  mercies,  hear  ! 

Into  my  soul  come  down; 
Let  it  throughotit  my  life  appear 
That  I  have  Christ  put  on. 
3  O  olant  in  me  lliy  mind ; 
O  fix  ine  in  thy  liome'. 
Si!  shall  I  crjr  lo  all  m&iiV\iii, 


;  Jcsiifi  h  full  of  grace  ; 
*   To  all  bis  trowels  iiiovt ; 
^faold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race. 
That  Gori  h  itiilj  Lov«. 
HYMN  lo*. 


."■j^AlN  i»(mlJ  1  leave  lUe  world  below,- 
J?     Of  |>BLD  and  sb  the  dack  nlwde ; 
Where  shadowy  joy,  or  solid  woe, 
•    AITures,  or  tears  me  from  my  God '. 
^Doubtful  and  insecure  of  bliss, 
SDcefflifli  nloDe  coDflrDiE  me  his. 
^illl  then,  to  sorrow  born,  I  sigh. 

And  gasp,  and  languish  af^  bome  t 
Upward  r  send  my  strealning  eye. 

Expecting  till  Ibe  Brid^room  come : 
Come  qnickly,  Lord!  thy  own  i«ceive; 
Now  let  me  &ee  thy  face,  and  lire. 
P  Absent  from  thee,  my  exil'd  BonI 

Beep  ifr  ■  flMriy  dmgMc  groan* : 
- '  AHmnd  me  dooda  of  dtrimeM  roll, 

AMchiMmittmM«pMlniW'«iitaiui. 

If  dioB  levwM  the  crdduK*!  doom ; 


i)0.nDre, 


It  noB  levwM  toe  crMUuK*! 


HYMNIU.  I^H. 

G4     '^^ 
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2  To  thee,  benign  and  MTUig  Power, 

I  consecrate  my  lengthen'd  ifkyu ; 
While  mark-d  with  blesaiogSi  every  hoar 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise* 

3  Be  all  my  added  life  employ'd 

Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 
Fill  with  thysdf  the  mighty  Toid : 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  compass  thee»  ' 

4  O  pfiFC  me,  Sayiour,  give  me  more: 

Thy  mercies  to  my  soul  reveal ; 
Alas !  I  see  their  en^ess  store  ; 
But,  O,  I  cannot,  cunnot  feel. 

6  The  blessing  of  thy  love  bestow, 
For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fail; 
Wrestling,  1  will  not  let  thee  ^o, 
I  will  not,  till  my  suit  prevail. 

6  I  '11  weary  thee  with  my  complaint ; 

Here  at  thy  feet  for  ever  lie ; 
With  longing,  sick  ;  with  groaning,  famt; 
O  give  me  love,  or  else  I  die. 

7  Come  then,  my  Hope,  my  Life,  my  Loirdy 

And  i\x  in  me  thy  lasting  home : 
Bo  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word ; 
Thou,  with  thy  promisM  Father,  comei 

8  Prepare,  and  then  possess  my  heart ; 

O  take  me,  seize  me  from  above  ; 
Thee  may  I  Jove,  for  God  iii»\\  Ml  \ 
Thee  may  1  feel  •,  €«  Gq^ViVk** 


Ihirsty  ^nd  Ibr  shnwers : 

JIasle,  my  liord,  no  more  dtlay  j  ' 
Coiui:,  my  SaTiour,  colne  away; 

a  Dark  and  cheerless  la  the  morn, 

UnaC(:onipar>icd  hy  thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

'Till  thy  ttttxcy'u  lieams  f  see; 
Till  th»u  luwacd  life  imparl, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warpi  my  heart. 
3  Visit,  tbco,  tliia  soul  of  miae, 

I'ierce  the  gloom  of  am  &u<l  grief : 
Fill  tae,  Itadianey  divide  j 

Scatter  all  my  unbelifi': 
ftlare  ajid  more  thy le If  display, 
Shining  tu  the  perfect  day. 

HYMN  157.  L.  M. 

i  "M/f  V  suffei'ingB  all  lo  tliee  s^rts  kiwi 
iWl  Templed  in  every  jioiiit  liVi;'  mi 
Regard  luy  grief,  reifard  thy  iiwn  f 
Jesiu,  rememher  Calvary ! 
?  O  fall  VI 

Thy  agony  ai 
Tliy  strong  and  bitter 

Thy  moilal  |[rc>a!i,  "  5Iy  Uudliny  tiudt" 

3  Forwhamdidit  thou  the  I'riiss  endurt:? 
Who  BBijy  tbybody  to  the  tree? 
Did  DM  thy  death  my  life  pnjciire  ^ 
Old  ihy  boweh  ana\rtt  axr^' 
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1  Art  thou  not  touchM  with  human  woe  ? 
Hath  pity  \ei\  the  Son  of  Man  f 
Dost  thou  not  all  iny  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

^  Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 
That  tlioii,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker  owd. 
Art  always  faithful  to  thy  Word  ? 

■j  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed. 

Or  qutinch  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spr€»d| 
Thy  all -victorious  righteousness. 

7  The  (lay  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
I  know  thou  never  will  despise  ; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings, 
I'he  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  rise. 

'^  AVith  labour  faint,  thou  wilt  not  fail, 
Or,  wearied,  give  the  sinner  o'er^ 
Till  in  this  earth  thy  judgments  dwell. 
And,  born  of  God,  I  sin  no  more. 

HYMN  158.        S  lines  Ts.^ 

J    £^  MY  God,  what  must  I  do  ? 
V^  Thou  alone  the  way  canst  shew ; 
Thou  canst  save  me  in  this  hour ; 
1  have  neitlier  will  nor  power ; 
(iod,  if  over  all  thou  art, 
ft  renter  than  my  sinful  heart, 
l-ct  thy  power  on  me  be  shewn. 
Take  away  the  heart  of  Mone. 

T^kc  away  my  darling  sin, 
Make  me  willing  to  be  c\ean.-. 


ke  roe  'wilting  to  receive 
thy  goodueu  ivaits  to  give : 
ce  roe,  Lord,  with  all  to  part ; 
I  these  idols  from  mj  heart ; 
w  thy  love  Almii^bty  «hew. 


■D  my  nature's  rapid  tide ; 
in  the  torrent  of  my  pride  ; 
[I  the  whirlwind  of  my  will ; 
ak,  aud  hid  the  sun  stand  stilt : 
w  tby  love  Almighty  shew, 
ke  even  me  a  crcatare  new. 

a  of  God,  tby  strength  put  on  : 

v  the  heavens,  and  came  down ; 

mine  unbelief  o'crthrow, 

f  the'  aspiring  mountains  luw  ; 

iquer  thv  worst  foe  in  uie, 

t  thyself  the  victory  ; 

e  tUe  vilest  of  the  race  ; 

xe  me  to  be  sav'd  by  grace,      f 

HYMN  139.  6  lines  S's. 

A  Y  to  thy  hand,  O  God  of  (iracp  I 
A  O  God,  the  work  is  wortliy  tliec  ; 
:  at  thy  feet,  of  all  llie  race 
rhe  chief,  the  vilest  sinner  see ; 
d  let  mc  all  thy  mercy  prove, 
inc  uUnost  miracle  of  love, 
eak,  and  a  holy  thing  and  clean 
ShaJ)  ttmngely  ha  lirought  out  ut  ww 
■  Eibiop  soai'shaW  vhanire  hee  sVi.i\ 
edeem'd  from  oil  iniquity  ■, 


158  ^OK  MOtJRKERS 

!,    viii  1,  sliall  then  proclaim 

'i  'iw.  ^voiiders  wrought  by  Jesu's  Name. 

-J  Thi'O  I  shall  then  for  ever  praise, 

Jl  I)  vS])irit  and  in  truth  adore : 
^Vjjilo  all  J  am  declares  thy  grace, 

And  honi  of  God,  I  sin  no  more: 
•^J'liy  jnire  and  heavenly  nature  share, 
Ai\\i  i'niit  unto  perl ection bear. 

n  VMN  160.    4  lines,  lO's  $c  12's. 

I  d\  .1 ESUS,  my  hope,  For  me  ofTer'd  np. 
*  J^  Who  with  clamour  pursued  tliee  to 

Calvary's  top : 
Tho  Mood  thou  iiast  sued,  For  me  let  it  plead, 
x\m\  di^clnre  thou  hast  died  in  thy  murderer's 

stoail. 

9,  C'tme.  then  from  above,  The  stony  remove, 
An.!  vanquish  my  heart  with  the  ionseof  thy 

love. 
I'hy  lov(»  on  the  tree,  Display  unto  me, 
A:v;  tlif  servant  of  sin  in  a  moment  is  free. 

II  ?s«  ithvr  passion  nor  pride  Thy  cross  can 

abide, 
liijt  melts  in  the  fountain  that  streams. from 

thy  side  : 
Lt-\  tiiy  life-givinf»"  blood  Remove  all  my  load, 
An\l  jniri»i;  my  foul  conscience,  and  bring  me 

10  God. 

'\  Nov,  now,  let  mc  know  Its  virtue  below ! 

I.ot  it  wash  mcj  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow ; 

J  i.t  jl  hallow  my  heart.  And  throujG^hly  convert, 

Amlinako  mc,  O  Lord,  in  the  worldas  thou  ai1. 

:>  iv.joh  moment  applied,  My  weakness  to  hide. 
Y'vr  /f/o(ffIhv.  upon  me,  and  aUvays  abide : 
/Vi '  nJforntr  prove  Witli  the  ¥a\\\eY  «\sove, 
1  /rJ  snfok  mc  at  last  to  the  tUrouc  oV  l\\\  \wt. 


CONVINCRb   OP   SIN.  l/JJ' 

HY3IN  161.  L.  M. 

1  C<  TAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 

^9  Though  I  have  done  ttiee  such  despite. 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeVd  my  stubborn  heart, 

And  still  shook  off  mv  guilty  fears  ; 
And  rex'd,  and  urg'd  tliee  to  (lepart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years : 

3  Tliough  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 

Of  all  whoe'er  tliy  grace  receivM  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen  ; 
Ten  thousand  time« thy  goodness grie\  il  : 

4  Yet,  O  !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 

In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor  in  thy  riglUeous  anger  swear 
To*  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest 

6  This  only  woe  I  deprecate ; 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove : 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate  ; 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love . 

6  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 
Upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand. 
And  guide  into  thj'  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

HYMN  1G2.  S.  M. 

1   g^  MV  offended  God, 
\J    If  now  at  last  I  see 
That  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood, 

And  done  despite  to  Thee ; 
If  I  begin  to  wake 

Ontofwy  deadly  sleep. 
Into  thy  arms  of  mercy  take, 
And  there  for  ever  icen. 
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2  No  other  right  have  I 

Than  what  the  world  may  claiov; 
All,  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigh. 

Through  faith  in  Jesu's  name : 
Thou  all  the  debt  hast  paid  ; 

This  is  my  only  plea ; 
The  cuv'nant,  God  m  Thee  hath  made. 

With  all  mankind,  and  me. 

3  Tliou  hast  obtain'd  the  grace 

That  all  may  turn  and  live. 
And,  lo !  thy  oflTer  I  embrace. 

Thy  mercy  I  receive. 
"Whene'er  the  wicked  man 

Turns  from  his  sins  to  Thee, 
His  late  repentance  is  not  vain, 

He  shall  accepted  be. 

4  Thy  death  hath  bought  the  power 

For  every  sinful  soul, 
That  all  may  know  the  gracious  hour, 

And  be  by  faith  made  whole : 
Thou  hast  for  sinners  died, 

That  all  might  come  to  God, 
The  covenant  tbou  hast  ratified. 

And  seal'd  it  with  thy  blood. 

^  He  that  believes  in  thee, 

And  doth  till  death  endure. 
He  shall  be  sav'd  eternally, 

The  covenant  is  sure  ; 
The  mountains  shall  give  place, 

Thy  covenant  cannot  move. 
The  covenant  of  thy  gcnenA  %t%ce^ 

Thy  aii -redeeming  Love. 


BciousLord,  wbe&sb&lliti 
thee  ? 

The  TulnefiS  of  iby  promise  prove  ; 
lllL'  ileal  oi'  thioe  eternal  Love  ? 


,  blind  child,  I  wander  here, 

, jly  I  may  find  thee  near '. 

Odark!  dark!  diirk!  1  ulill  must  sn; 
I  Amidst  the  blaze  of  gospel-day ! 


,  A  poor, 
XfLll 


f 

f3  Thee,  ODly  thee,  I  fain  would  find. 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind  ; 
Thou,  only  thou,  la  nie  be  ^ven. 
Of  all  tfaou  bast  in  earth  or  hesrcD. 

4  Whom  man  forsakes,  thnuwilt  not  leave, 
Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive ; 
Though  all  my  ^impleneBS  I  own. 
And  ail  my  faults  lo  tbee  are  known. 

A  Ah,  wbnryftw.diJ  I  erer  dotdrt] 
Th«ni  wih  in  m  wiM  out  aw' out,, 
A  bdplcM  lAiUtiutooiBN  t0  Om, 
imit  OBij  «in  and  tniieij, 

9  I'ri,  I  Mn  nek— 4nj  iickiie^  vcif  i 
I  w«iit--di).tbMi  amflh.^  W^l 
Voder  thy  nfigbty  hand  t  atoop. 
O  lift  tbe  abject  MBner  up!  . 

T  Lord,  luaUind— be.tliinimyM^tl 
Iioid,  I  un  weak— he  &tn  m;  lUtAil^ 


it"'' 
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t  it  now  be  dnne  to  me 
iccordiii^  to  thy  Will ! 

ire  mc  living  brea.d  to  eat. 

And  sny,  in  answer  W  my  call, 
"  Canaanitc,  thy  faith  is  gieat! 

"  My  gi^ee  is  free  for  qU." 
If  thy  grace  far  all  is  free, 

Thy  call  now  let  me  hear ; 
Shew  thb  token  upon  me. 

And  bring  salvation  near! 
Now  the  gracious  word  repeat, 

The  word  of  heaiiug'  to  my  soul 
"  CaDaanitc,  thy  tiiitu  is  great  '■ 

"  Thy  faith  hatb  made  thee  »hde." 

HYMN  Ite.  6  ii»ei  8'i. 

COME,  Holy,  celeEUal  Bore, 
To  Tisit  a.  sorrowful  breast ! 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remoTc, 

And  bring  me  aEsurojice  an  J  rest  I 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relies  c 

A  aniMt  o'erwbeb^d  wilk  hw  load  ; 
Tbe  MUp  «tf  MMvptanoe  to  fare, 
Aod  ipinlElB  U»  heut  mlh  tby  blood  I 
3  ITidi  iM  if'of  sld'thra  kut  stroTe, 
And  atnagtif  widihaU  fiom  my  no, 
Aad  tzied,  A  a»  hira  of  tliy  love. 
My  iwrthbi  rffedJMM  to  vin  ; 
Tlw  woilc  of  Aj  mtnj.refiv« ; 


; 


till  I  jkti  tb«e  my  heart. 
8  ny  call  if  L  «v«r  lwT»  kiMWD, 

And  Mgb'd'frmn  mywlf  to  g«t  {T«e, 
IWnww'd  tlm  DBaMaknUe  KTOB,n, 
4M*«v'd  to  be  bmpfj  ia  &»  •, 


UV2 


'-  •    .^M-fectiesite;,        J    .e«\-, 

*>  «\\f>vc  11^^  *  r?  _  ^c,e  raise, 


o  see  toe  ^'!^^/^/^^^ 
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the  Spirit  of  thy  Lore 
The  helpless  sinner  heal. 

persons  thou  dost  not  respect; 

M'hoe'er  for  mercy  call, 
Thoii  in  no  wise  wilt  reject ; 

Thy  mercy  is  for  all : 
Thou  would 'st  freely  all  j*cstore, 

Would  all  the  gracious  season  find, 
Fill  with  g'oodness,  love,  and  power, 

And  with  a  healthful  mind. 

4  Mercy  then  tliere  is  for  me, 

(Away  my  doubts  and  fears !) 
Pl«gii*d"  with  an  infirmity 

[•'or  many  tedious  years. 
Jesus,  cast  a  pitying*  eye ; 

Thou  long  hast  known  my  desperate  case ", 
Poor  and  helpless,  here  I  fie, 
'  And  wait  tny  healing  grace. 

5  Long"  hath  thy  good  Spirit  strove 

\Vith  my  distempered  soul ; 
Birt  I  still  rrfusM  thy  love, 

And^^'ould  not  be  made  whole  : 
Hardly  now  at  last  I  yield, 

]  yield  with  all  my  sins  to  part ; 
Let  my  soul  bo  fully  heal'd. 

And*  throughly  cleans'd  my  heart. 

6  Pain  and  sickness,  at  thy  word, 

And  sin,  and  sorrow  ffies  : 
Speak  to  me,  Ahnighty  Lord, 

And  bid  my  spirit  rise  ; 
Bid  me  bear  the  hallow'd  cross, 

Which  thou,  m^  Lord,  hast  borne  VjviVvavt  * 
Walk  in  all  thy  rjg-hteous  la^vS) 
And  go  and  sia  no  more. 
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HYMN  167.    8  lines,  7»s,  e*s,  &  l^ 

1  T  AMB  of  God,  for  sinners  slaiii, 
JLi  To  thee  I  ieebl^  pray ; 

Heal  me  of  ra^r  g^^  ^^^  P^» 

O  take  my  sins  away ! 
From  this  bondage,  I^rd,  release  $ 

No  longfer  let  me  be  opprest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast! 

2  Wilt  thou  cast  a  sinner  out, 

Who  humbly  comes  to  thee  ? 
No,  my  God,  I  cannot  doubt ; 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me : 
Let  me  then  obtain  the  grace. 

And  be  of  Paradise  possest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

3  Worldly  good  I  do  not  want ; 

Be  that  to  others  given : 
Only  for  thy  love  I  pant ; 

my  all  in  earth  and  heaven ; 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize. 

The  good  wherewith  1  would  be  blei 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

4  Tliis  delight  I  fain  would  prove, 

And  then  resign  my  breath ! 
Join  the  happy  few  whose  love 

Was  mightier  than  death ! 
Let  it  not  my  Lord  displease. 

That  I  would  die  to  be  thy  guest ! 
Jesus,  Master^  seal  my  peace^ 
.ind  take  me  to  tby  breast  \ 
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SECTION  III. 

For  Persons  eof winced  of  BacksHdififf . 

HYMN  168.        8  Hnes  T's. 

rVEPTH  of  Mercy !  can  there  be 
LF  Mercy  still  reserv'd  for  me  ? 
\n  nay  God  his  vmih  forhear  ? 
e,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
bare  lon^  withstood  his  grace ; 
)ng  provok'd  him  to  his  face ; 
onla  not  hearken  to  his  calls  ; 
riev'd  him  by  a  thousand  tails. 

save  spilt  his  precious  blood, 
ampled  on  the  Son  of  God  ; 
ird  with  pangfs  unspeakable ! 
who  yet  am  not  in  hell ! 
hence  to  roe  this  waste  of  lore  ? 
k  my  Advocate  above ; 
e  the  cause  in  Jesu's  face, 
►w  before  the  throne  of  grace. 

!  I  cumber  still  the  ground  ; 
*  \  an  Advocate  is  found ! 
Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down  ; 
Let  this  barren  soul  alone  ;" 
ius  speaks,  and  pleads  his  blood! 
i  disarms  the  wTath  of  God  ! 
•w  my  Fatlier's  bowels  move ; 
stice  lingers  into  love. 

ndlcd  his  relentings  are ; 
I  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
ies,  **  How  shall  1  give  thee  up?" 
ts  the  lifted  thunder  drop, 
ere  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
ews  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  \iaiu^^^ 
d  is  love:  I  know,  I  feel ; 
IS  weeps,  nnd  loves  me  still  I 
2 
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J  Jesus,  answer  from  mbove ; 
Is  not  H.U  tliy  aaliire  loTe? 
Wilt  tliou  not  the  wrong  for^ 
Kufftr  me  to  kws  tby  feetf 
If  I  rightly  read  thy  liearl ; 
If  thou  all  cnnijifvsaioQ  art. 
Bow  tliiue  enr,  IQ  mercy  how  ! 
Pardon,  und  ucuejit  me  now. 
^  I'ity  from  thiae  eye  let  fall ; 
By  a.  look  my  loui  recall : 
Now  the  Oone  to  dcsh  conTert  J 
Ca^  a  IdoIc,  and  break,  my  Ue/ul, 
Now  incliue  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  fu.LI  lunicni ; 
Now  luy  foul  revult  deplore ; 
IVecp,  belierc,  nod  siu  no  more. 


J 


HYMN  109.        C.  JH, 
ESUS,  the  alllrp-sforing  Word, 


I)  Btiirit's  hope, 
ly  lilcf 


Arter  thy  lovely  likeness.  Lord, 
Ab,  when  shall  I  wuke  np^ 

3  Thou,  O  my  GoJ,  thou  oalv  art 
The  Lif<^,  the  Truth,  the'ffay; 
Ctuickeu  my  soul,  inslriict  my  fiparlj 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 

3  Of  all  thou  liast  in  earth  helow. 

In  heaven  above  to  ghe, 

<Ji»e  me  thy  oolv  lore  to  know, 

la  thee  tu  wallc  and  live. 


.Ve  to  thys^.  ami  Ut  ut^  JffWt , 
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HYBf N  147.        4  lines  S's  k  2-6'$ 

r\  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  * 
Lr  When  shall  1  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  r 
thirst,  I  faint,  I  me  to  prove 
'he  greatness  of  redeemmg  Lore, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

Stronger  his  love  than  death  and  hell ; 
tB  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
>esire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see, 
liey  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

lod  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
)  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
*or  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
'his  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine  ; 

Be  mine  tliis  better  part. 

I  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

Vith  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice : 
ly  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
ly  joy^  my  heaven  on  earth  be  thi^, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  t 


HYMN  148.  6  linet  8's. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  JixsL 
Aly  Friend  and  Advocate  with  the 
*ity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  him  who  iiv'd  and  died  for  me : 
(ut  on]jr  thou  canst  make  him  krvown^ 
ad  la  my  heart  rerea]  tij\'  Sou . 

Q 


- » 


146  *■'"'  «ocR»eiis         ^^^ 

2  If  til-awn  by  thioe  alluring' ^Tac«t 

My  waul  of  liting:  fliilli  1  feci, 
Shew  me  id  ChrlxtUiy  smiling' &c«,  « 

Wlint  flesh  and  blood  can  ne'er  raretl 
Thy  co-elernal  Son  diaplay. 
And  speak  my  ilarkuets  into  day. 

3  The  gift  unspeakable  impart : 

ConiniaD(1  the  lig'lit  of  rnilli  to  shine ; 
To  sliioe  in  my  dark,  droopint;  hcut, 
And  fill  me  with  the  life  divine  i 
'    Now  bid  the  new  crealioit  be  ; 
0  God,  let  there  be  faith  in  nie. 
HYMN  149.        L.  M. 

1  rWlHUasaiththe  Lonl— 'tis  God  « 

M.  mandii, 

\yorkcrs  witb  God,  the  charefc  ol»y, 
Heniove  whate'er  his  wovk  tfithstaal^ 

Prepare,  prepare  bis  npople's  way. 
Lilt  up,  fur  all  maiikiilil  to  sse. 

The  standard  of  their  dying  God, 
j\nd  point  them  to  tlic  shnm^'nl  tree, 

The  cross,  all  staln'd  with  hallow'dbb 

2  The  Lord  hath  (florify'd  his  grace, 

Tlii'onghout  the  earth  pniolaim'd  hlsS 
Say  ye  to  dU  the  sinful  race, 

He  died  for  all  your  sins  to' atone.   . 
Sioii,  thy  suffering  God  heboid. 

Thy  Saviour  and  Salvation  tooj  j 

He  comes,  he  comes,  so  U>ng  forewM,   f 

Cloth'd  in  a  rest  of  bloody  hue; 

3  Himself  prepares  his  people's  heailai    W 

Breaks  and  binds  up,  and  trotinds-S 

heals ;  ^ 

A  mystic  death,  and  Kfeimparte, 

Empties  the  full,  flit  em^^wil  fifti-.     •] 

^efiHs  whom  first  he  \iaAvtevM'4, 

H'it/t  Jiim  the  perfect  gvncc  \s  ij««ft^ 


CONVINCIO  •?  BACKSLIDING.  169 

ord,  if  thou  hast  beflDw'd 
On  me  the  ffradoiw  fear, 
his  hmrcr  ofoffendiBg'  God, 
O  keep  it  alwaya  here! 
nd  that  I  nerer  more 
May  from  thy  waya  depart ; 
inter  with  all  th;^  mercy'a  power. 
And  dwell  witmn  my  heart. 

HYMN  173.      6  Unes  all  Ts. 

JESUS,  I  believe  thee  near, 
Now  my  fallen  soul  restore  ; 
Tow  my  g^Hy  conscience  clear : 
Give  me  back  my  peace  and  power ; 
tone  to  flesh  again  convert ; 
Vrite  forgiveness  on  my  heart. 

believe  thy  pardoning  grace, 
•As  at  the  beginning,  iree : 
^pen  are  thy  arms  to'  embrace 
Me,  the  worst  of  rebels,  me. 
n  me  all  the  hind 'ranee  lies  ; 
Jaird — I  still  refuse  to  rise. 

Tet,  for  thy  own  mercy's  sake, 

Patience  with  thy  rebel  have ; 
f e  thy  mercy's  witness  make. 

Witness  oflthy  power  to  save, 
fake  me  willing  to  be  free, 
testless  to  be  sav'd  by  thee. 

^ow  the  gracious  work  begin ; 

Now  for  good  some  token  give ; 
rive  me  now  to  feel  my  sin : 

Give  me  now  my  sin  to  leave : 
lid  me  look  on  thee  and  mourn, 
lid  me  to  thy  arms  return. 

'ake  thiff  heart  of  stone  away : 
Melt  me  into  gracious  temrs  i 

H 
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Giant  nic  power  to  watch  and  pray, 

Till  thy  lovely  face  appears  j 
Till  thy  favour  1  retreive ; 
Till  bv  faith  aeaiu  1  live. 


H 


agam 

IIY3IN  174.  SUnesS's. 

OW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain 


Rocover  his  forfeited  peace  ? 
'^Vhen  1)roug'ht  into  bondage  again. 

What  hope  of  a  second  release? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  such  a  rebel  as  me  j 
A'.id,  on!  can  1  possibly  find 

Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee  i 

2  O  Jesus  !  of  tlice  I  inquire, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save  ; 
Tiie  brand  to  pluck  out  of  th'.*  fire, 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  gran 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  rCvStore, 

And  shew  me  the  life-giving"  blood 
A  lid  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 

o  O  Jcsup,  in  pity  draw  near, 

Come  (piickly  to  help  a  lost  soul ; 
To  comfort  a  momner  appear, 

And  \na]<e  a  poor  I.azarus  ^holc  j 
The  bahii  of  tli>  nicTcy  apply, 

lliOM  spest  lf)c  sore  a!ij>uihh  1  feel 
Save,  L(»rd,  or  f  perish,  I  die! 

(.)  save,  or  1  sink  into  hell ! 

4  I  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Tiiy  pardoning  mercy  to  shew  ; 
Come  (pfickly,  and  kindly  display 
'J'he  /)0wer  of  thy  passion  b<flo\v  ? 
By  all  tlion  Jiast  done  lor  u\\  «vke, 
'O22C  dti*j[i  of  thy  blood  V  iu\v\oTe\ 
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.et  it  touch  me,  and  make 
er  a  sinner  no  more ! 

175.        8  lines  7's  k  6's. 

f  my  stilvation,  hear, 

help  me  to  believe ! 

I  now  draw  near, 

vang  to  receive. 

,  alas !   I  am, 

ly  wounds  for  refug-e  flee  : 

anners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Mi  was  shed  for  me. 

ow  as  newly  slain, 
i  lii't  mine  eye  ! 
1  my  grief  and  pain, 
ce  is  always  nigh  ; 
isterday,  tLe  sume 
t,  and  wilt  for  ever  be  : 
linners,  spotless  Lamli, 
od  was  shed  for  me. 

ave  I,  Lord,  to  pay, 
thy  grace  procure : 
id  me  not  awav, 
ou  knnw'st,  am  poor : 
ishes  is  my  name  ; 
B  sin  and  misery  ' 
sinners,  spotl(;ss  Lani1>, 
od  was  sked  for  uie. 

•ord,  or  work,  orthoiiglit, 
to  gain  tiiy  grace ; 
Lccept  unbought ; 
'ffer  I  embrace, 
s  at  first  1  came, 
and  itot  bestow  on  ibee  *. 
inncrs,  spotlens  Lain)), 
J  was  shed  for  int*'. 
112 


1/2  POEPBMOHS 

6  Saviour,  from  tby  wounded  side 

I  nerer  will  depart :  - 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide, 

When  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
Till  my  place  above  I  chim, 

This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea  r 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

HYMN  176.        6  lines  8's. 

1  ^^GOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own : 
\J  Judgment  is  at  thy  house  bqj^! 
With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear. 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear : 

We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand. 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay. 
And  still  for  mercy,  merc^,  pray  : 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face  ; 
Unfaithful  stewards  of  thy  grace  : 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own, 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

3  We  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved, 
But  basely  from  thy  statutes  rov'd ; 
And  done  thy  loving  Spirit  despite. 
And  sinn'd  against  the  clearest  light : 
Brought  back  thy  agonizing  pain. 
And  nail'd  thee  to  the  cross  again. 

4  Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 

A  stiff- neck'd  and  hard-hearted  race ; 
Rut,  O !  m  tender  mercy  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  our  neck : 
The  sofl'ning  power  of  Aove  vm^art, 
And  melt  the  marble  of  out  Viatx.. 
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HYMN  177.        6  lines  S's. 

JESUS,  thou  know'st  my  sinfulness, 
My  faults  are  not  concealed  from  thee 
i  sinner  in  my  last  distress. 

To  thy  dear  wounds  I  fain  would  flee : 
Lnd  never,  never  thence  depart, 
^lose  shelter'd  in  thy  loving  heart. 

low  shall  I  find  the  living-  way, 
Lost,  and  confus'd,  and  dark,  and  blind : 

Lh,  Lord,  my  soul  is  gone  astray  ; 
Ah,  Shepherd,  seek  my  soul,  and  find, 

knd  in  thy  arms  of  mercy  take  ; 

knd  bring  the  weary  wanderer  back. 

Veary  and  sick  of  sin  I  am  ; 

I  hate  it,  Lord,  aod  yet  I  love  ! 
Then  wilt  thou  rid  me  of  my  shame  ? 

lYhen  wilt  thou  all  my  load  remove  ? 
destroy  the  fiend  that  lurks  within, 
nd  speak  the  word  of  power,  **  Be  clean." 

>  Lord,  if  I  at  last  discern 
That  I  am  sin,  and  thou  art  love  ; 

•'now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  yearn, 
Give  me  a  token  from  above ! 

nd  conquer  my  rebellious  will, 

nd  bid  my  murmuring  heart  be  still. 

in  only  let  me  not  commit, 
(Sin  never  can  advance  thy  praise,) 
nd  lo !  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet, 
And  wait  unwearied  all  my  days, 
IJ  wjr  appointed  time  shall  come, 
d  thou  Shalt  call  thy  exile  homt:« 
i/3 


174 

HYMN  178.      6  lb 


To  my  oflendsit  Paihn  cry  j 
fHy  base  iugratitude  I  fee!, 

Vilesi  of  all  ihychiWren,  I, 

■  ftot  worthy  to  be  call'd  thy  son ; 

Vat  will  I  thee,  my  Father,  own. 

3  Guide  of  my  life  hast  ihoii  not  been, 

Andrescu'il  me  Irom  passion's  ]ioiret: 
Ten  thousand  times  preserv'd  from  sin ; 
,     Nor  l*t  tlie  greedy  grave  ilevour '. 
koA  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 
Nor  ever  lore  thy  child  again  ? 

3-  Ah !  canst  ll.ou  find  It  in  thy  heart 
To  give  me  u[i,  so  Innq:  piirsu'd  I 
Ah !  canM  tboa  tlD&Iljr  depurt,  ■. 

And  leaTB  thy  cmture  in  hu  Moa^ 
Leare  me— out  «f  thy  p 
To  perish  in  mj  ai  ' 


wing  at  Qty  ftet  I  fill, . 
The  prodigBJ  divu  wilt  not  ipniit,  ., 

But  pity,  aod  fbii^re  me  all  ;       . , 
In  answer  ta  m^  Fnend  aborti  ;  . 

In  bonoar  of  hw  bleeding  lore  t        '.^ 

HYMN  179.        sawT'iiffi.  ■ 
1  lllATHeRiifthmanattMmfii  . 

3}    ForaUtbUlhawteM, 
Not  ia  MOger,  bat  in  kv* 
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Use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword ; 

Correct  with  kind  severity ; 
Brings  me  not  to  nothing,  Lord ! 

But  hriiig  me  home  to  tliee. 

2  True  and  faithful  as  thou  art. 

To  all  thy  Church  and  me, 
Give  a  new,  believing  heart, 

That  Imows  and  cleaves  to  thee : 
Freely  our  backslidine^  heal ; 

And  by  thy  balmy  blood  restor'd, 
Grant  that  every  soul  may  feel 

Thoii  art  our  pardoning  Lord  * 

3  Might  we  now  with  pure  desire 

Thine  only  love  request ! 
Now  with  trilling  hearts  entire, 

Return  to  Christ  our  rest ! 
When  we  our  whole  h^art  resign, 

O  Jesus,  to  be  fiU'd  with  thee  ;. 
Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine, 

Through  all  eternity. 

HYMN  180.        L.  M. 

1    ^<  AVIOUR,  I  now  with  shame  conf 
^5  My  thirst  for  creature-happiness 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  love, 
And  forc'd  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

3  Yet  would  I  not  regard  thy  stroke. 
But  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke 
And  when  thou  didst  thy  lace  conceal 
Thy  absence  I  refus'd  to  feel. 

3  I  knew  not  that  the  Lord  was  gone  ; 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on  \ 
J  )ir^d  to  the  desires  of  men, 
jind  thou  bast  all  my  wanderings  se< 
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4  Yet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  graoe ! 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  mv  eril  ways. 
Wilt  freely  my  backslimiigs  lieaf. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

6  For  this  I  at  thy  footstool  wait. 
Till  thou  my  peace  again  create: 
Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips  restore 
My  peace,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more! 

6  Far  off,  yet  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
(Till  thou  again  thy  blood  apply  ; 
'Till  thou  repeat  my  sins  foigiyen,) 
As  far  from  God  as  hell  from  heaven. 

7  But,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
>Iy  comfort  thou  wilt  give  me  back ; 
And  lead  me  on,  from  grace  to  grace, 
in  all  the  paths  of  righteousness : 

8  TiU  throughly  sav'd  my  new- bom  soul. 
And  perfectly  by  faith  made  whole. 
Shall  bright  in  thy  full  imaee  rise, 

To  share  thy  glory  in  the  skies. 

HYMN  181.  L.  M. 

J   fllHOU  3Ian  of  griefs,  remember  me, 
JL     Who  never  canst  thyself  forget. 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony, 

Thy  fainting  pangs  and  bloody  sweat. 

2  ''fVlien,  wrestling  in  the  strength  of  prayeff 

Thy  spirit  sunk  beneath  its  load ! 
riiy  feeble  flesh  abhorr'd  to  bear 
'rhe  wratli  of  an  Almighty  God ! 

3  Fatlier,  if  I  may  call  the^e  so, 

Regard  my  feeble  heart's  desire  ; 
Remove  this  load  of  ^ti'Al^  'wo«. 
Sot  let  me  in  my  sinseit^Vt*^ 
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«inb1e  lest  the  wrath  divine, 
Yhicli  bruises  now  my  sioful  soul, 
)u]d  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  uiine 
jong  as  eternal  ages  mil. 

thee  my  last  distress  I  bring ; 
The  heighten 'd  tear  of  deiith  1  finJ  ; 
e  tyrant  with  his  direful  sting 
Ippears,  and  hell  is  close  behind ! 

eprecate  that  death  alone. 

That  endless  baubhmeut  from  thoc : 

HiTe,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 

Vho  tremued,  wept,  and  bled  for  me. 


SECTION  IV. 

For  Backsliders  Recovered. 

[lYMN  182.  8  Hues  7's  &  (i's. 

WILL  hearken  what  the  Lord 

Will  say  coucenung  ino  : 
st  thou  not  a  gracious  word 
.^^or  one  who  w  aits  on  tliee  ? 
;ak  it  to  my  soul,  that  I 
Hay  iu  thee  have  peace  and  power ; 
ver  from  my  Saviour  fly, 
knd  never  grieve  thee  inore. 

w  have  i  thy  Spirit  griev'd, 
Snce  iirst  with  uie  he  strove ! 
stinately  d isbcliev  'd , 
Vnd  trampled  on  thy  love, 
ave  sinnM  against  the  light ; 
[  have  broke  from  thy  euibi-aoe  ; 
,  I  would  not,  when  I  iiiit^ht 
fe  freely  sav'd  by  ^raee. 

11  o 


>«*'■ 
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/ 


"if."* 
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DStaney  to  me  impart, 

ablish  with  thy  grace  my  heart. 

y  thy  gncioiu  hand  on  me, 

III  my  unbelief  control ; 

I  the  rebel  cease  to  be, 

iCeep  him  down  within  my  so\il : 

at  1  never  more  may  move, 

ot  and  ground  me  fast  in  love. 

re  me  faith  to  hold  me  up, 
¥alkin^  oyer  life's  rough  sea : 
ly,  punfying  hope, 
itill  my  sours  sure  anchor  be : 
ftt  I  may  be  always  thine, 
*fect  me  in  love  diTuie. 

HYMN  ia4.        OL 

1Y  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Thee  only  would  I  know  ; 
y  purifying  blood  apply, 
Lnd  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

ich  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean, 
*urge  my  iniauity ; 
less  diou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 
have  no  part  with  thee. 

k  art  thou  not  already  mine  ? 
Lnswer,  if  mine  thou  art ! 
lisper  within,  thou  Love  divine, 
Lnd  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

1  me  aj^n  my  peace  is  made, 

Lnd  bia  the  sinner  live : 

3  debt's  discharged,  the  ransom's  paid. 

if  y  Father  must  forgive. 

lold,  for  me  the  victim  bleeds, 

lis  wounds  are  open'd  wide  i 

•  me  the  Blood  or  Sprink^n^  ^\«^<N») 

nd  speaks  me  justify'd. 

lis 
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ky  did  I  mj  Sttriotir  lecrcp 
O40on  unfahlifiil  more ; 
w  could  1  thy  gpooa  Spirit  griere; 
ind  sin  againtt  tby  lore ! 

brcM  tbee  first  to  disappear : 
I  tiim'd  tliy  face  aside : 
ii,  Lord !  if  tfum  hadst  stiH  been  li^ 
Thy  scrranthad  not  died. 

•lit,  O,  how  soon  thy  wraA  is  o'er. 
And  pardoning  lore  takes  place  ! 

issist  me,  (Saviour,  to  adore 
The  riches  of  thy  grace. 

0  could  I  lose  myself  in  thee ; 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove; 

Tliou  vast,  unfathomable  Sea 
Of  unexhausted  love ! 

Mv  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  o 

In  (lust  and  ashes  lies : 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear 

Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  ? 

1  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see. 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 

Content  if  thou  exalted  me, 
And  Christ  be  ^//  in  All. 


HYMN  185.        8  lines  Vs. 

AFTER  all  that  I  liave  done. 
Saviour,  art  thou  pacify 'd  ? 
(Vhither  shall  my  vileness  run  P 
Hide  me,  earth,  the  sinner  bid 
TiCt  me  sink  into  the  dust, 

FuJJ  of  holy  shame  adore ! 
?svs  Christy  the  Good,  ibe  3ub 
Bids  me  go,  and  sin  no  moct 
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;  O  confirm  the  graciouB  word, 

Jesus,  Son  or  Crod  and  3]an : 
Let  me  never  grieve  thee,  Lord, 

Never  turn  to  sin  again. 
Till  my  all  in  all  thou  ai*t ; 

Till  thou  bring  thy  nature  in  ; 
Keep  this  feeble,  trembling  heart, 

Save  me,  save  me,  Lord,  from  sin. 

HYMN  186.        6  lines  8's. 

1  WMTEARY  of  wapderlng  from  my  Go*!. 

▼  ▼     And  now  made  wilnog  to  retuiii, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod : 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn  ; 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  Love. 

2  O  Jesns,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  1  of  sin  ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face, 

Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 

And  love  the  faithless  smner  still. 

3  Tliou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O !  for  thy  trutli  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  mv  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

4  The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert ; 

The  veil  of  sin  again  remove  : 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  my  heart, 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  love  *. 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue. 
Ami  wake  it  soft,  and  make  il  n*iV(. 
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Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears,  I 

And  kindle  my  relentinffs  now ;  I 

Fill  my  whole  soul  with  fiial  fears ;  I 

To  thy  sweet  yoke  my  spirit  bow  ^  I 

Bend  by  thy  grace,  O  tiend  or  break  | 

The  iron  sinew  in  my  neck !  I 

Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart,  1 

That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sm :  I 

A  ^odly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within ;  I 

That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power,  I 

And  never  dare  to'  offend  thee  more.  ■ 

HYMN  187.    8  lines  7's,  6's,  &  1-8.       I  -• 

SON  of  God,  if  thy  free  grace  I 

Again  hath  rais'd  me  up ;  f 

Call'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  face,  1 

And  giv'n  me  back  my  hope :  1 

Still  thy  timely  help  afford,  ■ 

And  all  thy  loving-kindness  shew  ;  I 

Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord,  I 

And  never  let  me  go.  m 

By  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand,  1 

In  sore  temptation's  hour  ;  I 

Save  me  with  thine  out- stretch 'd  baud,  1 

And  shew  forth  all  thy  power ;  I 

O  be  mindful  of  thy  word  ;  I 

Thy  all-sufficient  grace  bestow  ;  ? 

Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord,  I 

And  never  let  me  go. 

Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear,  '\ 

And  tix  it  in  my  heart ;  t 

r/jat  I  may  from  evil  near  l 
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be  more  tban  hell  abhorr'd, 
'ill  lUou  destroj'  the  lyrant  foe ; 
ep  me,  keep  me,  gracioui  Lord, 
And  nerer  [et  me  go. 

Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast, 

Prom  tliee,  my  Savioiir,  stray  ; 
Thoii  art  my  Sujiport  and  Rest, 

My  trne  and  bring  Way  ; 
My  exeeeding  great  Riward, 

(a  heaven  above,  and  earth  below  ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  ^^cious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go, 

I        VpUtM  «>  MMHtf  Wa, 

SnlbM  hy  lU  bM*i|k  iriiir'^. 
And  all  Ajr  gluikM  fchM  kwnr, 

Kmv  me,  WH  W^  gndoUB  Lord, 
And  nner  M  sm  {•. 

-HYMNias.    •lM^ri,6't,&lV 
I  1  T  ORD.asikaa0nt<rKaDc'. 
4J  And  ■rtOoa  pMiiWF 

DMt  4wB  BB  l«nfw  flUde  r 
Let  tkf  Iwa  my  hmH  tmmrtia, 

Am  all  Bj  Tttif  yiwicM  (way : 
Xe^  me,  iMt  I  uuB.agaiit 


I  3  It  I  hare  begum  toea  win 
'        Ttrynrmt  ratura  to  fMt : 


^      Thv  *«■"?!,  fret  «'•*'  -     . 


PART  IV.     FOR  BELIEVERS. 


Section  I.     Stjoiang. 
HYMN  1B9.    ,    6  Unet  B's. 

NOW  !  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  souI'e  anchor  may  retnBin; 
The  wounds  of  JesnB  for  my  sin, 
Before  the  -world's  foundation  tlaio  ; 


2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scuilf  thought  surpasses  far ; 
Thy  heojt  still  melts  irilh  tendertics* ; 

Tby  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
BManitDg:  dnnere  to  receive, 
liot  lAwy  they  iBBy  taste,  and  li< 


Covw'duiii 

Ner  spot  Mgoiltn , _ 

W6ileJ«pn*iliMad,liu«||^  Mitbaod  skies, 


rdunnrit 
Nerapotngi 

Ktttey,  fine  fconaikw  m 


'hSMmE^it   . 

I  l{Mik  into  W3  Sftnirar*tbKMt ; 
Awty  1^  donbt^  and  aaziMia  Aar, 
Hgnj  u  all  tint'*  written  &eie. 
I  5  lliaiigfa  mw^  anditvnnagQo'eriiijhead, 
Ttoogh  «tPiin{dt,  and  bwuth,  and  fiiends 

OVvb  M7«  WwUMed  aU  txA  &e«A, 
ThAigh  tnry  cotnftnt  be  ^thOnwiv  \ 
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Oa  tbis  my  steadfast  houI  rdiea. 

Father,  tliy  mercy  never  dies, 

6  Fivt  on  this  ground  will  I  reiqain. 

Though  my  lieart  fail,  and  flesh  decay}. 
This  aauhor  sball  my  senl  sustain, 

IVhen  earth's  foundations  melt  nw^  ; 
IVIercy'a  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Lot'u  with  an  eyurlasttng^  Love. 

HYMN  190.  L.  M. 

1     TESUS,  thy  Blood  and  Ri^hteoiisneW 
tJ    My  beauty  are,  inv  c^onoua  irets: 
'Midst  flaminff  worlds  in  these  arrey'd, 
Withjoy  shnlll  lift  tip  my  head. 

'2  Dold  shall  I  stand  in  tliy  !,'rcat  day  ; 
For  who — aug'iit  to  mv  cliurge  shall  layT 
Fully  alisolvM  through  these  I  am. 
From  sin  and  feat,  tiram  guilt  and  shane. 

a  The  holy,  meek,  nnspotted  I.amb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came ; 
Who  died  for  me,  even  me  to"  atone. 
Now  tor  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

■t  IjOfd,  I  helieve  thy  precious  hlood. 
Which  at  tlie  IHeijj^-Beat  of  God, 
For  erer  dotb  for  sinners  {Head, 
For  me,  even  for  my  souL  was  shed. 

o  Lord,  I  belitTe,  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore. 
Thou  host  for  all  a  mnaom  paid, 
For  ALL  a  full  atoiMtaent  Okade. 

3  When  trom  the  dust  of  eartli  I  ri  . 
To  claim  my  mannion  in  the  skies, 
£raa  then — tbiu  i^ll  be  aU  ta^  V 

JeBiu  baOi  ^i,  kslk  A«i«K  v 
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IS  Abraham,  ttie  FrienJ  of  God, 
IS  all  lieaien's  armies  bought  wiiU  blooJ, 
Lour  of  siuuers,  Thee  pioclaire  ; 
lers,  of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 

u,  be  endkfie  praise  to  thee, 
osc  boundless  mercy  bath  for  me, 
me,  ami  all  thy  hands  have  me^, 
eTetlasting  Kaiisom  paid. 

give  to  alt  ihy  servajils.  Lord, 
h  power  to  speak  thy  quickening' word  i 
t  all,  who  to  thv  wounds  will  flee, 
r  find  eternal  lii'e  in  thee. 

Rt  9»i  ff'pgww,  Ooa  God  rf  IM^ 

Ifca'vlvto  inrU  Aj  ncfcica  pionJ 
r  fat'^j  ward  «*er  aU  prenS  : 
rtalDi^tt»^«k  of  death  «nd  teO. 

rm  t9f:i     6  Auf,  3-6's  &  4-rB.' 

rHEE,  O  my  God  and  Kinr, 
HjPatber.^MlilBgt 
r,  wdl-ilaM'd',  tlw  Jvypw  MHUri, 
[«■»  from  cMtt  Md  kwTm  reoeiTS ; 
t— I  MW  n  Chriat  ub  fimttd,      . 
nd~-hj  ftiik  in  Climt  I  Kre. 

ifficr,  bebdd  Ay  Sod, 
lnoti{rit  Chiut  I  am  tfaf  own : 
agtrUtag  to  tkoe,  and  mt, 
•  *oj««d««liaBeana: 


b-tA*  irouy  mwdBTcr  b(»w. 


•.*  1 

Sv>re\y/  *";ge\8  V**yi<,  star- 

«   ♦  i\\e  Tig";*".  ,v.c  bet^c^       -^^vV 


M 


irist  IB  ready  to  impart  f' 

Life  to  all,  f«-  life  who  si^h ; 
thy  mouth,  and  in  ihj  heirt, 
Tlie  word  is  ever  nigt."  '" 

rHN  IBS.      2  AnfJ  6's  &  4-7'fi, 

)  FILIAL  Deity, 
Accept  my  new-bom  cry  ; 
he  travail  of  thy  soul, 
riour,  and  be  ntistied  ; 
me  now,  possess  me  whole, 
liD  far  mr, Tor  me  bast  died, 
life  Ihoa  ait  the  Tree  ; 
'  immarlaliiy  ■ 
this  tender  "branch  of  thine, 
ueleu  influence  derire :  j 


n  Bt  IB  me;— thy  mp^ia 
'  mmMat  Bprinv^  >¥• 

■rUkMlM'araWlpBt: 

'Indnelrti^rida. 
iflj  «m  tbylMMus  k«r. 
n  art  nty  d«il;  Bread, 
'-^^  "ioa  art  iny  Haail ! ' 
>,  atKnglf  M  aw. 


niylfTUff' 


all  tliiBg,  gnw. 


TV 


ttY^^  ^^*-  part  f  i'-^'- .  , 


5      i^?'' .    'iacavtv«^«^' 
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'hee  let  bJX  my  powers  confess ; 

Thee  my  latest  breath  proclaim  : 
lelp,  ye  aneel-choirs,  to  blebs ; 

Shout  the lov'd  Immanuel's  name ! 

Fruit  of  a  virgin's  womb, 

The  pvomis'd  Blessing's  come  ; 
Clirist,  the  father's  hope  of  old, 

Christ,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Christ,  the  Saviour  long  foretold, 

Bom  to  bruise  the  serpent's  head. 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  bow  ! 

The'  Almighty's  Fellow  thou  ! 
Thon,  the  Father's  only  Son, 

Pleas'd  he  ever  is  in  thee : 
Just  and  holy  thou  alone, 

Full  of  grace  and  truth  for  me. 

HYMN   195. 

Part  Second. 

HIGH  above  every  name, 
Jesus,  the  Great  1  am  J 
Bow  to  Jesus  everv  kner, 

Things  in  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell ; 
Saints  adore  him,  dwmons  flee. 
Fiends,  and  men,  and  angels  feci! 

He  left  his  throne  above, 

Emptied  of  all  but  love  : 
Whom  the  heavens  cannot  contain, 

God  vouchsaf 'd  in  flesh  to'  appear^. 
Lord  of  Glory,  Sou  of  Man, 

Poor,  and  vile,  and  abject  here. 

I  lis  own  on  earth  he  sought, 
His  own  reociv'd  liim  not ; 
Him  a  sif^a  by  all  blaspheiu'd, 
Outfiast  und  despis'd  oi  mtn  \ 
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llim  they  all  a  madman  deemM, 
Bold  to  scoff  the  Nazarene. 

4      Hail,  Galilean  Kinff ! 
Thy  humble  state  I  sing ; 
Never  shall  my  triumphs  end ; 

Hail,  derided  Majesty ! 
Jesus,  hail !  the  sinner's  Friend, 
I'riend  of  publicans — and  me. 

HYMN  196.        L.  M. 

1   XNTO  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
JL  And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrai 

0  King"  of  Glory,  hear  my  call ; 

O  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace  I 
Now  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  a: 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name ; 
Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

*2  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide. 

Nor  take  thy  flight  from  me  away ; 
Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide. 

That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray  : 
Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell ; 

Tliy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be ; 
My  joy  to'  endure  and  do  thy  will, 

Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 

3  Arm  me  with  thy  whole  armour,  Lord 
Support  my  weakness  with  thy  mig 
Gird  on  my  thigh  thy  conquering  swo 
And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fig] 
From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  gnw 
So  in  thy  strength  shall  f  go  on  ; 
/y/y  JicAvcn  and  earth  flee£iom\hv  f*< 
And  g'lory  end  what  grtice Vie^^. 
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':*      $UnuM7's. 

L  ifbo  lees  the  day, 
ivf  of  gospel-grace : 
^loa  toen  wilt  say,) 
r  ever  praise ; 
ih  against  me  bum'd, 
fytX  me  again ; 
ide  is  tum'd, 
ted  out  my  sin. 


mercy  spares ; 
itionis ; 

B ;  away  my  fears ; 
le  inj  peace ; 
I  mv  Lord, 
ana  just ; 
his  word; 
romise  trust. 


r  he  is  strong ; 
usness  divine ; 
hal  song ; 
1  is,  is  mine : 
»,  whoe'er  believe ; 
whoe'er  shall  call, 
^race  receive ; 
luce  for  all. 

•    » 

'e  draw  with  joy 
Ivation's  well ; 
glad  tongues  employ, 
iming  grace  ye  feel, 
i  then  shall  say, 
upon  his  name  \ 
3  his  day  ; 
is  praise  procWwxiV^ 


I 


S. 


\^ 
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YMN  197.  8  lines  ail  7\, 

APPY  soul,  who  sees  the  day, 
.  The  g'lad  day  of  gospel -j^race  : 
,  my  Jjanl,  (thou  then  wilt  say.) 
ee  will  I  for  ever  praise  ; 
gh  thy  wrath  against  me  burn'd, 
ou  dost  comfort  me  again  ; 
ly  wrath  aside  is  turn'd, 
ou  hast  blotted  out  mv  sin. 

>ehold !  thy  mercy  spares  ; 

itts  my  salvation  is  ; 

e  my  doubts  ;  away  my  fears  ; 

us  is  become  my  peace  : 

Jehovah,  is  m  v  Lonl, 

er  merciful  and  just ; 

lean  upon  his  word  ; 

ill  rs"  '■»<  promise  trust. 

So  is  strong ; 
:oss  divine ; 
song ; 
is  mine : 
loe'er  believe ; 
•r  shall  cull, 
-eceive ; 
•all. 

with  joy 
well ; 

••ues  employ, 
■ce  ye  feel. 
'1  say, 
naiiie ; 
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0  Glory  to  liis  name  belongps, 

Great,  and  marvellous,  and  high ; 
S'm^  unto  the  Lord  your  songfs, 

Cry  to  cTcr^  nation,  cry  ; 
Won(l'rous  things  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Excellent  his  name  we  find  ; 
This  to  all  mankind  is  known. 

Be  it  known  to  all  mankind ! 

6  Sion,  shout  thy  Lord  and  King", 

Israel's  Holy  One  is  He! 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing*, 

Great  is  he,  and  dwells  in  thee. 
O  the  jirace  unsearchable ! 

While  eternal  ag'es  roll, 
God  delights  in  man  to  dwi.Il, 

Soul  of  each  believin'j  soul. 

HYMN  19S.  4  lines  lO's  .S:  J  Ts. 

1  /'  \  Wii \T  shall  I  (Jo  IVIy  Saviour  to  jiraie 
\J  So  taithrt:!  and  trut*,  Ho  {ilouteous 

tiraco  ; 
So  strong"  to  ileliver,  So  jfood  to  rcdeen* 
The  weakest  believi  rTliat  hunu^s  upon  h 

2  How  happy  thcman  Whose  heart  is  set  Ir 
The  people  that  can  He  joyful  in  thee; 
Their  iov  is  to  walk  in  The  lii>flitf»f  thv  fa 
And  still  they  are  lalkinjc  Of  Jesus's  grr- 

3  Tlicir  <laily  dclifjfht  Shall  bi-  in  tliy  nam« 
They  shall  as  ihcir  right,  Thy  Uighieo     - 

ness  claim  : 
Thy  lli^^htcousncss  wcariu*^,  And  clear  - 

by  thy  blood, 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in  The  presence   «• 
(;od. 

^  /'or  f/j  on  art  their  boast  ,T\u:\vv;\v\T^•ATvd\J^r^  '$ 
^ind  I  also  trust  Tu  see  t\\c  ^\vivx\v>i\^\\ 


"  ton    BKCIE^KRS    RtlOItlMU.  Ijift 

Mj'soursDCH'creelioD.AUie  rrDDilliodcml. 
Tbo  dajr  of  snhution.TLiit  litis  up  oi;i  bend. 
For  Jtwis,  jMj  Lord,  la  now  my  tUraut^e  ; 
I  trust  io  liio  woid,  tiuDe  plucKS  Die  from 

thence  ; 
Since  I  have   fijund  favour.  Up  all  lliiutts 

will  do,  fmifi''. 

My  Kin^  ami  my  Saviour  Shall  nuske  niL' 
i  es,I«ril,  Isbnlltiee  The  bliss  of  liiinenwii. 
rliy  secret  to  xae  Sh&ll  souQ  be  uiBile  k;DO»  n  i 
por  sorrow  and  sadness  1  Joy  shall  rereiif. 
txid  iharo  >n  the  gladness  Ul'all  that  helie> .'. 
H¥ MN  I9U.        4  /met  Ill's  /kM'ik. 

OHuvEKLT   King,    Look   down   Iroiii 
above; 
Assist  us  to  fling'  Thy  mercy  awl  |o»e  : 
So  sweetly  o'erflowiug.  So  plenteous  liie 

ThouatiUaribeBtowiog,  AndgiTTDguGUuiri',   ' 
U  God  uJ'  Diir  tife,  We  hallow  thy  Nnme  ; 
OlvbusineKsandstriri;,  is  tlieeto  procliiini ; 
Aco?p(oiirthaDksg^iviBgKoipre»ttngsrr»cv; 
The  living,  the  living  t«luU  shew  font  Ihy 

Otir  Fatlm  and  Lord.  Atwigbty  an  TImu  ; 
Preserr'd  by  thy  wofd,  VFe  worship  tfarii 

The  bountiful  Douor   Of  all  we  enjoy : 
Uur  tongues  to  thy  honour,   And  lives  wc 

But,  O  !  abcive  nil,  Tbv  kiinhua  we  praise, 
FiMn  ain  and  from  thriitl,  W  hich  saveti  t^e 

lost  race ;  !  4e«.t", 

'nrSoatiiita  li.tstgii-ea,  Tiio  -vtoimW  te- 
tadbaiigusto  icaten,  HhoaelKttaV  *«  "" 
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5  AVbercfore  of  thy  love  We  sing  and  rejoice, 
AVith  angels  above  We  lift  up  our  voice : 
Thy  lore  each  believer  Shall  gladly  adore, 
For  ever  and  ever,  IV  hen  time  is  no  more. 

HYMN  200.       4  lines  lO's  &  1 1's. 

1  "%/¥  Y  Father,  my  God ,  I  long  for  tliy  love: 
ItJL  O  shed  it  abroad  ;  Send  Christ  from 

above! 
My  heart  ever  fainting.  He  only  can  cheer : 
And  all  things  are  wanting,  Till  Jesus  is  here. 

2  O  when  shall  my  tongue  Be  filPd  with  thy 

praise ! 
\Vhile  all  the  day  long  T  publish  thy  grace. 
Thy  honour  and  glory  To  sinners  forth  shew, 
Till  sinners  adore  thee.  And  own  thou  art 

true. 

[proclaim, 

'i  Thy  strength  and  thy  power,   f  now  can 

Preserv'd  every  hour  Thro'  Jesus's  Xame; 

For  thou  art  still  by  me,  And  boldest  mjr 

hand,  [stand. 

No  ill  can  come  nigh  me,  By  faith  while  I 

4  My  God  is  my  guide:  Thy  mercies  abound; 

On  every  side  They  compass  me  round  : 

Thou  sav'st  me  from  sickness,  Froni  sin 

dost  retrieve ;  [believe. 

Still  strengthen  my  weakness.  And  bid  me 

o  Thou  boldest  my  soul  In  spiritual  life ; 
My  foes  dost  control,  And  quiet  my  strife ; 
Thou  rulest  my  passion,  My  pride  and  self- 
will;  [still!" 
To  sec  thy  salvation.  Thou  bidstme  ^^  Stand 

(7  /stand  and  admire  Thine  out-stretched  arm, 
/  ivsi/k  thwugh  the  fire,  \tvCLa\xffeTi\«i\xwKv\ 
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'  I  wresde  not  now,  But  trample  on  sin. 
For  witli  me  arttbou,  And  shaU  be  within  : 
While  stronger  and   stronger  In   Jesus's 

power, 
I  g^  on  to  conquer,  Till  sin  be  uo  more. 

HYMN  201.         e  lines  S's, 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Died  he  for  me  who  caus'd  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  who  him  to  dcatii  pursu'd  ? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be, 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  mc ! 

I  'Tis  mystery  all !  The  Immortal  dies  ! 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  ! 
In  vain  the  first-born  Sera})h  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  Love  divine  ! 
'Tis  mercy  all ;  let  earth  adore : 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more. 

J  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above  ; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  ; 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  jne  ! 

i  Long  my  imnrison'd  spirit  lay, 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  diffus'd  a  quick'ning  ray  ; 

I  wote  ;  the  dungeon  fium'd  with  light : 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  folio w'd  thee. 

^  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 
Jesus,  and  all  in  him  is  m'u\e\ 
A]Jre  in  bim,  my  Jiving  Head, 
And  cloth  d  in  righteousness  Dvv'vcve^ 

1  3 
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Bold  I  approach  the*  eternal  throne. 
And  claim  the  crown,  thro'  Christ,  my  owr 

HYMN  202.      4  Imes  6's  &  2-8's. 

i         A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 

xjL.  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming"  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atonM  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Receiv'd  on  Calvary  : 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  stronjjly  speak  I'or  me  ; 
*'  Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
**  Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die." 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One  ; 
He  cannot  turn  awav 
The  presence  of  his  Son  ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

6       My  God  is  reconciled. 

His  pardoning  voice  T  hear ; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
/  can  no  longer  fear  •, 
fVJth  conGdence  I  now  draw  wvtt\i^ 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cr^^ 
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HYMN  203.  L.  M. 

GLORYto  God,  whose  sovereign  j, 
Hatb  animated  senseless  stones 
Call'd  us  to  stand  before  his  face, 
And  rais'd  us  into  Abraham's  sons. 

The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade. 

Have  seen  a  jc^lorious  gospel-day, 
In  Jesu's  lovely  face  displayed. 

Thou  only.  Lord,  the  work  hast  done, 
And  bar'd  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 

Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own, 
And  claim'd  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

Thy  single  arm.  Almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought : 

Thy  Word,  ihy  all-creating  Word, 
That  spake  at  first  the  world  from  nought. 

^or  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given  ; 
or  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice : — 
Wei-aise  the  happiness  of  heaven. 

trthis  (no  longer  sons  of  night,) 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  give  ; 
thee,  who  call'dst  us  into  light, 
""o  thee  we  die,  to  thee  we  live. 

ice  that  for  the  season  past, 

ell's  horrid  language  filrd  our  tongues  ; 

all  thy  words  behind  us  cast, 

\d  lewdly  sang  the  drunkard's  sovts^i^. 

O  $be  power  of  grace  d\\me  \ 
ymns  we  now  our  voices  Tw«e\ 
I  4 
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Loudly  in  strange  hosannabs  jom, 
And  blasphemies  are  tum'a  to  pi 


i^  i  HYMN  204.        4  UnesS's  Se  a- 


1    T£SUS»  thou  Soul  of  all  our  jo^ 
J  Cr    For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our 

And  all  our  strength  exert : 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  di 
.i;  i     '"I  Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 

**  And  tune  thy  people's  heart. 


2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  joii 
<  X            Thy  (flory  be  our  whole  design, 

I'j  i     •  H  Thy  Glory,  not  our  own : — 

I-;  8till  let  us  keep  our  end  in  view. 

And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue. 
To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  The  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
O  let  it  never  more  steal  in, 

To'  offend  thy  glorious  eyes ! 
To  desecrate  our  hallow'd  strain, 
i    i  j  And  make  our  solemn  service  vain, 

'  '  And  mar  our  sacrifice. 

4  To  magnify  thy  awful  name. 
To  spread  the  honours  of  the  Lamb, 

Let  us  our  voices  raise ; 
Our  souls'  and  bodies*  powers  unite 
Regardless  of  our  own  delight, 

And  dead  to  human  praise. 

5  Still  let  us  on  our  guard  be  found, 
And  watch  against  the  power  of  sou 

With  sacred  jealousy : 
Lest,  haply,  sense  should  damp  our 
And  music's  charms  bewVlcVv  qa^  ^ 
Oiir  hewct  away  from  lYiee. 
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Thai  hnrryinff  strife  far  off  remoTC, 

Tbat  noisy  Iturst  of  selfish  love, 

Whicl)  swells  the  formal  song'; 
The  joy  IVotn  out  oar  heai-ts  arise, 
Aiiil  speak  nnd  Bparklc!  iu  our  eyes, 

And  TibriLte  on  our  tongue. 
Thee  let  us  (iraise,  our  common  Lord, 
Aud  sweelly  join  with  one  nccord   /^. 

Thy  goodneBB  to  proclaim:  '  ^H 
Je.'ius,  {nysFlf'iu  us  I'eveat,  *^^| 

And  all  our  f^iculties  shall  feel       ^S 

Thy  hai-dionizing  nnra«.  *^ 

IVith  calmly  i*vereatialjoy,  '  . 

O  let  us  aJl  our  lites  employ 
.   Inseltinglbrth  tliy  lave! 


r'tiVlBWaoS.  lO's&Xi'.. 

MX-tiod,  I  va  Hdat,  What  a  ounfon 
divine,   . 
rh|UblpMniiffbiliJiofftbatinyil««|uian|uae ! 
itt*  WirAMJr  (.unb  Thrice  i>ti§ff  I  am, 
wi'Vil'f^''^  dodl  .diwc«.4t^N>IHdof 

hu  name. 
Tr^  pl<uwei  abound  In  Dm  HpMrous 


j^  wboever  bull  found  it  bath  pandiacfbwid ; 
'- Jeamtdlraow,  And  feet  bis  bluodftotr, 
ttb  tmtlaa&ig,  'tis  heaven  below. 
_«l  MwutL'l  biMtc  To  the  heftvenlv  ft*.-  - 
lMt;'flm.)s  the  fuloes*  i  bat  t^ia&e^fKe\ 


ir«l  MwutL'l  biMtc  To  the  heftvenlv  fevt ' 
lMt;'flm.)s  the  fuloes*  i  bat  t^ia&e^fKe\ 
iWUf /a&oU  pfore,  Till  with  joy \T«nvnN« 
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HYMN  206.        6  Imes  8's.     - 

1  VSTHAT  am  I,  O  thou  gl<»riou8  God ! 

▼  T     A  nd  what  my  father's  house  to  thee  T 
That  thou  such  mercies  hast  hestow'd 

On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me ! 
I  take  the  blessing*  from  above, 
And  VFonder  at  thy  boundless  love. 

2  Me  in  my  blood  thy  love  pass'd  by. 

And  stopp'd  my  ruin  to  retrieve ; 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye ; 

Thy  bowels yeam*d,  and  sounded  **Live  !* ' 
Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound. 
And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found. 

3  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  p^ise, 

1  render  to  my  pardoning  God  ; 
Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad ; 
That  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
Which  lit\:s  poor  dying  worms  to  heaven. 

4  Jesus,  I  bless  thy  gracious  j)Ower, 

And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  Name : 
Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore. 

Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim  : 
Thy  grace  let  every  smner  know, 
And  find  in  thee  their  heaven  below. 

HYMN  207.        8  lines  7's. 

1     TESUS  is  our  common  Lord, 
^3    He  our  lovinjof  Saviour  is  ; 
By  his  death  to  lite  restored, 

'Misery  we  exchange  for  bliss. 
Dliss  to  carnal  minds  unknown : 
O  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell ! 
Onljr  to  believers  shewn : 
Glorious  and  unspeakable. 
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Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shews  us  his  eternal  love : 
Never  shall  ourtriunophs  end, 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white, 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare ; 
For  our  partnership  in  light, 

For  our  glorious  meeting  there. 

HYMN  208.        C.  M. 

1  ^^OME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe, 
\^  Our  common  Saviour  praise : 

To  him  with  joyful  voices  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 

Of  every  sinner's  heart ; 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 
Nor  force  him  to  depart. 

3  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice, 

Yield  to  be  sav  'd  from  sin  : 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  guest. 

Nor  ever  hence  remove  ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love. 

HYMN  209.        6  lines  8's. 

1  rilHOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose  j 

JL     Tliou  all-sufTicient  Love  divine  ; 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am,  if  tiiou  art  mine : 
And  lo !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  Name. 

2  Thy  mighty  Name  salvatioa  \s. 

And  keeps  my  happy  sou\  stb^ive  •, 
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Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  eyerlasting*  lore : 
To  me,  with  thy  dear  Name  are  gpireD. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  my  All  in  all  thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart, 

In  war,  my  peace — in  loss,  my  gain  : 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown, 
In  shame,  my  glory,  and  my  crown. 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply  ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  Ijberty  ; 

My  light,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour  ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspi»akable  ; 
My  life  in  death,  my  heaven  in  hell. 

HYMN  210.         6  lines  S's. 

1  rilHEE  will  I  love,  my  stiength,   my 

JL  tower ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown  ; 
Thee  will  1  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  alone : 
Thee  vvill  1  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know, 

Thee^  loveHer  than  the  sons  of  men  ! 
Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 

To  thee,  the  only  ease  in  pain  ! 
Asham'd  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn. 
That  I  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

3  In  darkness  willingly  I  stray 'd  ; 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  rov'd  : 
Far  wide   my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread ; 
Tby  creatures  more  thaw  t\\eeW»V^\ 
And  now,  ifmtvpti  at  lencrtUl  aec. 
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[  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 
That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  hath  s 

I  thank  tliee,  wlio  hast  overthrown 
My  foes,  and  heai'd  my  wounded  in 

[  thank  thee,  whose  enliveninif  voice, 

Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

rphold  me  in  the  doubtful  nice, 

Nor  siilFer  me  ntj^uin  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace, 

Still  to  press  Airward  in  lliy  way  ; 
[Vfy  soul  and  flesh,  ()  Lord  ormi<>fht, 
Fill,  satiate  with  thy  heavenly  light. 

Rive  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears ; 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallow 'd  fn-c 
jiive  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspii*t>s 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
11  thy  sole  jjlorv  mav  unite. 

'hec  will  I  love,  uiy  joy,  my  crown. 
Thee  will  1  lo»'e,  my  I^ord,  my  (iod : 
liee  will  I  love,  beneath  ill \  frown, 
Or  smile,  thy  scei)tre,  or  thy  rod  ; 
liat  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 
ee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

1 YMN  21 1.     4  Ihirs,  Wn  s:  1  Ts. 

KT  all  men  rejoice.  By  Jesus  reslorM . 
I  We  lift  up  our  voice.  And  call  him  our 

Lord : 
oy  is  to  bless  us,  And  free  us  froiu  thrall, 
I  all  tliat  oppress  us,  lie  rescues  us  all. 
Prophet,  and  King,   And   Priest  w< 
pit>claim : 

iumph  and  sing  OfJesus's  Name; 
diots  he  teaches  To  shew  Votl\\  \vvt. 

of  the  riches  Of  Jesus's  v5T«tct. 
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3  No  matter  how  dall  The  scholar,  wboi 
Takes  into  bis  school,  And  giTes  him  to 
A  "wonderful  fashion  Of  teachings  he  h 
And  wise  to  salvation  He  makes  us  throf 

4  The  way  faring  men,  Though  fools,  sha] 

strav; 
IJis  method  so  plain,  So  easy  the  way : 
The  simplestbeliever  His  promise  may  pi 
And  drink  of  the  river  Of  Jesus's  love. 

5  Poor  outcasts  of  men,  Whose  souli  * 

desiiis'd, 
And  led  with  disdain,  By  Jesus  are  prL 
H  is  gracious  creation ,  In  us  he  makes  Iui< 
And  brin^  us  salvation,  And  calls  us  his< 

IIYMX  212.  10's&  irs. 

1  \/W  Y  brethren  belov'd,  Your  calling  ye 

JLvjL  In  J  esus  approv  M ,  N  ogooduess  havt 

No  riches  or  merit,  No  wisdom  or  mig' 

But  all  things  inherit,  Thro'  Jesus's  ri 

2  Yet  not  many  wise  His  suimnons  obej 
And  great  ones  despise  So  vulgar  a  ws 
And  strong  ones  will  never  Their  help] 

ness  own. 
Or  stoop  to  find  favour.  Thro*  mercy  al 

3  And  thereibre  our  God  The  outcasts 

chose, 
1  lis  righteousness  shew  'dToheathens  lili 
W  hen  wise  ones  rejected  His  otfei*s  of  p 
ilis  goodoess  elected  The  foolish  and  I 

4  To  baffle  the  wise.  And  noble,  and  strc 
lie  bade  us  arise,  An  imjmteut  throng ; 
Poor  ignorant  wretches.  We  gladly  emb 
A  pro[)het  who  teaches  Salvation  by  ffi 

5  The  things  that  were  not.  His  mercy  bids 
J-lis  mtncy  unbought,  AVc  freely  recei 

///s:^»raciouscompass"iott\VeV\i«x5i^vsL\VN\ 
And  all  our  salvatloa  Asm\>e  \ft  \i\& V 
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HYMN  213,        C.  M. 

^r  Y  God,  the  spriDsc  of  all  my  joys, 
U.  The  life  of  my  delights, 
ie  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun : 
lou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  thoa  my  rising  sun. 

le  op'ning  heavens  around  me  si  line, 
Witn  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
Jesus  shews  his  mercy  mine. 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

y  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word  ; 
m  up  with  joy  the  shining  way. 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

;ariess  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 
ic  wing^  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith. 
Would  bear  me  couqu'ror  througii. 

HYMN  214.        C.  M. 

rAliK  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  rr veal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
eak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindUng  of  thy  love. 

ith  thee  conversing,  we  forget 
All  time,  ancf  toil,  and  care : 
.bour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  Grod,  art  here. 

?/»  then,  my  Gwl,  vouchsafe  lo  a\\v , 
lad  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 
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My  bounding  heai-t  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

A  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face  : 
'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek : 
To  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

6  Lot  this  my  every  hour  employ. 
Till  I  thy  glory  see  ! 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

HYMN  215.        8  Hues  7's  &  6's. 

1  f  i  LORIOUS  Saviour  of  my  soul, 
\IW  I  lift  it  up  to  thee  ; 

Thou  hast  made  the  sinner  whole, 

Hast  set  the  captive  free  ! 
Thou  my  debt  of  death  hast  paid  ; 

Thou  hast  mis'd  me  from  my  fall ! 
Thou  hast  full  aioneiuent  made  : 

My  Saviour  died  for  all. 

2  What  could  my  Kedecmer  move 

To  leave  his  Father's  throne  ? 
Pity  drew  him  from  above, 

'i'o  make  his  mercy  knov.  n  : 
Swift  to  succour  sinful  man, 

Sinking  into  endless  woe, 
Jesus  to  our  rescue  ran, 

And  God  appcar*d  below. 

->  God  in  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
A  man  of  griefs  was  seen  : 
Here  for  three  and  thirty  years 

He  dwelt  with  sinl'ul  men. 
Did  they  know  the  Deity  ? 

Did  they  own  him  who  he  was  ? 
Sue  the  Friend  of  sinwcta,  sec^ 
Jle  hangs  ou  youdcr  cvos&\ 
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:  thy  wrath  I  cannot  fear, 
liou  ffentle,  hleeding^  Lamb  ! 
thyjudgmentlamclear; 
leal'd  by  thy  stripes  I  am : 
lu  for  me  a  curse  wast  made, 
liat  I  might  in  thee  be  blest, 
lu  hast  ray  full  ransom  paid, 
jid  in  thy  wounds  I  rest, 

HYMN  216.        CM. 

VFINITE,  unexhausted  Love ! 
Jesus  and  Love  are  one : 
till  to  me  thy  bowels  more, 
"hey  are  restrain'd  from  none. 

at  shall  I  do  my  Glod  to  love  ? 
\j  loving  God  to  praise  ? 
ilenfi^h,and  breadth,  and  height  to  prove, 
nd  depth  of  sovereign  grace  ? 

^  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 
mmense  and  uncoufinM : 
m  age  to  age  it  never  ends  ; 
:  reaches  all  mankind . 

oughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known ; 

/ide  as  infinity ! 

vide  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 

^  it  had  passM  by  me. 

trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven, 
ut  far  above  the  skies, 
ough  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
see  thy  mercies  rise  ! 

depth  of  all -redeeming  love. 
^hat  angel -tongue  can  tell  ? 
lay  I  to  the  utmost  prove, 
be  gift  unspeakable ! 

>per  than  hell  it  pluck*d  me  ihex^cc  ^ 
?ep€r  than  ijibred  sin : 


Possession  of  thine  own ! 
My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  m 
Thine  everlasting*  throne ! 

9  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  rig' 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  heigiil 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 

HYMN  217.  C.  M. 

1  rESUS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
ILr    On  whom  my  help  is  laid: 
Opprest  by  sins,  1  lift  mjr  eye, 

And  see  the  shadoivs  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  sure  and  present  aid : 
On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stay*d. 

5  Whatever  in  me  seems  wise  or  got] 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim : 
I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the'  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my 
On  thcc  will  1  depend. 
Till  summon'd  to  the  marriage-fet 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

HYMN  218.        S  lines  all  7'i 
1    ^1  EE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
^5   Kindled  by  a  s])ark  of  grace ! 
Jesa's  love  thenations  fires. 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze  ; 

To  hrinff  fire  on  earth  he  carofc  % 

Kindled  in  some  heatls  it  \a  \ 
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O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 
All  partake  the  glorious  hiiss ! 

When  he  first  tlie  work  begun, 

Small  and  feeble  was  his  dav  : 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way  : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  ])revail ; 
Sin's  strong  holds  it  now  o'cithrows. 

Shakes  tiie  trembling  gates  of  hell. 

Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  I 

He  the  door  hath  opcn'd  wide  ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesu*s  word  is  glorify 'd  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him. 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 

Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land  ; 
Lo !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  his  Love. 

HYMN  219.  6's&  lis. 

ALL  thanks  be  to  God, 
Who  scatters  abroad, 
Thit)ugli(Mit  every  plare, 
ly  the  least  of  bis  servants,  the  savour  of  grace. 
Who  the  victory  gave. 
The  ]>raise  let  him  have, 
Tor  the  work  be  hath  done  \ 
U  honour  and  glory  to  Jesus  'dYoticX 
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2  Our  conquerinff  Lord-  - 
Hath  prosper'd  hU  word, 
Hath  made  it  prevail ; 

And  luif^htily  shaken  the  kioffdom  of  1 
His  arm  he  hath  b«r*o. 
And  a  people  prepar'd 
His  glory  to  snew  j 

And  witness  the  power  of  his  pafnan  I 

3  He  hath  open'd  a  door 
To  the  penitent  poor; 
Hath  rescued  from  sin, 

And  admitted  the  harlots  and  puhlicaiu 
They  have  heard  the  g^lad  aoond 
2^ hey  have  liberty  found, 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 

And  plentiful  pardon  through  Jesus^s  i 

4  And  shall  we  not  sing 
Our  Saviour  and  King? 
Tiiy  witnesses,  we 

With  rapture  ascribe  our  salvation  to  tl 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  bless'd, 
And  believers  increased, 
Who  thankfully  own, 

Tlicy  are  freely  forgiven  through  mercy 

5  His  Spirit  revives 
His  work  in  our  lives. 
His  wonders  of  grace, 

So  mightily  wrought  in  the  primitive  d 
O  that  all  men  might  know 
His  tokens  below. 
Our  Saviour  confess,  [ 

And  embrace  the  glad  tidings  of  pard< 

6      Thou  Saviour  of  all 
Effectually  call 
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-  The  sinnera  that  stray : 
,  O,  let  a  nation  he  bom  in  a  day ! 

Thy  sign  let  them  see, 

Ana  flow  unto  thee 

For  tlie  oil  and  the  wine, 
the  blissful  assurance  of  favour  divin 

Our  heathenish  land, 
Beneath  thy  command. 
In  mercy  receive, 

I  make  us  a  pattern  to  all  that  believe. 
Then,  then  let  it  spread. 
Thy  knowledge  and  dread, 
Till  the  earth  is  o'ei-flow'd, 

I  the  universe  fill'd  with  the  fflorv  of  C 

HYMN  220.  S  lines  S's. 

A  LL  glory  to  God  in  the  tiky, 

rjL  And  peace  upon  earth  beVestor'd 

>  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord  ! 
Yho  meanly  in  Bethlehem  born, 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race, 
)nce  more  to  thy  creatures  return, 

And  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace  ! 

Vhen  thou  in  our  flesh  didst  appear, 

All  nature  acknowledged  thy  birth  ; 
krose  the  acceptable  year, 

And  heaven  was  openM  on  earth  ; 
Leceiving  its  Lord  from  above, 

The  world  was  united  to  bless 
Tie  Giver  of  concord  and  love. 

The  Prince  and  the  Author  of  peace. 

}  wouldst  thou  again  be  made  known. 

Ag^in  in  thy  Spirit  descend  ! 
knd  set  up  in  'eacli  of  thine  own 

A  kinsraom  that  never  sbaW  eT\A. 
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TIiou  only  art  able  to  bless, 
And  make  the  glad  nations  obey ; 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease, 

And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  sway. 

4  Come  then  to  thy  servants  ag^ain, 

Who  loD^  thy  appearing  to  know ; 
Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  establish  below  ; 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shall  fly, 

And  angfer  and  hatred  be  o'er : 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die. 

And  discord  afflict  us  no  more. 

i>  \o  horrid  alarum  of  war 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose ; 
No  sound  of  the  truui/.et  is  there  ; 

Where  Jesus's  Spirit  o'erdows: 
AppcasM  by  the  charms  of  thy  grace, 

We  Jill  sliall  in  amity  join  ; 
And  kindly  ejicli  other  embrace, 

And  love  with  a  passion  like  thine. 

II VMN  221.         8  lines  Ts  &  6's. 

1  ^^yjTEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
jLtjL  In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

Tiic  God  of  Truth  and  Grace. 
.loin  wc  then  with  sweet  accord. 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  ! 

2  Thee,  the  first-born  sons  of  light, 

J n  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  day,  day  wit\iou\  m^Vt, 
And  never,  never  cease  ; 


igck  and  ardiang«ts,  all 
Praise  the  mjslic  Three  (a  One ; 
ng,  uod  stop,  and  gaze,  aod  fall 
(F'erwhelm  d  be&ire  ihy  tliroae  ! 

leing  nith  ihnt  bearenly  cbiiir, 
Who  cliaunt  thy  praise  nhove  ; 

Ve  on  eagle's  wings  Hsplre, 
The  winga  of  foilh  and  love ; 

'hee  Ihey  sing,  with  gloi'y  crown'd  j 
We  exlol  the  slaughter 'd  Laml ; 

'ather,  G^^^^nffe  ne  praise,       .  3 

Which  gl»  thy  Son  lo  die  ;  ■ 

esns,  full  of  truth  aud  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ; 
pirit,  Comforter  divine, 

I'raisf:  hy  all  to  thee  he  given, 
ill  we  in  full  rhornsjoin, 

Aodi'tAlli H.timi'4  tohMTM. 

BTHN'ML      e  Hun  4-9>f  St  S-»V 
^BtVfiwQr  Jfiiwn  it      ••  ■    ■• 


MDra  divided  ar^ 
IfarhtlfcVi  moaat  and  multitiH 
tn'-imy  ii  ipeDt  in  doing  goai, 
'  '^tfav  nigbt  in  pcai«e  ai^  pnyet 

njh  m  DO  aiolBiioholy  nid^ 

ttSMHPwt  Ungsni  unmUploy^dt 

C^BjUflJDnw'dbgJoir: 


,.»»■•-" 


, .»""' 


.w 


^^«S?^\5>; 


flniui 
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a,  ytif'icA  by  hU  haail, 
;'  omnipotent  Jehovabituows! 
tea  19  lumM  to  solid  land, 
,ke  rock  ioto  a  fbuntain  flon~s  ; 
ii  «11  things,  as  ihcy  change,  proolMni, 
he  Lord  elcmally  tlie  Eame. 

HYMN  224.  6/i»m8's. 

I'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  breath. 
And  when  my  Toice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  em|il(iy  ny  nobler  powara  ; 
My  davs  ol'  praise  shall  ne'er  be  jiaHt) 
Wltile  Mta,  and  thou(.rht,  and  hdnt;  lut. 

Or  imniorttlity  endures. 
Hippy  the  man  nliose  hopes  lely 
Oh  Israel's  God ;  hemade  liic  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  and  all  their  tr»in: 
Hia  truth  fur  ever  slonils  se<;ij 


's  the'  onpresl,  ije  feeds  tde  poor, 
Aai  ttaba  ■kdl  find  In  pramiae  min. 
""HbJ-TJ  ppitn  eye-ugrbt  o&  ibe  Utod  ; 
IBXfifA  •apports  the  nuttiii^  mind : 

HAMnSatnelabotmiig'  conscience  peace 
lftMn>die  ttranger  in  duAxaa, 
gnMjWWflw  ana  dteftA^feM, 
^M  fnota  lite  priMMT  awe^  r^eue. 
|tf(liiii<e  lun  while  lie  leodk  me  breath, 
iM^wfUn  mf  Ttiea  ia  iMt  in  death, 
/AriMahaH  employ  oiy  itobler  powers.; 
WtjA^y*  ef  pmae  abaK  ne'ef  be  faal, 
1IWifil«»«iidthoiu;lit,an&Wi&a\ux, 


V. 
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HYMN  225.         L.  M. 

1  'ORAISEyetheLord,*ti8MOdlO: 
JL  Our  hearts  and  voiofM  uTtm  pnj 
His  nature  and  his  works  ioTite 

To  make  this  duty  oor  ddigkt. 

2  Heform'dthe8tan,tkoselieaTeiihrfli 
He  counts  their  nnmhers,  catta  thoriH 

,  and  knows 


His  wisdom's  rast, 

A  deep  where  all*  our  thoughts  are  dfom 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  exalt  him  hiA, 
W1m>  spreads  his  douds  aloDff  &  t^f 
There  he  prepares  the  firuitfiii  rain,  - 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  Taan« 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hilis  adora. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  oon 
The  beast  with  food  his  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  rarens  when  they  ay. 

6  ^Vhat  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man»  or  warlike  honef 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  delight  for  him. 

6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  siffht. 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  te 
He  looks  and  loves  his  image  there. 

HYMN  226.         CM. 

1  TjITERNAL  Wisdom!  Thee  we  pn 

Ei  Thee  the  creation  sings ; 
With  thy  lov'd  name,rocksy  hills,  and  i 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the  d^ 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tiu^'d  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dve. 
And  starr'd  with  S|^^s\m^  g.^^% 


4[T9 

.  cW»*»  •»*.  ^fof  tbe  slue* 

5  wake  thy  *ano    j       ^^^^ 
-eUkeatt'^'KLow  coast; 

B  the  d"«.^^,  showe«  wo«n<':'    „ 

UxaS  ft«*   A  thev  sink  and  dwp 
.^^cotninand  they  ^ 

*ffirfr*»f^^»^^uf»kUl  arrays 
"the  c«^  wh«  tby  art  displays, 


©or  w'U^^Su,  builder  Go4\ 
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12  But  Ibe  milJ  glories  of  lliy  ffrace 
Our  soAer  passions  move : 
Pi^  Dirine  in  Jesu's  fitce 
We  see,  adore,  and  lar«. 


1  TTOW  dotby  mercies  close  me  rt 
UL  Pnr  ever  be  thy  narae  ador'd ; 
I  Uoah  in  all  tiling  to  slinunil ; 

Ttie  serraul  is  above  his  Lord  t 

2  InurM  to  poTerty  and  liain, 

A  suffering  lile  my  Master  led : 
The  Son  of  God,  tlie  Sen  of  Man, 
He  bad  not  where  to  lay  his  hesd. 

3  But,  \a\  a  plncc  he  hatli  nrcpac'd 

For  me,  whom  watcliful  angels  keep). 
Yea,  he  hinnsell'hecoines  ray  guarA}'  ;'  '' 
He  Binoolhs  my  lied,  and  tf\\es  me  ti 
one! 

Safe  in  thy  arras  I  lay  me  down, 

Thy  everlasling  arms  of  loi'e. 

5  While  thou  art  intimately  nigh, 

Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest!    ' 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy; 
I  lean  njion  my  tiav iour's  breast,  i 
(i  I  rest  beneath  the  Almiglily's  shnAe,' 
My  griefu  espu'e,  my  tronbles  ,c 
Tboii,  Liird,  on  whom  my  soul  is 
Will  keep  me  stili  in  perfect  peace,' 
7  Me  for  Ihlne  own  thou  lov'st  to  tak«. 
In  time  and  in  eternity : 
Thoii  never,  aever  wiU  iuvwiVic 
A  fielpless  worn*  tUat  Iroststafium. 


M 


HYMN  228.         8/,«es8's. 
^HOU  Shepbenl  of  Itirael  BDil  mine, 
Tift!  joy  anil  iJesire  oi'my  heait ; 

cloijer  communioD  I  piue, 

loag  to  reaiJe  where  tbou  art: 

I  pasture  I  laugulBh  to  fliid. 

Inhere  all,  who  their  Sliepherit  oWy, 

fed,  on  thy  bosDoi  reclin'd, 

lid  screeo'd  i'tom  the  heat  of  the  day. 
!  shew  me  that  happiest  place, 

heiilace  of  thy  people's  abode ; 
ere  saints  in  an  ecslacv  eaze, 
Dd  lian^  on  a  eniclfiea  GuJ  : 
'  love  for  a  Hiuner  declare  ; 
fay  passion  and  deatli  on  the  tree ; 

sjurit  to  Calrsry  bear, 

o  Buffer  and  triumph  with  ihee.  * 

rMwe,  ViA  tbe  iRmtw  of  thy  toA, 

kota  only  1  ao*et  lo  re*t ; 

In  >t,  tlw  fiMt  of  Om  todc, 

r  iiM  to  be  bid  in  thy  breast : 

thsn  i  wmild  Bhrkyaalnilei 
nl  ttner  a  momoit  depart ; 
oMl'd  in  the  deft  of  ^ride, 
MrwUy  hdd  in  thy  heart. 

rtTN  Va,       4Um$V;Sc  S-8'i.  ' 
t^Tof  iny  Gfe,  to  th^ 


KflpU  pnuuigB  my  days ; 
Mij  Bstelhoiir  return, 
Jj^llw day  thai  wul 


S2  fO"   BELIET-EKS  HEJOICKM^ 

From  whom  alone  my  birtb. 
And  all  my  Messiog's  came ; 
Oeatin^  atxl  preserving'  grace. 
Let  an  that  ifl  within  me  pcaise. 
9      Long  as  I  live  beneath, 
Toiliee,  Obtmelire! 
To  thee  my  erery  breath 
Tn  thaoks  and  praises  give ! 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnily  my  Maker's  Dame. 
4      niy  souj  and  all  its  povera, 

Tliioe,  wholly  thine,  shall  be  ; 
All,  all  n^  happy  hours 
J  consecrate  to  thee ; 
Me  to  thine  iraavp  now  restore, 
AnU  I  shall  praise  thee  erermOTe, 
ft      I  wait  thy  will  to  do. 

As  angels  do  in  heaven ; 
In  Chj-tst  a  creature  new. 
Moat  ^ntcionslj  torgiTea  : 
I  wait  thr  Miftct  will'to  pnva,' > 
All  unetay^4  by  ipotleii  fm.       , 
6      Then  wtien  ^  weak  is  Aia«i  " 
The  woAfiFAiSi  wiih  PMnov 
It«o«lre  thv  ATOur'd'Mi) 
lo  deafh'^B  tiTiUDphuit  hsttr;  ' 
Like  Haaea  t«  thy*<4f  convey. 
And  kisa  my  raptnr'd  aoul  awaj.  , 

HYMN  230.       6  ioMtS*!. 

M7     Je8ua,Ayn___  

The  breatb  tWn  giv^lt,  ftirtlMe  Oii 

Aai  irtit  to  taato  thy  pefAcrgM 

Ab  tBore  Gnakta  a&MNnt  ..■  \. 

I  bias  the  dsy  thiA  \  mktaftV '^ 


^t  W«ttT  cf  life  ftrqiig^  'mht^  ^ 
My  iM'temete^MB  eonqMiw ; 


«1m  day  tiial  I  ini»  Wm. 


2d  letttM  BOW  be  iUl'a  ifKb  God! 

Vy  Ml,  fiM  «8l1]>a  iKiJIy  toniy 
^  4uA]>lieiismda}tlmtIwi»lKHrnl 


ir. 


IBnrMNSBK       IVt&a'i. 


t    A  WAYiiritk^ivfeflirsl  Thegbdmom- 
IflMniaiL  t«ir  of  wTatioQ  ivu  bam ! 
nan  JeboTph  Icvne.  For  liis  glory  I  am» 
'^     AndtoMmlw^tiiigfa^fretiini. 

tl:l!fcg»»  If w^  tkitto,  Tiio  fnwiJMii  I  Q^im, 

::v .  jOf  My  life  «Bd  f<difliky  hm: 
^d  ciieeifully  sing  My  Rodcsencr  and  Ring, 

Ai-  Til'Ua  agn  in  tkt  iMaTeas  appear. 

vfflArftaito  I  lejdce  In  Ay  fktheily  choice 

Of  ^ly  state  and  condition  bdow  \ 
If ffMreoilr  Jcamo  Who  honoaa^&lik^  \a.\si^. 
'     '''fVHrlft^fri8d<nnap]^tje&Vt«Q. 


4  I  sing  of  thy  grace  from  my  earll^ 


And  I  trust  tboii  wilt  save  to  the  t 

5  O  the  iafioite  cares,  aoiJ  temptalians, 

Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  thro 
Oihe  blessiiigs  bestow'd  By  a  bouatifu 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new. 

6  What  a  mercy  ia  this ;   Whut  a  hea.v 

How  nnspeakabty  hnppy  am  1 1 
Gather'd  into  thy  fold,  With  thy  peopl 
roll'd, 

With  thy  people  to  live  and  to  die 
TOthegoodoessofGad,  In  ciiiployiDg  i 

His  tribute  of  glory  to  raise! 
His  standard  to  bear,  AnJ  wilh  triumph  d 

His  unspeakable  riches  of  grace  ! 

8  O  the  fathomless  love,  That  has  deig 

approve, 
'  And  prosper  the  work  of  my  hands! 
With  my  pastoral  erook  I  went  over  the  I 
And  tiebotd  I  am  spread  into  bandi 

9  Who,  I  ask  in  amaze,  Hatti  begotlE 

And  inquire  from  whal  quarter  they 
My  full  l>can  it  replies.  They  are  born 
the  skies. 

And  gives  glory  to  God  and  the  Li 
.10  All  honour  and  praise  To  the  Fath 

To  (iieSpirit,andSDQltetatQ! 
The  busioesa  pursue  He  liaX\iintiie  mi 
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anupture  of  joy  My  life  I  emplpy 
le  God  of  my  ufe  to  proclaim: 
wlk  Urmr  ^  ^^^  Ta  administer  bliss, 
id  flalfatwa  ia  Jesiu's  name. 

remnant  of  dajrs  I  spend  in  his  praise, 
lio  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem : 
y  many  or  few,  My  days  are  his  due, 
id  they  all  are  deroted  to  him. 

[YMN  232.        4  Une$6'a  &  2-8. 

^OUNO  men  and  maidens,  raise 
L    Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Id  men  and  children  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
i  Three  in  One,  and  One  m  Three, 
ol  to  all  eternity. 

he  Universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim ; 
■et  every  creature  sing 

His  attributes  and  name ! 
1  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
ol  to  all  eternity. 

A  his  great,  name  alone 
All  excellencies  meet : 
Hio  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  snail  for  ever  sit : 
Q  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
x>l  to  all  eternity. 

rlory  to  C>od  belongs ; 

Glory  to  God  be  given, 
Lbove  the  noblest  songs 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven  t 
n  Three  ia  One,  and  One  mT\ffefi^> 
o/io  ail  etemitV' 

K5, 


makes  luss'^feii^i"*^-     "  ^H 

Bo«"»™°"„ilie»T™S.  ..  , 

-To  be  ht«'"'l:Jnii  (n«* "  ,  -^  ; 

T*> *=""'""    "  !..«.•■.. 
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UB,  die  Lord  ajid  God  mosthigli, 
tlaW  of  all  maakinil  and  mc ! 
a'thaii  hast  made  to  glorify, 
■Vn  know,  and  love,  and  live  to  thee. 
Wbecefore  to  thee  my  beart  I  give, 

(Hut  thou  must  first  bestow  Uie  poncr,) 
And  if  for  tbee  on  earth  I  live. 

Thee  1  sliall  soon  in  heaven  adore, 
^  HT5IN  235.  L.  M. 

K  Tkt  Lord's  Prayer. 

.  1  TJ'ATHER  of  all,  whose  powerful  voite, 
MJ    CalI'd  forth  this  univereal  frame! 
Whose  mercies  overall  rejoice, 

Ttiroug'h  eadlesH  ages  Bijll  the  same : 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdeal  all ; 

Tliy  bounteous  love  to  3.11  is  Bbew'd  ; 

Thou  hear'st  thy  erery  creature'a  call. 

And  fiUefit  every  month  with  goi>i!. 

'i  In  heaven  thou  reigti'st  enthron'd  in  light, 

Nature's  expansu  before  thee  spread  j 

Eai'th,  air,  ana  sea  before  thy  fiigbt, 

And  hell's  deep  glooai  are  open  laid ! 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  are  tbine ; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall, 

Confess  thine  attributes  divine, 

And  hail  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 

S  Tkni  MraNi^  Lord ,  lot  all  cioiifeH, 

'■■<■'■■  ^n>t'iiiov«  m  CMtb,  at  air,  or  iky  t 

'  AbTfln.tbj  power,  thy  croodiiaublEii, 

TfHiMe  before  Ifay  {nwcinff  myi ; 
^  yo,  wfan  ffwe  to  hina  vmu-Ur^, 
In  "piaiM  your  every  boar  «mplay : 

t,  ye  Uonung  atan^foi  ~^^  ■ 


i: 

! 

,!. 
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I 


228        'OR  BBOsnnn  ssioxcimb. 
HYMN  286.  L.1L 

PAIT  SBCOHD.  « 

1  ^ON  of  thy  Siie's  etemid  love, 
1^  Taketothyvetftlif  nHglriypoiKri 
Let  all  earth's  son*  thy  mercy  mm^   ' 

Let  all  thy  bleedUusr  grace  adore  i 
The  triumphs  of  ihf  Tore  dkpUy  ;  • 

In  every  heart  Teien  thoa  alone,    . 
Till  all  thy  foes  conress  thy  sway. 

And  glory  end  what  grace  b^an. 

2  Spirit  of  ^ce,  and  heahh,  and  power; 

Fountain  of  li^^ht  and  loye  below ; 
Abroad  thy  heahng  influence  shower. 

O'er  all  the  nations  let  it  flow ; 
Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  lore. 

In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil ; 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move^ 

Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will.  ^ 
;)  Father,  'tis  thine  each  day  to  yield    - 

Thy  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply : 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  the  field, 

And  hearest  the  young  ravens'  cry ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  care ;  we  live 

Thro'  thee,  who  know'st  our  every  nei 
O  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 

Our  souls  this  aay  the  living  Bread ! 

HYMN  237.        L.  M. 

PART  THIRD. 

1  IjI  TERNAL,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
JCi  Before  the  world's  foundation  slai 
Sprinkle  us  ever  with  thy  blood  ; 

O  cleanse,  and  keep  us  ever  clean ! 
To  every  soul,  (all  praise  to  thee!) 
Our  bowels  of  compassion  move : 
And  all  mankind  by  t\iis  mvy  see 
God  ia  in  us,  for  God  ia  \we. 


yifl» peace, •»» J  •»' 

HYMT«238.  tee 

J  I^east of  aUtby   0^ ^^ 

DaUy  *y     „i«  manna  ie<J-  ,  , . 
Throngb  *  ;^],^e9.  ot  «^«*'j^  s, 
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3  By  our  bosom-foe  beset ; 
Taken  in  the  ifowler's  net ; 
Passion's  unresistbg  prey. 
Oft  wittiin  the  toils  we  lay  ; 
Sleeping  on  the  brink  of  sin, 
Tophet  gap'd  to  take  us  in ;. 
Mercy  to  our  rescue  flew^ 

Broke  the  snare,  and  brought  lis  tbn 

4  Here,  as  in  the  lion's  den, 

•    Undevour'd  we  still  remain  ; 
Pass  secure  the  watery  flood, 
Hanging  on  the  arm  of  God : 
Here  we  raise  our  voices  higher. 
Shout  in  tlie  refiner's  fire ; 
C-lap  our  hands  amidst  the  flame, 
( J  lory  give  to  Jesu's  name. 


H 


HYMN  239.        C.  M. 

AIL !  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  C 
One  God,  in  persons  Three  ; 
Of  Thee  we  make  our  jovful  boast, 
j.  I  Our  songs  we  make  ot  thee. 

2  Thou  neither  canst  be  felt  nor  seen ; 

Thou  art  a  Spirit  pure : 
Thou  from  eternity  hast  been. 
And  always  shalt  endure. 

3  Present  alike  in  every  place, 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore ; 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Thou  dwell'st  for  evermore. 

4  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art. 

Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see  ; 
And  erery  thought,  of  every  lieart, 
Is  fully  known  to  thee. 
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iiou  wilt,  in  earth  below, 
St  in  hearen  above : 
f  we  r^ice  to  know 
nighty  God  of  Love. 

t  whatever  thy  hands  have  made  : 
tdness  we  rehearse, 
characters  displayed 
lOut  our  universe. 

til  love,  and  endless  grace, 
thy  works  doth  reign  : 
y  thou  delight'st  to  bless 
)urite  creature,  Man. 

,  let  every  creature  give 
the  praise  designed  : 
y.  Lord,  the  tHanks  receive, 
-ts  of  all  mankind. 

V'MN  240.        L:  M. 
the  Attributes  of  God, 

FIRST   PART. 

,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 

J  to  perfection  who  can  know  ? 

nmense !  What  words  suffice 

ntless  attributes  to  shew  ? 

ble  depths  thou  art ! 

I  me  in  thy  mercy's  sea  ; 

I  wisdom  IS  my  heart! 

e  embrace,  and  cover  me ! 

,  all  infinite,  I  set 

,  before  my  ravish 'd  eye  ; . 

»s  bends  beneath  lYie  v?c\^\v\\ 

r'df  1  sink,  1  taint,  1  d\^» 
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2  Eternity  thv  foantain  was, 

Wbicb,  like  thee,  no  b^^nniDg'  knew 
Thau  wast,  ere  time  began  its  race. 

Ere  glow'd  with  stars  the'  etberwl  bti 
Greatness  iide  peak  able  is  thine, 

Graatness,  whose  iindiminish'i}  ray, 
Whenshort-liv'd  worlds  are  lost,  ibaUdill 

AVhen  earth  and  heaven  are  Bed  bws) 
Uacbong^^bte,  all-pedect  Li>nl, 

Esseniial  life's  unbounded  sea ; 
What  lives,  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  Woi 

It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is  from  thee  ! 


3  Tliy  patent  hand,  tby  forming  skiU, 

Firm  fix'd  this  umversal  cliaia : 

Else  empt^-,  barren  darkness  still 

Had  hefd  his  uomoleeted  reign. 

Whate'er  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 

OrHhans,  or  meets  Ifae  wondering  thoug 
Kscapes  or  strikes  the  searching  eye, 
By  thee  was  to  perfection  brought ! 
h  is  tby  pDwerabove  all  heig 


perfection  brought ! 
ligh  IS  tby  pDwerabove  all  height, 
Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done ; 


Hiy  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might. 
Only  to  tlwe,  O  God,  u  known ! 


4.' Heaven's  glory  is  thy  aivful  throne. 

Yet  earth  uartakea  thy  gracious  sway 
Vain  man!  uiy  wisdom  foUy  own, 
Lost  is  tby  icason's  feeble  my. 
What  our  dim  eye  could  never  see, 
la  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight ; 
tfbal  thitiiiest  darkneKS  veils,  to  thee 
Sitines  clearly  as  ihe  nutniuigVt^^ 


-^-*— -    -    -r#^«gy^tetii»dHhdr» 
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^    :  ^  ;•."•;  ■ ''  ■•■ 
Mf^  INfe  aoi  oriy  dtd,  kaflV*  Arth 
IjB^i  bitogttalMMM  of  th<  ifcy ; 
1  kogfa'iit  to  Kom  the  gods  of  earui ; 
hita  jEniuleietty  and  amuE'd  they  flj- 
MtlSipWiy^the^  MfiMe  ihoir  - 

IMV  inniv  wT  •wni  one  J 

iillB||(t-'#M!r  Miiktf  tta  #oM»:ljvi^ 
3wMgirlMiif«ii's  ?ftiilt  moiM  thy 

'  SSI  '■  ^ 

M^'itt  iMicVeD,  in  all  tiiou  aH^ 
rtfiaoiMrioiw  creature  fseb  thy  nod/ 
ftvBiittfir  lumd  on  erery  part 
i|fe«w^llM  imago  of  Its  God« 

«JUiril|  ib  visdom,  thine  aloile ! 
MMB  and  trofli  hefhre  thee  ataiid: 
■oarer  to  ihy  sacred  throne 
orcy  withholds  diy  lifted  hand. 
i«f«mig  shews  Ay  tendsr^lofeiC 
wh  minflf  mom  thy  plenteous  grace : 
wdkon'd  wrath  does  lAowly  niOTei 
ijwffling  mercy  flies  apace  t     -  > 
IT  henign,  indiugeiit  care,       .■ 
tUMTy  tms  l%ht,  this  breath  wis  owe  ; 


ril  wo  have,  and  all  iro  ax«, 

mtkie,  grant  Soiffce  elB^hs^^fL^^ 


3^        FOR  BEusvEsa  REioTcrmt. 

3  Parent  of  Good,  tliy  bounteons  hand 

iDcessant  blessings  now  diMSs  ; 
Ami  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land, 

With  plenteous  fbod  and  gludneM  1 
All  things  in  tliec  lire,  luove,  and  are 

Thy  power  inftis'd  doth  all  sustain: 
Even  those  thy  daily  fkToun  share, 

Who  thankless  sporn  thy  easy  reiglt* 
Tliy  sun  thou  bid'st  hi«  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour ; 
On  all  who  hale  or  bless  thy  siray. 

Thou  bid'Kt  descend  the  truitful  shwrer. 


^ 


1  Vet,whileat1eng;th,whoscDrn'dthyiiiigliti 

SItall  feel  thee  &  consumiag  fire  ; 
How  sweet  tlie  joys,  the  crown  how  hliglll, 

Of  those  who  to  thy  love  aspire!  '    ' 

All  creatures  [ii-aise  the'  eternal  Name' 

¥q  IttHts  that  to  his  court  belovg, 
Oberulne  i^hoirs,  seraphic  flaiDes,' 

Awake  the  evcrlastiw  sons;! 
Thrice  holy  :  thine  the  kingdoia  is. 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine  ; 
And  when  creUf^d  nature  dies. 

Thy  ncTer-ceaiii^  glories  shine. 


1  ^  liORIOUS  Ooa,  KOC«ft » 

l^oo  wilbant  facfroBMBv  wt  -   < 

And  widMK  and  of  d»3«r 
TlboD,  a  8mbI  nnwUe, 
.Z>Mt  tt  BMW  tk;  fidMMiMnt 


» thy  Muoitr  can  ti^, 
r authy  Gfldhoid kao v. 

hine  Attributes  "vre  own, 

ly  wisdom,  power,  and  might : 

py  in  tkyadi  aloxte, 

.  goodness  infinite : 

1  thy  goodness  hast  dbplay'd, 

1  thme  ereiy  work  imprest  ^ 

St  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made, 

it  man  thou  ktr'st  the  best. 

ing  thou  that  all  should  know 
ly  saving  truth,  and  live ; 
to  each,  or  bliss  or  woe, 
ith  strictest  justice  give : 
1  with  perfeet  righteousness 
endereffTerery  man  his  due ; 
iful  in  thy  promises, 
id  in  thy  threatnings  too. 

1  art  merciful  to  all, 
ho  truly  turn  to  thee ! 
r  me  then  for  pardon  call, 
id  shew  thy  grace  to  me  ; 
througli  mercy  reconcil'd, 
e,  for  Jesu's  sake  foi^iven ; 
■eceiYe,  thy  favour'd  child, 
»  sing  Ihy  praise  in  heaven. 


^MN  243.  8  lines  7's  &  6'8. 

HOU,  my  God,  art  good  and  wise, 
-And  infinite  in  power : 
i  let  all  ia  earth  or  skies 
atinuajty  adore  I 


me  tby  converting  giraCs,  i 
That  ]  may  obeilient  prove  :  .  I 
^rve  my  Maker  all  my  days. 
And  uiy  Redeemer  love. 

■2  For  my  life,  nad  clothes,  and  fiflj 

And  every  corafoit  here, '       "7 
Thee,  my  moat  indulgent  G<id,' 

1  thank,  with  heart  sincere; 
For  the  hlesEJn^  ntimberteas. 

Which  thou  bast  already  glTcn  ;    '' 
For  iny  smullest  ajinrk  of  grace. 

And  for  my  hope  of  heaven. 

3  Gracious  God,  my  sins  forgive, 

And  thy  good  Spirit  impart '. 
Then  I  shaUin  thee  believe. 

With  all  my  loving  heart: 
Always  unto  Jesus  look,    ' 

llim  in  heavenly  glorv  see, 
Who  my  cause  hulh  unuertook, 

And  ever  prays  for  loe. 

4  Grace,  in  answer  to  his  prayer, 

And  every  grace  beHlow  j 
That  I  may,  with  zealous  care. 

Perform  thy  will  below  ; 
Rooted  in  huinilily. 

Still  in  every  state  resigu'd, 
Plant,  Almighty  Lord,  in  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

5  Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 

With  Kelf-aboiing  shame. 
Still  I  would  mysell'desviiae, 
Ani  magnify  thy  uooie  -,        -^A 


JrtW,„S  .«'"'■'        1,1- 

O,  !*>?•"     _„j„,.tone; 

8  lines  7'" 


Chiefly  those  who  on  Aee  tnHl, 
And  fiw  thy  mercy  cell : 

New  they  every  moment  Brej 
As  fathers  wiien  their  driMrm  41 

Ub  thou  do5t  in  pily  spare. 
And  all  our  WEUiU  supply. 


3  Mercy  o'er  thy  works  presides  | 
Thy  providence  di  splay 'd, 

Still  preserves,  and  still  provides 
For  all  thy  hands  hare  made  : 

Keeps,  witli  most  distingiuBb'd  (a 
—^  ■  thylov.    ' 


n  who  on  thy  love  depends  j 


3  Who  can  sound  the  depths  unknawu 

Of  thy  redeeming'  grace  ? 
Gnet  toat  gvre  thme  only  San, 

To  save  ■  tvin'd lace!  ^  . 

Millions  of  tnwagmioni  poor 

Thou  luwt  for  Jean's  sake  ftigif^^^-. 


4  Millioiui  more  Aon  leady  »H 

To  sare  and  to  foq^e  I 

Ewerjf  amd  and  every  heart 

Of  man,  thou  wouU'st  rccdra;        ; 
Father,  dken  accept  of  min^  I 

Which  now,  tim'  Clu^  I  ofcrMM 

TeU  Mte,  mw,  faikwe  fliw'—,  i,  \ 

Ttut  Ooa  hart  |aaln'4.«*\        ^  i 


FOB  BBUSVEBS  BEJOICING. 

HYMN  246.        L.  M. 

1^  Y  Bouly  throufffa  my  Redeem 
Wm.  Sav'd  from  &e  second  deatl 
[y  eyes  from  tears  oi'  dark  despai 
My  feet  from  failing  into  hell. 

^erefore  to  bim  m^  feet  shall  nu 
My  eyes  on  liis  perfections  gaze ; 

[y  soul  sball  live  for  God  alone, 
And  all  within  me  shout  his  pndse 

HYMN  247.  L.  M. 

aOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none  i 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thy  own  ; 
.  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours,  a  drop  deriv'd  from  thee. 

nd  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
hy  only  glory  we  declare  ; 
id,  humbled  into  nothing,  own 
)ly  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

e,  self- existing  God  and  Lord, 
all  thy  heavenly  hosts  ador'd ; 
all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
own  thy  peerless  majesty. 

power  unparallel'd  confess, 
blish'd  on  the  Rock  of  Peace  ; 
Rock  that  never  shall  remove. 
Rock  of  pure,  almighty  Love ! 

HYMN  248.         C.  M. 

«£ST  be  our  everlastins'  Lord^ 
Our  Father,  God,  and  King! 
vereigti  goodness  we  recocd^ 
glorious  power  we  sing. 


3  Bt  tliee  tbe  ricloi';  is  gi^eB, 
The  iuBJCBty  Divine ; . 
Aai  strenglh,  and  mii^ht,  aad  4 

And  a]t  therein  is  thine. 

3  Tile  kingdom,  LorJ,  is  thine.aloii 

Who  dost  thy  rigiit  maiDtain  i  ^ 
Aii'\  hl^h  CD  tliv  eternal  thrMie,   .'' 
O'er  inen  and  angels  ceign. 

4  Riches,  as  seemcth  f;aod  to  ihce. 

Thou  doBt,  and  honour  ai*e)   . 

And  kings  their  power  and  i'lgMtg. 

Out  of  tby  hanA  receive.  '' 

5  Thou  hast  on  ns  the  grace  bei 


And  praise  thy  glorious  uunj^^ 
n  Thv  glorious  name,  and  natareV 
"thou  dost  to  UG  make  known  ^ 
And  all  the  Dei^  is  ours, 
Tlirougfa  thy  incarnate  Sod. 

HYMN  549.        C,  M. 

GRKATGod!  to  me  the  sight  affo 
To  him  of  old  allow'd; 
And  let  my  failh  behold  its  Lord, 
Descending' i;i  a  doud. 
i  In  that  revealing'  Spirit  come  down, 
Thine  attributes  proclaim, 
■    '  -  —  --il  make  known 


The  glories  of  thy  ni 
3  .Ichnvah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore ! 
JW  ^Vho  ^Bv'st  my  saul  In  he ! 

"  FoiiDWinof  beii^.aftdirfiiowcr,''  _ 


JA 


■1 
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Locdy  the  mi^ty  God  thou  art ! 
t  ki  me  rather  prove, 
name  inspdcen  to  my  heart, 
at  fkvounte  name  of  Lore. 

iful  Oody  thyself  proclaim 
thia  polluted  breast ; 

JIB diy  disting^h'd  mime, 
■uits  a  aiuDer  best. 

miaerf  doth  for  pity  call, 
ir  Bin  implores  thy  grace ;  f 

hon  art  merciful  to  all  |i  | 

ir  lost,  apostate  race. 

HYMN  2flU.        C.  M. 

HY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  lore, 
Unmerited  and  free, 
IChts  our  evil  to  remoTe,  • 

d  help  our  misery. 

I  waitest  to  be  gracious  still, 
lou  dost  with  sinners  bear ; 
say'd,'  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
id  all  thy  grace  declare. 

goodness  and  thy  truth,  to  me, 

•  eyery  soul  abound ; 

St  unfathomable  sea, 

here  all  our  thoughts  are  drownM. 

breams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
plenteous  is  the  store  ; 
igh  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
lOugh  for  eTermore. 

iful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are ! 
Rock  that  cannot  more : 
ousand  promises  declare 
ry  constancy  of  love. 


I«  Throoffhout  the  u 
(Jnallerably  mire ; 
AnJ  while  the  Triilh  of  OmI  mnaii 
I  TLe  GoDilness  must  endure. 


let  every  iindeiStandhig  mind 
Unite  til  praise  thy  lute; 

2  To  know  thy  antiire  ani  thv  name, 

One  God  in  Pereons  Th«^: 
Aaii  glorify  the  great  T  ABf, 
Thrgugb  oU  eternity. 

3  Thy  kingdom  come,  wilh  power  ani 

To  every  heart  of  moL  : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteotisr 
In  all  ourbuBuius  reigu. 

4  The  ngtritrnmiMs  Hint  aenr  n^ 

But  Doakes  ut'  evi  of  iSn ;.  ' 
llie  joy  ilMl,  fauumD  thbof lit  tmn; 
lata  onr  Muls  bang  in. 


WhicE 

The  perfect  power  of  Godlmiw*,'  . 
The' omuiptltiaii'at  tiif€. 


1  /^OME,  FiAe^  Soil,  nnddlali^, 
J3nj^  back  Oie  ^Mitailj  VI 


tP'fghi  o 


■■143 
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3  lacarnate  Deity, 


i  k  Let  all  the  ransom'd  noe         i;: 

[  f  Render  in  thanks  thor  Htm  to  Ihm 

*\t  For  thy  redeeming  gntoe :  . 

Ij  4  The  grace  to  sinners  shew'd 

-  -  Ye  heavenly  choirs  proobin. 

And  cry,  Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  liamb ! 

5  Spirit  of  Holiness, 

'  ^  Let  all  thy  saints  adore 

Thy  sacred  energy,  and  blew 
'i'hine  heart-renewing  power. 

6  Not  angel-tongfues  can  tell 

Thy  love's  ecstatic  height, 
The  gflorious  joy  unspeakable, 
■  '  The  beatific  sijrht ! 

Ij  ;         7  Eternal  Triune  Lord !  . 

Ijct  all  the  hosts  above, 
/  Lot  all  the  sous  of  men  record, 

And  dwell  upon  thy  love : 

8  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  . 
Before  thy  glorious  face, 
ttiag,  all  the  saints  thy  love  bath  n 
1  hine  everlasting  praise ! 

HYMN  234.  L.  SL 

1  FT1  HE  (lay  of  Christ,  the  day  of 
M.     We  humbly  hime,  with  joy  t 

Wasb'd  in  the  sauctilying  blood 
Of  an  evpiring  Deity. 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  i-esign : 
There,  is  no  other  God  but  One  ; 

F<ir  ail  the  plenitude  AWrftit 
iiesfdcs  in  the  ctouiV^^- 
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3  SpoUera,  sincere,  without  ofieocc, 

O  may  we  la  his  day  remain  ! 
Who  unit  the  blood  at  Chriat  to  cleanse 
Onr  fonla  trota  every  f iuful  staio. 

4  Iiord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure ! 

The  pundiBE'd  Comforter  impart ! 
Apply  tfay  blood  to  make  us  pure  .- 
To  keep  ub  pare  in  life  and  heart ! 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 

When  none  tJiy  Godhead  shsil  deny  ; 
Tl^  Sorereien  Majesty  blaspljeme. 

Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  Uigli. 

B  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe, 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love. 
Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive. 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  atwTC. 


HY5IN  255.         elinetU'e. 

1  £4  PIRIT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 

^j  Who  didst  thy  ancient  saints  inspire, 
8bed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad. 

And  touch  their  baliow'd  lips  with  fire  : 
Our  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end  we  worship  thee. 

2  8tin  we  believe.  Almighty  Lor<l, 

Whose    presence  fills  both  earth  and 

The  meaning  of  the  written  word 

la  by  thy  mspiration  given  -, 
Tbon  only  doBt  thyself  ex^V&m 
Tic  gecret  mind  of  God  V>  nutt. 
L  3 
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3  Come,  then,  Divine  Interpieier, 

The  Scriptures  to  our  heart!  v^y ; 
lad,  taught  by  thee,  we  God  rerere^ 

Him  in  Three  Persons  magmty  : 
And  still  the  Triune  God.adore, 
IVho  was,  and  is,  for  evermore. 

HYMN  356.  C.  M. 

^   IT  AIL!  Father,  SoQ,  and  Sprit  | 
XjL  Before  the  birth  of  time 
KnthronM  in  eyerlasting  ttate; 
Jehovah,  Elouim  ! 

3  A  mystical  plurality, 

We  in  the  Godhead  own, 
Adorin<2f  One  in  Persons  Three, 
And  Three  in  nature  One. 

i5  Troni  thee  our  heinef  we  receive, 
The  creatures  of  thy  gfrace ; 
And  raisM  fVom  earth,  and  sin,  we  liv 
To  singf  our  3Iaker's  praise. 

4  Thv  powerful,  wise,  and  loving  mind, 

j[>id  our  creation  plan  ; 
And  all  the  glorious  Persons  join'd. 
To  form  thy  favourite,  Man. 

'j  \pfain  thou  didst,  in  council  met, 
Thy  niin'd  work  restore ; 
KstabHsh'd  in  our  first  estate, 
To  i'orieit  it  no  more. 

6  And  when  we  rise  in  love  renewed. 
Our  souls  resemble  thee, 
Ad  inmfi^e  of  the  Triune  QMi 

To  mU  •temity. 


ftlOIQUfQ.         'S^ 
I  Unet  7's. 

NUvtheBky: 

"heaven. 

jnly  King, 

0  sing ; 
ifess, 
rfess. 

aor'd! 

id! 

19  ive  prove, 

of  love, 

L  we  own, 

1  slain, 
1. 

'  bow, 

ment,ThouK 
ray, 
ray! 

God, 

bow, 
lent^  Thou ! 

t,  alone^ 
IT  one; 
hthee; 

EEE. 

CM. 

Father,  bl^ss, 
defend ! 
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*2  Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  lore  ; 
-     By  providcDtial  Care 
Com  acted  to  the  realms  aborei 
To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 

3  Jehoyah,  God  the  Son,  reTeel 

The  brightness  of  thy  &ce ! 
And  all  thy  pardoning  people  fill 
With  plenitude  of  grace  1 

4  Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity^ 

Which  dwells  in  thee  alone '; 
And  lifts  us  up,  thy  face  to  seey 
On  thy  eternal  throne. 

0  Jehovah,  God  the  Spirit,  shiney 

Father  and  Son  to  shew  : 
With  bliss  ineffable,  divine, 
Our  ravish'd  hearts  o'erflow. 

€  Sure  earnest  of  that  happiness, 
Which  human  hope  transcends, 
Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace. 
When  grace  in  glory  ends. 

HYMN  259.  CM. 

1  IT  AIL*  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 
XJL  Whom  One  in  Three  we  know  ; 
By  all  tliy  heavenly  host  ador'd, 

By  all  Ihy  church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity 

Willi  triumph  we  proclaim  ; 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee. 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess ; 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore  \ 
Thee,  Spirit  of  Truth  an^lifitYvEMM^ 
We  worship  evetrnv^xe. 


rom  BiUEVEas  rejbiclnc;.         i>4f) 

4  The  incommniiicable  right. 
Almighty  God  receire ! 
^bich  angel- choirs,  and  saiuls  la  li^^lit. 
And  saints  embodied  give. 

6  Three  Persons  equally  divine 
We  magnify  and  love : 
And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join, 
To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

6  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Ijord, 
(Qur  heavenly  .song  shall  bo,) 
8iiureme,  essential  One,  ador'd 
In  co-etcmal  Tliree ! 

HYMN  2G0.        8  lines  7\s. 

1    ¥jrOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

JEl  God  the  Father  and  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessinn;^  more  than  we  can  give  : 
Mixt  with  those  beyond  llie  sky, 
Chaunting  to  the  Lord  Most  Hij^^li, 
We  our  hearts  and  voices  raise. 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

•>  One,  inexplicably  Three, 
One,  in  sim]i1est  Unity  : 
God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear, 
U«,  tliy  lisj>ing  creatures,  hear ! 
Thee-^while  man,  the  eartli-born,  singN. 
Angels  shrink  behind  tlieir  winirs  ; 
Prostrate  Seraphim  above 
Breathe  unutlcrablc  love. 

3  Happy  they  who  never  rest, 
With  thy  lieaveiily  presence  blestl 
Thejrthe  heights  oi' glory  see, 
Sotwd  the  depths  of  Deity  * 

L5 
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4  Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  Tie; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall  o'erwheim'd  with  lore,  or  soar  ; 
Shout,  or  silently  adore ! 

HYMN  261.       6  Hnes  8's. 

1  d^  OME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
\^  Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own, 
llestorer  of  thy  image  lost. 

Thy  yarious  offices  make  known : 
Display,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise, 
Thy  whole  economy  of  gprace. 

2  Jehovah  in  three  Persons,  come, 

And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 
Pcior,  guilty,  dying  worms,  in  whom 

Tliou  dost  eternal  life  reveal ; 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow. 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  shew. 

3  Soon  as  our  pardon M  hearts  beliere, 

I'hat  thou  art  pure,  essential  love  ; 
Tiie  proof  m'c  in  ourselves  receive 

Of  the  Three  Witnesses  n1>ove  ; 
Sure,  ns  the  saiuts  around  thy  throne, 
Tliat  Father,  Woi*d,  and  Spirit  are  One. 

4  O  that  wc  now,  in  love  renewM, 

311^  ht  blameless  in  thy  sight  appoar  ; 
Wake  wc  in  thy  similitude. 
Si  amp' d  with  the  Triune  character; 
F/ps7i,  sjiirit,  soul,  to  tViee  \e»vvp^\ 
And  lire  and  die  eutiteXy  x\kVMi\ 

s 
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HYMN  202.         C.  M. 

1  A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
jljL  Their  common  beams  unite ; 
That  sinners  may  'with  angels  join 

To  worship  God  aright : 

2  To  praise  a  Trinity  ador'd 

By  all  the  hosts  above ; 
And  one  thrice  holy  God  and  Lord 
Through  endless  ages  lore. 

3  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 

To  laud  and  magnify 
The  Triune  God  of  Holiness, 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

4  Whose  glory  to  this  earth  extends. 

When  God  himself  imparts. 
And  the  whole  Trinity  descends, 
Into  our  faithful  hearts. 

5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 

And  challenge  them  to  sing 
Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat, 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

6  But  God  made  flesh,  is  vi^liolly  ours, 

And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 
The  Father  of  celestial  i>owei*s, 
The  Friend  of  earth-born  man ! 

7  Ye  seraphs,  nearest  to  the  throne, 

With  rapturous  amaze. 
On  us,  poor  ransom'd  worms,  look  down, 
For  heaven's  superior  praise. 

6  The  King,  whose  glorious  face  ye  sec, 
For  us  his  crown  resigned  ; 
That  fulness  of  the  Deity, 
He  died  for  all  mankind  ! 


J  FOK  BELiEveRS  BZJoiemo,' ^^^^™ 

HYMN  26J.  C.  M. 

tjlATHER,  Imw  wide  tliy  glon,'  shlnr. ! 
How  hiii'h  thy  wondera  vise*! 
kiinwn  thru'  (lie  eavtli  by  thensanil  mgii. 
iSy  tiiousaiids  Uirougii  tlie  skies. 


I'lieir  uiotiiins  ^leak  thy  skill; 
And  on  ihe  wiugi  of  every  hmir, 
We  read  tUy  patience  alill. 

3   I'aH  nftiiy  name  divinely  stands, 
i>n  all  thy  creatures  v.tU ; 
Tliey  slieiv  ttie  labour  of  thy  hands. 
Oriwpress  of  tliy  feet. 


e  and  compas^oD  join 
'St  ftnuE 

i  JI.  IT  the  whole  Deity  is  knowo, 
Noi'  iluifs  a  creature  guess 
^Vlilcli  iif  the  gflories  brightest  thone, 
Tlie  justice,  or  the  gruce. 

«  Nfitv  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adoi-u  the  heavenly  plains; 
lirigllt  scvuphs  lenrn  Immanuet's  naiiir 
And  try  their  choicest  streics. 

7  O,  inny  I  bear  some  humble  part 
111  (fint  imraorta\  soflg  ■, 
It  I'Uii'T  and  joy  stiaU  woemjVitn, 
Ami  tore  e  ' 
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HYMN  264.        S.  M. 

1    £^  ALL-CREATING  God  ! 

\^  At  wbose  su|ireinc  decree 
Our  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, 
Our  souls  spnmgf  fortli  irom  thee ; 

2  For  tliis  thou  hast  de8i<ni'd, 
And  ibnn'd  us  man  tor  this ; 
To  knoTT,  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  our  endless  bliss. 

SECTION  II. 

For  Believers  Fight vu/. 

HYMN  265.  S.  M. 

1  1^  MAY  thy  powerful  Word 
\J    Inspire  a  feeble  worm 

To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  I^rd, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm ! 

2  O  may  we  all  improve 

The  grace  already  given ! 
To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  lovt?, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven  ! 

HYMN  266.  8.  M. 

HRST  PART. 

1  ^JOLDIER8  of  Christ,  arise, 
^9  And  put  your  armour  on, 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplit.N 

Through  his  eternal  Son : 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  ui  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  theu  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strengtU  endu*d ; 
Bui  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  ftst^, 
The  Ftiaoply  of  God : 
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That  bafiDg  all  thinj^  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  overcome,  througfh  Chriat  altn^ 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Stand  then,  against  yoar  foes, 

In  dose  and  firm  array ; 
I^ietifions  of  wily  fiends  oppose 

Througfhout  the  evil  day : 
But  meet  the  sons  of  nighty 

But  mock  their  Tain  (ksign, 
Arm'd  in  the  arms  of  heayenly  lights 

Of  righteousness  divine. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole ; 
Indissolubly  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed  ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  your  he^d, 

HYMN  267.  S.  M. 

SECOND   PART. 

1  XlUT,  above  all,  lay  hold 
MJ0  On  faith's  victorious  shield  ; 
Arm'd  with  that  adamant  and  gold. 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field: 
If  faith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  be  subdu'd  ; 
Bepeird  his  every  fiery  dart, 

And  quench'd  with  Jesu's  blood. 

2  Jesus  hath  died  for  you ! 

What  can  his  love  withstand  ? 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 

Nhall  pluck  yow  from  his  hand  ? 
Believe  that  Jesus  veV^a^ 
All  power  to  Ikim  is  gvv«a.\ 
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Believe,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains, 
Believe  yourselves  to  heaven ! 

3  To  keep  yonr  armour  bright, 

Attend  with  constant  care ; 
Still  walkin&f  in  your  Captain's  sight, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 
Heady  for  all  alarms, 

Steadfastly  set  your  face, 
And  always  exercise  your  arms, 

And  use  your  every  grace. 

4  Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray, 

(Vour  Captain  gives  the  word,) 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  I^rd : 
To  God  your  every  want 
In  instant  prayer  display : 
;      Pray  always ;  pray,  and  never  faint ; 
^         Pray?  without  ceasing,  pray. 

!  HYMN  268.  S.  M. 

THfRD    PART. 

1  TN  fellowship  alone, 

i  To  (jod  with  faith  draw  near ; 
'    Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  tlironc, 
Witli  all  the  i)Ower  of  prayer  : 
Go  to  his  temple,  go, 

Nor  from  his  altar  move ; 
Ix;t  every  house  his  worship  know, 
And  every  heart  his  love. 

To  God  your  spirits  dart ; 

Your  souls  in  words  declare  ; 
Or  prroan  to  him  who  reads  the  heart, 

The'  unutteral)ie  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore, 

And  now  shew  forth  his  praise 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

//Is  miracles  of  grace. 


1    -1 


1' 
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;     -"  !)  Pour  out  your  floub  to-GM*!  u  s 

i  And  bow  them,  with  year  k 

',  ^   '.'.  .  And  spread  your  hearts  and..]w|4fi 

i[    j   ;:'  Ana  pray  for  Sion's  peace. 

-    ^  '  Your  guides  aud  brethren  bear    i 

Y  it  For  ever  on  yournind  ; 

!>     I   :.  Extend  the  arms  of  miffht] 


liflhty  psajpi 
aEuid. 


.  In  graspinff  all  man] 
4  From  streDgth  to  strength  go  An,. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray^ 
Tread  all  Uic  powers  of  darknesa  d 
r  And  win  the  well-fottgfat  day : 

I  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

i  In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come  ;*' 

*  Till  Clirist  the  Lord  descend  from 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

HYMN  269.  6  lines  8'i 

1   SURROUNDED  by  a  host  of 

'<  ^3  StonnM  by  a  host  of  foes  wit 

Nor  sviift  to  flee,  nor  strong  to'  op 

'  Single  a{)ainst  hell,  earth  and  su 

Sinnrle,  yet  undismay'd,  I  am  ; 
|-  1}  I  dare  believe  in  Jesu^s  name. 

r.  2  What  tlioug^h  a  thousand  hosts  enj 

A  thousand  worldsi  my  soul  to  sb 

,  1  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  ra 

And  drive  the  alien  armies  baclf 

Pourtray'd  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lan 

J  dare  l>elicyc  in  Jesu's  name. 

3  Me  to  retrieve  from  Satan's  hands 

Me  from  tliis  evil  world  to  free. 

To  purge  my  sins,  and  loose  by  1m 

And  save  from  all  iniquity, 
>Iy  Lord  and  (jiod,  from  heaven  I 
/  dare  believe  in  Jq&u^&  naxaft. 

4  Salvation  in  his  nune  iVuneSa, 


aw/ 

.lioB  into  glmom  bliM ; 
(w  grett  mlyatioB  who  can  UA\  T 
ill  he  hath  for  mine  I  claim, 
e  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

HYMN  270.  8.  M. 

QUIP  me  for  the  war. 
And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ;  ' 

imple,  apriirht  heart  prepare, 
d^e  my  words  aright:  i 

"ol  my  every  thought ;  j 

r  whole  of  sin  remove ;  ' 

Jl  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought 
t  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

0  me  with  the  mind, 
!ek  Lamb,  which  was  in  thee ! 
lei  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
th  perfect  chanty : 
calm  and  tempered  zeal 
t  me  enforce  thy  call : 
rindicate  thy  g^cious  will, 
lich  offers  hfe  to  all. 

not  let  me  trust 

any  arm  but  thine ! 

ble,  O  humble  to  the  dust 

is  stubborn  sonl  of  mine ! 

ble  thing  of  noui^ht, 

th  lowly  shame  I  own, 

lelp  which  upon  earth  is  wrought^ 

on  doit  it  all  alone. 

^y  I  love  like  thee ! 
all  thy  footsteps  tread ! 
hatest  all  iniquity, 
t  nothing  thou  hast  made. 
y  Ileum  the  art, 
o  meekness  to  reprore  \ 
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To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  lore. 

HYMN  271 .         8  Una  7't  k  Q'*- 

1  d^  AliMIGHTY  GcmI  of  Lore, 
\J    Thy  holy  arm  display  ; 
Send  me  succour  from  above, 

In  tiiis  my  evil  day  ; 
Arm  my  weakness  witli  thy  power ; 

Woinan's  Seed  appear  wimin  ; 
Be  my  Saftsguai^d  and  my  Tower 

AjTAinst  the  face  of  sin. 

2  Could  I  of  thy  strength  take  bold, 

And  alwavs  feel  thee  near, 
CVjnfidont,  cUvinely  bold, 

My  soul  would  scorn  to  fear: 
Nothing  should  my  firmness  shock  ; 

Though  the  gates  of  hell  assail, 
Were  I  built  upon  the  Uock, 

They  never  could  prevail. 

3  Rock  of  my  salvation,  haste, 

Kxtend  tliy  ample  shade  ; 
Let  it  over  me  be  cast, 

And  screen  my  naked  head  : 
Have  ine  in  the  ti'yiug  hour ; 

Thou  my  sure  protection  be : 
Shelter  mc  Irom  Satan  *s  power, 

Till  I  am  tix'd  on  Thee. 

4  Set  upon  thyself  my  feet, 

And  make  me  surely  stand  ; 
From  temptation's  rage  and  heat 

Cover  mc  with  tliy  hand : 
Let  roe  in  the  clell  be  plac'd ; 

Never  from  mv  fence  remo? • ; 
In  thine  arms  oi  love  e\B\n«ft^^<, 
Of  ererlastiDg  love. 
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HYMN  272.         ^UnesS's. 
>EAC£,  doiibtinffheart,my  God's  lam; 

Whoform'd  me  man,  forbids  my  fear : 
e  Lord  hath  calVd  me  by  my  name  ; 
rhe  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near ; 
9  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
d  stiU  he  loves  and  {J^iards  his  own. 

len  passing  tliroiigh  the  watery  deep, 
[  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid, 
e  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 
ind  shrink  from  my  devoted  head  ; 
arless,  their  violence  I  dare; 
rbey  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there! 
him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 
Ind  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way  ; 
e  (ire  forgets  its  power  to  burn, 
rhe  lambent  flames  around  me  plaj' ; 
twn  its  power,  accept  the  sign, 
d  sliout  to  prove  tlie  Saviour  miue. 

11  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand ! 
4nd  guard  in  fierce  tcmptation^s  hour  ; 
de  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand  ; 
Shew  forth  iu  me  tliy  saving  power ; 
11  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence ; 
►r  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

ice  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee, 
[Good  as  thou  art,  and  strong  to  save,) 
1  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
Upborne  by  the  unyielding  wave, 
mntless,  thouffh  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 
;d  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

hen  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 
Ind  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
d  hijrb  the  storms  of  troub\e  i\&e^ 
Uidsiulf  overwhelm  my  B\xiAd\x^  %^\)\% 
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And  flourish,  unconsumM,  in  fire. 

HYMN  273.      4  lines  lO's  &  IVi 

1  l^MNIPOTENT  Lord,  My  Savio 
\J         Kinjr, 

lliy  succour  afford,  Thy  righteousness 
Thy  promises  hind  thee  Compassion  to 
Now,  now  let  me  find  thee  Almighty  to 

2  Rejoicing  in  hope,  And  patient  in  gri 
To  thee  I  look  up  For  certain  relief; 

I  fear  no  denial,  r^o  danger  I  fear, 
Nor  start  from  the  trial,  AVhile  Jesus  ifl 

3  I  every  hour  in  jeopardy  stand ; 
But  thou  art  my  power,  And  holdest  my 
While  yet  I  am  calling,  Thy  succour  '. 
It  saves  me  from  falling,  Or  plucks  mi 

hell. 

4  O  who  can  explain  This  stnig^lc  for 
This  travail  and  pain.  This  tremhling  and 
league,  earthquake,  and  famine.  And  ti 

and  war, 
The  wonderful  coming  Of  Jesus  declai 

5  For  every  fight  Is  dreadful  and  loud 
The  warrior's  delight  Is  slaughter  and  1 
His  foes  overturning,  Till  all  shall  expi 
But  this  is  with  hurning,  And  fuel  of  fi 

ff  Yet  God  is  above  Men,  devils,  and  si 

Jkfy  Jesus^s  love  The  balt\e  s\va\Wva«, 

So" terribly  ficlorious  His  cotmng  %\i«\\^ 

>//»  Jove.  aJl- victorious,  S\\a\\  coii<\>\« 
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s  all  shall  break  through ;  Histniihand 

hisgpmce 
bring'  me  into  The  plentifiil  place ; 
'  much  tribulation,  Thro'  water  and  fire, 
ugh  floods  of  temptation,  And  flames  ot' 

desire. 
[  Jesus  my  power,  Till  then  I  relj  ; 
ril  before  His  presence  shall  fly: 
ki  I  faaFe  my  Saviour,  My  sin  shall  depart, 
lesus'for  ever  Shall  reign  in  my  heart. 

SYMN  274.         8  lines  Vs  &  6'8. 

»MY  old,  my  bosom-foe, 
Rejoice  not  over  me ! 
t-times  thou  hast  laid  me  low, 
Ind  wounded  mortally : 
t  thy  prey  thou  could'st  not  keep  ; 
Fesus,  whe^i  I  lowest  fell, 
ard  me  cry  out  of  the  deep, 
ind  brought  me  up  from  hell. 
Dlish  world,  thy  shouts  forbear, 
rill  thou  hast  won  the  day  ; 
aid  thy  wisdom  keen  me  there, 
dlien  m  thy  hands  i  lay  ? 
ny  heart  to  thee  incline, 
;)hrist  again  shall  set  it  free ! 
DA  his,  and  he  is  mine 
^o  all  eternity. 
an,  cease  thy  empty  boast, 
kUd  give  thy  triumphs  o'er; 
i  thou  scest  1  am  not  lost, 
Vhile  Jesus  can  restore : 
mgh  throug^h  thy  deceit  I  fall, 
iiirely  I  shall  rise  again : 
cist  my  King  is  over  all, 
nd  I  nith  him  shall  reign. 
y  threefold  enenny  I 
whom  I  long  did  boTV, 
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See  yonrlimfnl  captiTF,  aee. 
No  more  yoiir  captive  now  ; 

Now  before  my  face  ye  fly ; 
More  than  conqueror  now  I  m 

Sin,  the  worid,  (tod  hell  defy, 
Iq  Jesu's  powerful  name. 


1  rr^IlE  Lord  nnto  my  Lord  bitli 
■  M.    Sit  thou  in  elory<  sit 

Till  I  thine  eDemies  have  made 
To  bow  beneath  lliy  feet, 

2  Jesns,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  sue. 

What  can  ray  liopes  withstand, 
Wliile  thee  my  Advocate  I  have 
KnthroD'd  at  GoA's  right  hand  ? 

3  And  ahall  my  sinR  thy  will  oppose 

Master,  thy  rig-ht  tnaintaui ; 
O  let  not  Xhexa  usnrpiiig'  fors 
Id  me,  thy  servant,  rdfcn. 

4  Come,  then,  and  claim  me  I'ur  ihis 

Saviour,  tliy  right  assPTt ! 
Oomf,  gracious  liOrd,  set  n|>  thy  1 
And  reign  within  iiiy  hparl ! 
>>  Fv)  shnlt  I  bleEs  thy  pleasing  sway 
And,  sitting  at  thy  feet, 
Thy  Inws  with  all  my  heart  obey 
VVith  all  my  soul  Ruhtnit. 
I>  So  shall  I  dn  thy  wilt  below 
Ae  angels  do  above ; 
Tlievirtneof  lliy  iiaSRiim  sliew. 
The  triumphs  of  lliy  love. 
'  Tlir  love  llio  coimueist  roore  than 

/nalllshall  vrnclaVm 
Jtfiun,  till!  Kinjr,  the  Cwntijietm 
Jtfpn-  <)own  to  Jcstt's  'Nwiie. 
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thee  shall  euth  and  hell  aulnn 
md  every  foe  shall  fall, 
d^ath  expire  beneath  thy  feet, 
iiid  God  is  all  in  all. 

fMN  276.        8  lines  6.7's  &  2 
I^ORSHIP,  and  thanks,  and  li 
T     And  strength,  ascribe  to  Jes 
us  alone  Defends  his  own, 
Vhen  earth  and  hell  cpfircss  us. 
us  with  joy  we  witness, 
Jmigbty  to  deliver ; 
r  seals  set  to,  That  God  is  true, 
ind  reigns  a  King  for  cter. 

nipotent  Redeemer, 

hir  ransoni'd  souls  adore  tbee ; 

•  Saviour  Thou,  We  find  it  now, 

nd  give  thee  all  tlie  glory, 
sing  thine  arm  unsliortenM, 
*ought  through  our  sore  temptation 
heart  and  voice  In  thee  rejoicr, 
e  God  of  our  salvation. 

\  arm  hath  safely  brought  us 
vay  no  moi-e  expected,  [de 

when  thy  sheep  Passed  through 
iTystal  walls  protected, 
lory  was  our  rearward, 
e  hand  our  lives  did  cover, 
•,  even  we,  Have  pass'd  tlie  sea, 
uarch'd  triumphant  over. 

rks  we  now  acknowledge, 
vond^rous  loving-kindness, 
help'd  thine  own,  ily  means 


lown. 


note  our  foes  with  hlindne«%*. 
's  host  surrounded, 
dst  with  patieuce  urm  \\s*. 


!t  The  vorld'a  and  Satan's  malice 
Thou,  Jfsus,  hast  conRxinded, 

And  by  tby  grace.  With  sonn  of  p: 
Our  happy  souls  resnundcd. 

Accepting  our  delivRrauoe, 


And  for  the  ioTe  which 
Shall  praiiw  thy 


iph  in  ihy  faro 
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strength  array'd  ; 


1     TESUS,  the  Conqueror,  reiffti! 
•I    Ing-lorio,      *         -  *■■ 

HJB  kio^dnin  d 

And  bills  the  earth  he  glad  ; 
-  —  Ye  sons  of  men  rejoice 

In  Jesu's  mighty  lore  ;  f 

Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  op  your  roic*t( 
To  htm  who  rules  above.  ,^  f 

[ly  power,  'i 

altedSon,  ,.>)' 

Who  died,  and  lires  to  die  no  more)   . 
■.     High  on  his  Father's  throne  i  ,  | 

Onr  Advocate  with  God,  ,    ii 

He  undertakes  cur  cause. 
And  spreads  through  n.11  the  earth  atmai 
The  victory  of  his  cross. 
3  That  hioody  banner  see, 

And  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
Figlit  the  good  fight  of  faith  with  me, 

My  fellow-sQiaievs,  flghl  ; 
In  migihty  phalanx  join'd  ! 
To  battle  all  proceed ; 
Jmi'd  nitli  tlte'  uncQQ'Vivt^V  tuttd     f 
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i  Vrse  on  your  rapid  course, 

Ye  blood-besprinkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingfdom  suffers  force ; 

*Tis  seiz'd  by  violent  hands : 
See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  fiflitters  through  the  skies ! 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  tread  down, 

And  take  the  glorious  prize ! 

'  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 

Through  many  a  conflict  nere, 
Through  blood  ye  must  the  entrance  gain : 

Yety  O  disdain  to  fear ! 
*•  Courage,"  your  Captain  cries, 

^WbD  all  your  toil  foreknew  :) 
Toil  ye  shall  have ;  yet  all  despise. 

"  I  have  overcome  for  you." 

'  The  world  cannot  withstand 

Its  ancient  Con(|ueror : 
Tlie  world  must  sink  beneath  the  hand 

Which  anns  us  for  tlie  war : 
This  is  the  victory, 

Before  our  faith  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  mer 

Believe,  and  conquer  all. 

HYMN  278.  8  lines  7\s  k  6's. 

*  ^SMT^HO  is  this  gigantic  foe 
▼  T     That  proudly  stalks  along : 
Overlooks  the  crowd  below, 
In  brazen  annour  strong  ? 
Jjoudly  of  his  streniiftli  he  bwasts  ; 
On  his  sword  and  sp<>ar  relies ; 
Meets  the  Giul  of  Israel* s  hosts « 
Aad  all  their  fon^e  defies. 

M 
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'i  Tallt-'st  of  the  earth-bom  race, 

They  trpmble  at  his  jiawer ; 
Flee  before  the  moustler'K  &ce. 

And  own  him  coni^eror. 
Who  this  mighty  champion  is, 

Na.tiire  answers  (roin  witbiil ; 
He  ia  my  own  nicJcednesi, 

My  own  besetting  sin. 
:j  In  the  strength  of  Jesu's  name, 

I  with  the  montter  filfht : 
Vecbie  and  unaria'd  1  ani,   ■ 

But  JcBUB  is  my  might : 
Miudful  of  his  mercies  past. 

Still  1  tnist  tlieiamelopraTej 
Still  m^  helpless  soul  I  eun 

On  his  redeemiug'  love. 
4  Witb  toy  sling'  and  stone  I  ga 

To  li^ht  the  Pliilistine ; 
God  hath  said  it  shnll  be  so. 

And  I  shall  compiler  sin ; 
Ou  his  iMvniise  I  rely, 

Trust  in  an  Almighty  Lori]  ; 
Sure  to  win  the  victory. 

For  he  hath  spoke  tiie  wori]. 
.',  In  the  strength  of  God  I  rise ; 

I'aitli  the  word  of  jHiwer  appli<!S, 

And  lays  the  iL'iant  low  -. 
I'aith  in  Jesu's  conquering  nam« 
filings  the  sin -destroying  sb>ni 
Pohita  the  word's  unerring  aim,. 
And  briDgx  the  monster  dowh.. 
('  Itisp,  ye.incii  of  Israel,  rise, 
Your  routed  foe  |inrsue ;, 
-SAoot  his  |)raises  to  ti»6  aki«B^ 
Who  comiuers  un  W  yaa  -.  ■ 
i 
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idi  for  you  appear ; 

8  conquering  grace  affords  ;  01  '^!i  \ 

)U,  not  with  sword  and  HfiQ'dY  :  \'V\ 

aftle  is  the  Lord's:  Li;!- 

ay  the  Lonl  of  IIos's  f  i   •  i 

lighty  power  displays ;  ji»  ji 

5  proud  Philistine's  boast,  •■  '•. 

iireat'ning  Gittite  slays : 
God  let  all  below     • 
leror  over  siu  proclaim  : 
lithe  earth  might  know 
ower  of  Jcsu's  name  ! 


:      I 


■I     . 

f 


HYMN  279.        L.  M.  {f 

• 

LL  I,  for  fear  of  feeblo  miiii, 
e  Spirit's  course  in  me  rcsiriiin? — 
smayM  in  deed  and  word, 
e  witness  for  my  Lord  ? 

'  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
the  word  of  God  most  high  'i 
sn  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
I,  or  how  tliine  anger  bear  ? 

to  soothe  the'  unholy  thronji;,  I 

ly  truths,  or  smooth  my  longuo  i' 
earth  gilded  toys,  or  floe  , 

;s,  endur'd,  my  Lord,  by  tlicu?  |* 

en  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread  ? 
^rath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
an  heir  of  death  1  a  slave 
a  bubble  ou  the  wave ! 

men  rage,  since  thou  wilt  spread, 
dowing  wings  around  my  head  ! 
all  psdn  thy  tender  love 
my  sure  rcfreslimeut  m'0\c. 
M  2 


"I 


268  ^^^  BELIETEBS  nOHTIIIO< 

0  Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  my  inmost  thoug^hts  descry: 
Doth  au^ht  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
(>r  the  world's  pleasure,  or  its  praiaef 

7  The  lore  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain^  . 
To  seek  the  wandering'  souls  of  meo ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save. 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grav«^ 

S  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name. 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  sliarae : 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain ! 
Only  thy  terrors,  I.iord,  restrain. 

9  My  life,  iny  blood  I  here  present, 
If  ibr  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent : 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel.  Lord ! 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  ador*d  : 

10  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power ; 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar. 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be : 

1'is  iiiCd ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee ! 

HYMX  280.  L.  M. 

1   fTlIIE  I^nrd  is  King,  and  earth suhmi 
JL     Ilowe'cr  impatient,  to  his  sway : 
l^tween  the  cherubim  he  sits, 
And  makes  his  restless  foes  obey. 

*i  All  power  is  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 

O'er  earth's  rebellious  sons  he  reigns : 
Ho  mildly  rules  the  VvoSte  o^Vie«v«a, 
And  holds  the  powers o^ \i«XVVa O^ikv 
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3  In  Toin  doth  satan  rage  his  hour ; 

Beyond  his  chain  he  cannot  go : 
Our  Jesus  shall  stir  up  his  power, 
And  soon  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

4  Jesus  shall  his  great  arm  reveal ; 

Jesus,  the  woman's conquerinij  Src<l  ; 

(lliough  now  the  serpent  bruise  Iiis  lit.i.i.,) 

Jesus  shall  bruise  the  serpent's  head. 

6  Hie  enemy  his  tares  hath  sown, 

But  Christ  shall  shortly  mot  thc'm  iij^i ; 
Shall  cast  the  dire  accuser  down. 
And  disappoint  his  children's  hope  : 

G  Shall  still  the  proud  Philistine's  noise ; 
Bai&e  the  sous  of  unbelief, 
Nor  long  permit  them  to  rejoice. 
But  turn  their  tiiumph  into  grief. 

7  Come,  glorious  Lord,  the  rebels  spurn  : 

Scatter  thy  foes,  victorious  Kinj^  ; 
And  Gath  and  Askelon  shall  mourn, 
And  all  the  sons  of  God  sluiU  sing: 

8  Shall  magnify  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne  ; 

And  earth  and  heaven  conspini  to  prais< 

Jehovah,  and  his  conquering  Sun. 

HYMN  281.  4  lines  8's,  5c  2-0'.s. 

Part  First, 

1      A   RE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
XjL  Twelve  hours  in  which  hosafelv  ni-iv 

His  calling's  work  pursue  •* 
Though  sin  and  satan  still  are  near. 
>*c/r  sin  nor  satan  can  1  fear, 
Ulth  Jesus  in  mv  view, 

M  3 


^7Q  Ft}Tt  %M11L  ftVI  IAMrvI 

2  Not  all  thepoWefaftaMnA 
A  soul  that  irs)krfrilK€|Mk 

He  mUn  mnJl  chAMinB 
Clearly  he  aMS;  mfl  MWU 
Sluuing  tiDtOvtbe  poftot  ^M 

And  men  tbanoanqHa' 

3  Light  of  the  wDiia'l  OnhtiVa 
On  tbee,  bright  Sun  of  Bigbl 

Hy  fiitb  hath  ix'i  Ha  ere 

Gni^d  by  thee,  tbrongfi  dt 

Nor  feHT  the  ruia  spread  brio 

For  tbou  art  alwn js  n^l 

4  Ten  thousand  snares  my  pad 
Yetitilll,  Lord,  ttie  work  o 

Which  tbou  (o  me  bast  j 
Regardless  of  the  jiain  I  feel 
Cl^e  by  the  gates  of  death  ■ 

I  ur^e  my  nay  to  bearc 

5  ^till  will  1  Rtiive,  and  labour 
With  liiiintile  zeal  to  do  tliy 

And  trust  in  thy  defence 
My  soul  into  thy  hands  I  git 
And  if  lie  can  obtain  thy  leai 

Let  Satan  plai^k  me  thct 

HYMN3B3.        ilinetS'i 
Pari  Stemid. 


I  tbank  liie«  lor  the  UnMd  I 
II  lifts  my  doping  Bpn\\i  t 
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.' ■  O  Lord,  i  piit  tny  trust,  1 

Cf^  and  mercitii],  and  just,  } 

rby  sacred  word  is  past ; 
[,  who  dare  thy  word  receire,  .| 

out  cdmniitting^  sin,  shall  live,  :' 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

t  in  thine  almiglity  power ; 

name  of  Jesus  is  a  tower. 

That  hides  my  life  above : 

1  canst,  thou  Milt  my  Helper  be ; 

confidence  is  all  in  thee,  ') 

The  faithful  God  of  Love. 


le  still  to  thee  for  help  T  cnll, 
1  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  fall, 
Thou  wilt  not  let  me  sin  ; 
thou  shalt  give  me  i)ower  to  pray, 
all  ray  sins  are  purg-'d  away, 
And  all  thy  mind  brought  in. 

jrefore  in  never-ceasing"  prayer, 
soul  to  thy  continual  cave 
I  faithfully  commend  ; 
ired  that  thou  through  life  shalt  save, 
shew  thyself  beyond  the  grave 
My  everlastingFriend. 

HYMN  283.         G  lines  S*s. 

I  GOD,  my  hope,  my  heavenl}'  rest. 

My  all  of  happiness  below. 
It  my  importunate  request, 
0  roe,  to  me  thy  goodness  shew  •, 
beatific  face  display, 
brightness  of  eternal  da^. 

M  4 


thy  gl«riDO»  n-— 

self  the  wo*  "' 
284.        6  line.  8's. 

f  niy  vast  »«*"*♦ 
eternity  sViattlbe:, J 


im*  noBTiNa.  2/3' 

rttjiiA  ports  mij^ht  \'uiw, 
rfect  su[ht  obtaia ; 
k  thy  julaess  shew     , 
B  command  Dienl  shin  : 
I  sliall  HaA  the  grace  ; 
irt  sbitU  see  tiiy  face,    . 
(ban  tbe  stunts  of  oW, 
fidtb  approach  to  tlire. 
{ten  ftc«  beliAld 
I  glorious  Deity ; 
at  the  Godhead  un, 
by  sinleas  t^n ! 

c  high  callins's  Prize '. 
b  thy  >teD  1  claim ; 
h«r|'loi'iesnH«, 
brm'ii  1  knoH'  thy  tinuiu  ; 
1  toy  betiTen  above, 
trea  ia  Jesu'a  luft.'. 


fioiir,  Jesus,  fi-oin  alwVc  '. 
with  thy  lieeienly  ■^racK  : 
rtufearflily  love, 
tit'  prejuire  tlitf  plate. 

d  pres^cc  6V; 
tmging  spirit  tree, 
have  DO  other  wijl, 
night  tofaost  OD  thee. 

J  ion  here  below, 
will  I  pursue, 
id  of  nuiw  aui  tsVvow , 
littering  auntea,  a,^ei^.'' 
M5 


2/4        ^^  BvuKvns  iiaiifiiw'. 

4  That  jNith  with  hmnUe  ifaBtlU'ptJtj^t 


In  whidi  mr  Savimir*! 
Nor  wiU I  h««r, irarwin  I ipfldE^       \*' 
Of  any  other  kure  hot  tfam. 


•  i« 


-i' 


5  HenGcfmiih  may  no  pvolhM  Might  •  '**  \ 

Divide  this  oonaemted  M«l^ 
Pos8efl9  it  thou,  who  haat  Ae  n||ht» .  . 
As  Lord  and  Bfarter  of  the  whofe. 

6  Wealth,  honour,  pleasore,  and  whttt  dat 

This  short-endviring  world  can  givCi  v  . 
Tempt  as  ye  wiU,  my  soul  rqida, 
To  Christ  alone  resolv'd  to  live. 

7  Thee  I  can  lore,  and  thee  akme, 

With  pure  deliffbt,  and  inward  Miss ; 
To  know  tliou  tak'st  me  for  thine  own, 
O  what  a  happiness  b  this ! 

8  Nothing  on  earth  do  t  desire, 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  hreast : 
I'his,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

HYMN  286.        L.  M. 

1  A  BRA  HAM,  when  severely  tried, 
jl\.  His  faith  by  his  obedienoe  shew'd ; 
lie  with  the  harsh  command  oomplied. 

And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 

2  His  son  the  father  offer 'd  op. 

Sod  of  his  a|B^,  his  only  son  ; 
Ohject  of  all  hts  joy  andVnipja^ 
And  Ie98  bdov'd  thin  Goi  i&om. 


^2/6  FOR  BEUETERS  nGHTINtf. 

'2  C)  tliou  jealous  God !  come  down^ 

(xod  of  spotless  purity ; 
(Jlaim  and  seize  me  ibr  thy  own, 

Consecrate  my  heart  to  thee : 
Under  thy  protection  take ; 

8on^  m  the  nisfht  season  cive  ; 
I  jet  me  sleep  to  thee,  and  wake  ^ 

iiCt  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 

'^  Oiilv  tell  me  I  am  thine. 

And  tlioa  wilt  not  quit  thy  right ; 
Answer  me  in  dreams  dirine, 

Dreams  and  visions  of  the  night: 
l>ifl  me  even  in  sleep  g^o  on, 

|{ostlessly  my  CtoiI  desire  ; 
rejourn  for  God  in  every  groan, 

Tiod  in  every  thought  require. 

1  L(jose  me  from  the  chains  of  sense, 

Sot  me  irom  the  body  irce  ; 
Dr.iw  M'ith  stronger  influence 

i>ly  unfetter'd  soul  to  thee  : 
In  me,  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 

I''ill  me  with  a  sweet  surprise  ; 
\a-X  nic  thee,  wlu'ii  waking,  feel ; 

Let  me  in  thy  image  rise. 

H Y3IN  288.       4  lines  S%  &  2.6's. 

1   ^  k  (;OD,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead  : 
\.r   Me  present  help  in  time  of  need. 

My  great  Deliverer  thou : 
Jhisie  to  my  aid  ;  thine  ear  incline. 
And  rescue  this  jKKir  80u\  oY  iftiiivix 
I  claim  the  promise  now . 
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*e  is  the  way  P  Ah,  shew  me  where,       11  > 
I  thy  .mercy  may  declare,  .9  [ 

The  power  tiiat  sets  me  free : 

'  can  I  my  destriictiou  shun  ? 

r  can  I  from  my  nature  run  ? 

Answer,  O  Lord,  fur  me. 

e  only  way  the  erringf  mind 
man,  short- sig^h ted  man,  can  find. 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly  : 
ronger  t]ian  love,  I  fnntlly  thought 
eath,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot, 
Which  love  cannot  untie. 


Jut  thou,  O  TiOrd,  art  full  of  j^raco  ;  i 

.""hy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  lui known  : 
JHy  soul  upon  thy  love  I  ciist ; 
I  rest  me,  till  tlie  storm  be  past,  i 

Upon  thy  love  alone.  I 

» 
Thy  faithful,  wise,  almig^hty  love,  J 

Shall  every  stumblinjir-biock  remove,  J 

And  make  an  open  way  : 
riiT  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death, 
\nd  hear  uic  from  tlie  pilf  beneatli, 

To  everlasting"  day. 


HYMN  289.  L.  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  a>  hose  gracious  pou  ti;. 
1'hro*  varied  deaths  mv  soul  hulh  'k  il^ 
Or  tuiTi'd  uside  the  fatal  huuv, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  \\e«A  \ 


2/8  'OR  BELIEVERS  nOBTIira, 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own. 

Thy  ruHnjP  Providence  I  see; 
Assist  me  still  ray  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Ofi  hath  the  sea  confessM  thy  power, 

And  eiven  me  back  at  thy  command; 
It  could  not,  Lord,  my  life  devour. 
Safe  in  the  hollow  of  thine  hand. 

4  Of^  from  the  margin  of  the  ^rave, 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  lifled  up  my  head ; 
Sudden  I  found  thee  near  to  save ; 
The  fever  olvn'd  thy  touch,  and  fled. 

a  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly ! 
But  to  my  loviui^'  Saviour's  breast : 
Si^cure  within  tliiue  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  tliy  wings  to  rest. 

^  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun  ; 

But  thou,  O  Christ,  my  wisdom  art: 
I  ever  into  ruin  run! 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

7  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 
I^ead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known  ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

»  Knlavge  my  .heart  to  make  thee  room  ; 
Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay ; 
The  crooked  then  shaW  s\X8aI  V^ecome  ; 


ji«  Of  «£;,B.  %»•«■• 
ioa,oy*'''°.J,wi», 
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HYMN  291.  L.  IT. 


i   T^ONDLY  my  foolish  heart  _ 
JD    To*  aug;meut  the  source  of  pc 

bliss, 
Love's  all-sufficient  sea; to  raise, 
Witli  drops  of  creature  hajipinefis. 

•2  O  T-iOve,  thy  sovereign  aid  unnart. 
And  g-uard  the  gptHhyself  nast  gi 
My  pordon  Thou,  my  treasure  art, 
My  life,  and  happiness,  and  heav€ 

t\  Would  au^ht  on  c.nrtli  n)y  wishes  sh 
Tiiouufli  clear  as  life  the  idol  be, 
Tlic  idol  fVoni  my  breast  I'll  tear, 
Rcsolv'd  to  seek  mv  all  in  thee. 

4  Whatever  1  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  hei-e  restore 
Gladly  1  all  to  thee  resij?p  ; 
Gi>c  mc  thy  sell',  1  asK  no 


no  moi-e. 


HYMN  292.         8  lines  7%  6's,  Sc 

1  f  glO  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 

X       O  Son  of  Man,  1  fly! 
lie  my  refug-e  and  my  rest, 

'  For,  <>!  the  storm  is  Ul*xhl 
Save  me  irom  the  furious  blast ; 
A  covert  from  the  tempest  be  ! 
Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'erpast 

•This  storm  of  sin  I  sec. 

2  Welcome  as  the  water-spring 

To  a  dry,  barren  place : 
O  descend  pii  me,  and  bfin^ 
Th  V' sweet  vefresbinir  frr&cc  *, 


puch'd  ind  wetrr  Ikoi, 
A  great  rock  extemls  iti  shade, 
me,  tteviour,  vitli  thy  huid, 
i  KTeeu  my  luked  head, 
« time  of  my  distress 
lou  hast  my  auccour  becD, 
J  utter  hefpleaaness, 
•tniiiJDg'  me  from  sin: 
w  «wifUy  didst  thaa  move, 
nve  me  in  the  trying  hour ! 
piotect  me  witli  thy  lure, 
d  shield  me  with  thy  power, 
and  last  in  me  perform 
e  work  thou  hast  beffun : 
\y  shelter  Irom  the  storm, 
f  shadow  from  the  sun : 

?,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  faint, 
tbou  th'  abiding  Spirit  breathe, 
f  moment.  Lord,  I  want 
e  merit  of  thy  death, 
r  shall  I  want  it  less, 
len  thou  the  gifl  hast  g'iren, 
me  with  thy  rigliteousnegs, 
d  seal'd  the  lieir  of  heaven  : 
II  hang  upon  my  God, 
1  f  thy  perfect  flory  see ; 
be  Bprinkling  ot  thy  blood 
ill  speak  me  up  to  thee. 


I 


HYMN  293. 


L.  M. 


BUS,  my  King,  to  thee  1  bow. 
Enlisted  under  Iliy  command-, 
t'mofmy  salvation,  tl\oa 
Itlcail  me  to  tlic  pruuiu'^\]iii&' 


282         p<>R  bi^ieVbrs  ncmfhii. 

2  Thou  hast  a  gfreal  delitmuKce  iMMrifl 

The  staff  from  off  my  shMilde^'liMki 

Out  of  the  house  of  bondftge  broiltflA ' 

And  freed  me  ihmi  tbe'  Egfptuiij 

3  OVr  the  vast  howlm^  wilJeniesB^  .  f 

To  Canaan's  bounds  thou  hast  me  fc 
Thou  bid'st  me  now  the  land  powe^ 
And  on  thy  milk  and  honey  feed. 

4  I  see  an  open  door  of  fao^,  ' 

Legions  ot*sins  in  yaih  Oppose;  ■  * 

Bold,  I  with  thee,  roy  Heacl,  mardhi  u 

And  triumph  o'er  a  world  of  foes^ 

6  Gisfaiitic  lusts  come  forth  to  fight, 

1  murk,  disdain,  and  all  break  th|Oi 
1  tread  them  down  in  Jcsu's  might. 
Through  Jesus  I  can  all  things  do. 

C  liO  !  the  tall  sons  of  Anak  rise  ! 

Who  can  the  sons  of  Anak  meet? 
Captain,  to  thee  1  lift  mine  eyes, 
And,  lo !  they  fall  beneatli  my  feet. 

7  Passion,  and  appetite,  and  pride, 

(l*ride,  my  old,  dreadful  tyrant-fbe, 
I  see  cast  down  on  6very  side, 
And  conquering  I  to  conquer  go. 

H  My  Lord  in  my  behalf  appears  : 

Captain,  thy  strength-inspiring  eye 
Scatters  my  doubts,  dispels  my  fears. 
And  makes  the  hosts  of  aliens  fly. 

i)  Who  can  before  my  Captain  stand? 
U'ho  is  so  great  a  King  as  mine  ? 
fligh  over  all  is  xViy  tv^VvxWxA, 
And  miffbt  aiuV  Tf»i««^  at^Waw. 
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SECTION  ni. 

For  'Believers  Prayintj. 
liYMN  294.       6  linen  8's. 

1  T  ESUS,  thou  sov  'reign  Lonl  of  all. 
€^    The  same  through  one  eternal  ilay. 
Attend  thy  feehlest  l'olh)wers  call, 

And,  O  instruct  us  how  to  pray  ! 
Pour  out  the  supplicating"  grace, 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face  1 

2  We  cannot  think  a  sracious  thouji^ht. 

We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  thou  who  cairdst  a  world  from  nought. 

The  powtr  into  our  hearts  inspire  ; 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  g'roan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

3  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint 

Of  all  thy  tempted  followers  licro  ! 
And  now  supply  the  common  waist, 

And  send  us  down  the  Comforter. 
The  spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart. 
And  fix  thy  Agent  in  our  heart. 

4  To  hclj»  our  soul's  infirmity. 

To  heal  thy  sin-sick  people's  carc^. 
To  urg*e  our  God-conmianding  plea, 

And  make  our  hearts  a  house  of  prayer  . 
The  promis'd  Intercessor  give, 
And  let  us  now  thyself  recei\e. 

.0  Come  in  thv  pleading  Spirit  down, 
To  us,  who  for  thy  coming  r;tn}  , 
Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  hut  one, 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to  \)YVv\  . 
Indiil^a  us,  Lord,  in  this  re(y\\es\, 
Thuu  vunsi  not  then  denv  \-\ic  vvi^\ 
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HYMN  2dd.    B  lints  7%  6%  &  1-8. 

DOM£,  ye  followers  of  the  Lord, 
In  Jesu's  service  join : 
esiis  {pTes  the  sacred  word, 
Tlie  ordinance  divine ; 
iCt  us  bis  command  obey,    . 
And  ask  and  bare  whatever  we  waul'; 
ray  we,  ever  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  taint. 

I 

lace  no  longer  let  us  give 

To  tlie  old  tempter's  will ; 
'ever  more  our  duty  leave, 

While  satan  cries,'  "  Be  still  ;'* 
tand  we  in  the  ancient  way, 

And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint ; 
ray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

;e  it  weariness  and  pain 

To  slothful  flesh  and  blood : 
et  we  will  the  cross  sustain, 

And  bless  the  welcome  load ! 
11  our  griefs  to  God  display, 

And  humbly  pour  out  our  complaint} 
ray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

et  us  patiently  endure, 
And  still  our  wants  declare  ; 
11  the  promises  are  sure 
To  persevering  ])rayer : 
ill  we  sec  the  perfect  day, 
Am]  each  wakes  u[)  a  sinless  saint, 
ay  we,  every  momeul  vy^\  , 
I /J  J  /jever,  never  faint. 
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I  on  when  all  renew'd,  1  ll-  I 

effected  in  lore ;  t  !  j  'S 

lee  the  SaTiour-God  j  T  1  '] 

aiding'  ftoni  above ;  Ki  !  ';, 

eayenly  channs  suirey,  (  ji!.;«j 

id  what  angel-minds  can  paint ; 
),  every  moment  pray, 
ever,  never  iaint. 

HYMN  296.        S.  BI. 
I  praying^  Spirit  breathe,  f     { rj; 

lie  watching  power  impart ;  ;     |  jji 

1  entanglements  beneath  I   -j  r 

iff  my  peaceful  heart :  |  ■  ^  ^' 

le  mind  sustain,  .]h 

(R-Idly  thoughts  opprest : 
and  bid  me  turn  again, 
y  eternal  rest. 


<\h 


I. 

ri 


'  ;  f'» 


my  rescue  come,  .  ■  '^• 

wn  this  moment  seize :  '     i-  A '' 

ny  wandering  spirit  home,  I  '  !  ^! 

:eep  in  perfect  peace :  ■  '  ,  .'j* 

no  more  to  rove  j  ,  ',  < 

ill  the  earth  abroad,  j  (^  i ' 

le  prisoner  of  thy  love,  I 

hut  me  up  in  God.  ;  '     j 

[YMl^  297.  C.  M. 

PFIERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve, 
this  our  evil  day  ; 
ly  tempted  followers  give 
ower  to  watch  and  pray. 

our  Aery  trials  last, 
as  the  cross  we  bear : 
r  souls  on  thee  be  ca&X 
^er-ceajsing  prayer. 
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Now  tliy  power  almighty  dmr, 
Arise' the  woman**  cooiiiieriiig  Sead! 

O  ayenge  tu  of  our  foe, 
And  bruiie  the  lerpeat's  head ! 

4  To  destroy  his  work  of  sin, 

Thyself  in  us  rereal ; 
Manifest  thyself  within 

Our  flesh,  and  fn\W  dwell 
With  US,  in  us,  here  below ; 

Enter,  and  make  us  free  indeed ; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bniise  the  serpent's  head ! 

5  Stronger  than  the  strong  man,  thou 

His  fury  canst  controul : 
Cast  him  out,  by  entering  now. 

And  keep  our  ransom'd  soul ; 
Satan's  kingdom  overthrow, 

On  all  the  powers  of  darkness  tread ; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head !    • 

t)  To  the  never-ceasing  cries 

Of  tliine  elect  attend  : 
Send  deliverance  from  the  skies, 

Thy  mighty  Spirit  send : 
Though  to  man  tnou  seemest  slow, 

Our  cries  thou  seemest  not  to  heed ; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

7  Come,  O  come,  aU-Q;^lorious  Loi*d ! 
So  longer  now  delay  ; 
With  thy  Spirit's  two-edg'd  sword 

Tlie  crooKed  serpent  slay ! 
Bare  thine  arm,  and  give  the  blow. 

Root  out,  and  kill  the  hellish  seed  ; 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe^ 
And  bruise  tli©  servcttVa  Via^\ 
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Jesu,  bear  thy  Spirit's  call, 

Thy  Bride,  who  bids  thee  come : 
Come,  thou  righteous  Judge  of  all, 

Pronounce  me  tempter's  doom  ; 
Doom  him  to  eternal  woe. 

For  him,  and  for  his  angels  made ; 
Now  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

For  ever  bruise  his  head. 

HYMN  300.  S.  M. 

JESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me ; 
Thy  yearning  pitv  for  mankind. 
Thy  burning  charity. 

In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ! 

In  mc  thy  bowels  more  \ 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. 

HYMN  301.  S.  M. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  1  cast  my  care  : 
With  humble  contidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayV 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee,  Almiglity  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self- renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  inured  tu  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss  ; 
Bold  to  take  up,  /irm  to  sustaiu 

The  coDseci-atcd  cross. 

N 
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3  I  want  a  goily  fear, 

A  quick-discemine  eye,  ' 
That  looks  ta  thee  when  aiK  U 

And  sees  f' 
A  spirit  Btill 


And  sees  the  tempter  Ay : 

ill  prepared, 
iJid  uiu'ii  with  jeaJmu  e^, 


ir  ever  standing  on  iti  glikr^ 
And  watcbiDg'  unto  pAyv. 

4  I  vant  a  heart  to  fOj, 

To  pray  and  never  ceaae,  . . 
'Never  to  murmur  at  Ihy  ftay. 

Or  wish  iny  sufleringB  len. . 
This  blessing-  above  ill. 

Always  l«  pray,  I  want, 
Out  nf  the  deep  on  thee  to  cril 

And  □ei'vr,  nerer  faint, 

A  (jingle,  aleaay  aim, 
Vnmoy'd  by  threat'ning  or  rew 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name : 
A  jealous,  just  concern. 

For  thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 


6  I 


rest  upon  thy  word, 
Tlie  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  sucoour  and  salvation.  Lord 
ShuJI  surely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide. 

Not  from  my  hope  remove. 
Tin  thou  my  phtieni  *¥^t>x  f.'iAi 
Into  diy  (icrleciloNc. 


Ml  UUEVSBl  PUTINS. 

lYHN  302.         4  Knei  7's. 
RD,  that  I  maj  lean)  of  thee, 


«  ■inplicitv ; 
nd  keep  it  Ion 


e  caflTiny  reeds  aside. 
It  feedH  my  kuoiviiig;  jiriile : 
faaa,  but  God  submit, 
ly  TCaMmings  at  thy  feet. 

'  boasted  wisdom  spoil'd, 
:,  helpless  es  a  cliitd ; 
leeiogp  in  thy  light, 
valkiDg  in  tny  might. 

lofiiBe  the  teachiog  grace, 
of  truth  and  righteoiisDeKK ; 
ledge,  lore  difine  impurl, 
«rnal  to  my  heart. 

HYMN  303.         S.  M. 
',  when  shall  I  sTrnke 
i'rom  sin's  boR  soothing  powerl 
umber  from  my  spirit  sh-ikp, 

riiK  to  fall  no  more? 
■;  no  more  to  sleep, 
stand  WLtli  constant  care, 
ig  for  God  my  soul  to  kkL'|>, 

watching  unto  iirnycr. 
'd  I  always  pray ! 

tiply  to  my  God  display 
erery  care  and  want ! 
'  tbu  Aou  wouldst  giva 
!  tban  i  can  request : 
N2 
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Thou  still  art  ready  to  reeeiTe,L  -  . 
My  soul  to  pemctrest. 

I  feel  thee  willing,  Lord/  . 

A  sinful  world  to  save ; 
AH  may  obey  thy  gracions  word. 

May  peace  and  pardon  haTc ; 
Not  one  of  all  the  race* 

But  may  return  to  thee ; 
But  at  the  throne  of  sovereign  grace 

May  fall  and  weep  like  me. 

Here  will  I  ever  lie, 

And  tell  thee  all  my  care ; 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

And  pour  a  ceaseless  prayer  ; 
rill  thou  my  sins  subdue ; 

Till  thou  my  sins  destroy  ; 
My  spirit  after  God  renew, 

And  fill  with  peace  and  joy. 

Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Into  my  soul  bring  in 
The  everlasting^  righteousness, 

And  make  an  end  of  sin. 
Into  all  those  that  seek 

Redemption  throueh  thy  blood, 
Die  sanctityin&f  Spirit  speak, 

The  plenitude  of  God. 

Let  us  in  patience  wait 

Till  faith  shall  make  us  whole  : 
rill  thou  shaH  all  things  new  create, 

In  each  believing  soul. 
^Vho  can  resist  thy  will  ? 

Speaky  and  it  shall  be  done ! 
Vioii  sbalt  the  work  of  f^\lViM^\^ 
And  perfect  us  ia  one. 


• 

i 
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lYMN  304.      4  Une$  S%  &  2.6's. 

AYIOT7R,  on  me  the  want  bestow, 
Wbich  all  that  feel  sbali  surely  know 
Their  sina  on  earth  foi^iven ; 
s  me  to  prove  the  kin^<k>m  mine, 
taste,  in  holiness  divme. 
The  happiness  of  heaven, 

iken  my  sonl,  thou  heavenly  Lamb, 

1 1  in  tne  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward ; 

rich  inheritance  possess, 

beir  with  the  ^p'eat  Prince  of  Peace, 

Co-paitner  with  my  Lord. 

with  Aat  restless  thirst  inspire, 
t  sacred  infinite  desire, 
And  feast  my  hungry  heart ; 
I  than  thyself  cannot  suffice ; 
soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cries, 
For  all  thou  hast,  and  art. 

cy  who  shew,  shall  mercy  find ; 
pitiful  and  tender  mind 
Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestow 'd  ; 
ball  I  still  the  blessingc  gain, 
to  eternal  life  retain 
The  mercy  of  my  God. 

,8,  the  crowning  grace  impart ; 
s  me  with  purity  of  heart, 
That  now  beholding  thee, 
an  may  view  thy  open  face, 
^  tby  giorious  oeauUea  ^le^ 
And  Cod  for  ever  s^  \ 
N  3 
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6  Not  for  my  fault,  or  follv'a  nke, 
The  name,  or  mode,  or  rdrm^  I  Ulur 

But  for  true  holiness ; 
Let  me  be  wrong'd,  reril'd,  abluiir*d^ 
And  thee,  my  sanctifying  Lord, 

In  life  and  death  ccmfess. 

7  Call'd  to  sustain  die  hallow'd  cnnSt 
And  suffer  for  ihy  riffhteous  caoaey 

Pronounce  me  doubly  blest ; 
And  let  tliy  glorious  Spirit,  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward, 

In  heaven's  eternal  feast. 

SECTION  IV. 

For  Believers  Watching. 

HYMN  305.       S.  M. 

1  g^  RACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
VJT  This  slumber  from  my  sonl ! 
Say  to  me  now,  "  Awake,  awake ! 

**  And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole." 
Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand  ; 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour ; 
And  make  me  fully  understand 

Tlie  thunder  of  thy  power  ! 

2  Give  me  on  thee  to  call. 

Always  lo  watch  and  pray, 
Lest  I  unto  temptation  fall, 

And  cast  my  shield  away. 
For  each  assault  prepar'd, 

And  ready  may  1  be ; 
For  erer  standing  on  my  guard. 

And  looking  up  to  tifee. 
.')  O  do  thou  always  warn 

My  soul  of  evil  near ! 
rr/io/i  to  the  ri^ht  or  \cfl  \  Iutu, 
Thy  voice  still  me  View  •, 
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**  Come  back,  this  is  the  way ; 

^'  Come  bacic,  and  walk  herein  V* 
O  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 

And  fthnn  the  paths  of  sin ! 

4  Tho^  see'st  my  feebleness ; 

Jesu,  be  thou  my  power, 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress. 

My  fortress  and  my  tower. 
Give  me  trust  in  thee ; 

Bs  thou  my  sure  abode ; 
My  horn,  ana  rock,  and  buckler  be« 

My  SaTiour,  and  my  God. 

5  Myself  I  cannot  save : 

Myself  1  cannot  keep ; 
But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have, 

^ybose  eye-lids  never  sleep : 
My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now  therefore  I  commend  ; 
Thou,  Jetius,  love  me  as  thy  own, 

And  loTC  me  to  the  end. 

HY3IN  306.        6  lines  B'b, 

1  TD^ATHER,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyps. 
-M?     My  longing  eyes,  and  restless  heart ; 
Before  the  morning  ^Tttch  I  rise. 

And  M'ait  to  taste  how  good  tliou  art ; 
To'  obtain  the  grace  I  humbly  claim, 
The  saying  power  of  Jcsu's  name. 

2  This  slumber  from  my  soul,  O  shake  ? 

WarnM  by  thy  Spirit's  inward  call, 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  I  no  more  may  fall  ; 
Or  give  to  sin  or  satan  place, 
But  walk  in  ail  tliy  rightc^ovis  iwa.'Y^. 

N4 
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:3  O  would'st  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  guard, 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe : 
A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
A  sober,  vigilant  mind  bestow, 
Kver  apprized  of  danger  nigh, 
>\ik1  when  to  iight,  and  when  to  fly. 

/  ()  never  suffer  me  to  sleep 

Secure  within  the  vei^e  of  hell ; 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  keep 
In  lowly  awe  and  lovuig  zeal ; 
\rxd  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear. 
And  plant  that  guardian-angel  here ! 

:j  Attended  by  that  sacred  dread. 
And  wise  from  evil  to  depart, 
Lt:t  me  from  strength  to  strength  proceed} 

And  rise  to  purity  of  heart : 
Through  all  tne  paths  of  duty  move, 
Troni  humble  faith  to  perfect  love. 

HYMN  307.       D.  C.  M. 

(i  OD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 
IT  Supremely  great  and  good, 
W  I  liave  mercy  found  with  thee, 

Through  the  atoning  blood  ; 
i'li<'  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give, 

Anil  to  my  pardon  join 
\  ft  ar  lest  1  should  ever  grieve, 
The  gracious  Spirit  divmc. 

•:   1  i  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee, 

M  ay  I  obedient  j)rove  ; 
N«>r  e'er  abuse  my  liberty, 

4  )r  sill  against  thy  h>ve  ; 
riiis  r'lioicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner  ; 
Uif!  Ill  me  pass  my  days  W\ov.\ 
.'/'  humlAeness  aud  teax^ 
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er  I  woald  in  darkness  mourn 
le  absence  of  thy  peace, 
i  e'er  by  ligfht  irreverence  turn 
ly  ffnice  to  wantonness ; 
er  I  would  in  painful  awe, 
taeaiik  thy  an^er  moye, 
I  sin  agfamst  &e  gospe!-1aw 
'  liberty  and  lore. 

O !  thou  would'st  not  have  me  live 

bondage,  grief,  or  pain ; 

L  dost  not  take  delight  to  grieve 

le  helpless  sons  of  men : 

will  is  my  salvation,  Lord  ; 

id  let  it  now  take  place  ! 

let  me  tremble  at  thy  word 

'  reeonciUng  grace. 

may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight, 
y  strict  observer  see : 
thou  by  reverent  love  unite 
Y  child-like  heart  to  tiiee : 
let  me,  till  my  days  are  past, 
Jesu's  feet  abide, 
lall  he  lift  me  up  at  last, 
id  seat  me  by  his  side. 

HYj\IN  308.        D.  C.  M. 

VANT  a  principle  within 
Of^alous  godly  fear; 
istbility  of  sin, 
pain  to  feel  it  near ; 
nt  the  first  approach  to  feel, 
'  pride,  or  fond  desire  ; 
itcii  the  wand 'ring  of  my  vivW^ 
i  quench  the  kindiing  fu:«« 

IS  ^ 
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2  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  i^ooduesa  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 

The  tender  conscience  give. 
Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake. 

i  If  to  the  right  or  lefl  I  stray. 

That  moment.  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 

For  having  griev*d  thy  love. 
O  may  the  least  omission  pain 

Wy  well-instructed  soul ! 
And  drive  me  to  the  hlood  ag^in, 

Which  makes  the  wound^  whole 

HYMN  309.        4  lines  8's,  and  2- 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  sta 
Throughout  tlie  evil  day ! 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  ihe  issues  of  my  heart. 
And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  annour  arn 
ir.  iach  approach  of  sin  alarm, 

And  shew  the  danger  near  ; 
l>v.n*ound,  sustain,  and  strengthen  m 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy, 

And  sanctifying  fear. 

:   W;^ne'er  my  careless  hands  hang  d 
O  !vt  me  see' thy  gathem^  (rown, 
And  ieel  thy  -warumg  e.\tt\ 
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.d  starting,  ciy,  from  ruin's  brink, 
ave,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink, 
O  save  me,  or  I  die ! 

[f  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray. 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away, 

The  keen  oonTiction  dart : 
Recall  me  by  that  pityingf  look, 
That  kind,  iipbraidmg^  glance,  which  Itc?m 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  shew, 
And  make  me  like  thyself  below, 

Unblameable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepar'd  and  fitted  here. 
By  perfect  holiness  to*  appear. 

Before  thy  glorious  iace. 

HYMN  310.        C.  M. 

INTO  a  world  of  ruffians  sent, 
I  walk  on  hostile  ground ; 
Wild  human  bears,  on  slaughter  bent, 
And  ravening  wolves  surround. 

The  lion  seeks  my  souHo  slay. 

In  some  unguarded  hour ; 
And  watts  to  tear  his  sleepiog  prey. 

And  watches  to  de?our. 

But  worse  than  all  my  foes  I  find 

The  enemy  within. 
The  evil  heart,  the  carnal  mind. 

Mine  own  insidious  sin. 

My  nature  every  moment  waits. 

To  render  me  secure, 
And  all  my  paths  with  ease\>c^^\&^ 

J'o  make  my  ruin  sure. 

N  6 
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f»  But  thou  hast  given  a  loud  almnDt 
And  thou  shalt  still  pr^mre 
4  .^     .  My  soul  for  all  assaults,  and  ann 

\\    \  \Vith  uever-ceasiDg  prayer. 

.  ■  I  .  6  O  do  not  suffer  me  to  sleep. 

Who  on  thy  loYe  depena ; 
: '  But  still  thy  faithful  serrant  keep, 

And  save  me  to  the  end. 

J  HYMN  3U.        S.  M. 

I  1  T>  ID  me  of  men  beware, 

m3  And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
•  i  Discern  their  every  secret  snare. 

And  cireumspectly  tread : 
O  may  I  calmjy  wait 

Thy  succours  from  above ; 
And  stand  against  their  open  bate. 
And  'well-dissembled  love. 

2  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm, 

When  men  and  devils  join : 
'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  satan  am 
'•  In  panoply  divine  : 

O  may  I  set  mj^  face 

His  onsets  to  repel ! 
Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  and  chi 

The  iiend  to  his  own  hell. 

3  But  above  all,  afraid, 

Of  my  own  bosom-foe, 
Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid. 
To  thee  my  weakness  shew ; 
Hun^  on  tliv  arm  alone, 

>Vith  self-distrusting[  care, 
And  deeply  in  tlie  SpitiX  gtowx 
The  never-ceasing  pwjw. 
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3ivc  me  a  sober  mind, 

A  auick-disceniiD|p  eye, 
The  nrst  approach  of  sin  to  find, 

And  all  occasions  fly. 
StUl  may  I  cleave  to  thee, 

And  never  more  depart, 
But  watch  with  godly  jealousy 

Over  irty  evil  heart. 

5  Thus  may  I  pass  my  days. 

Of  sojourning  beneath. 
And  langcuish  to  conclude  ray  race, 

And  render  up  my  breath. 
In  humble  love  and  fear 

Thine  imag«  to  regain. 
And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear, 

And  rise  with  thee  to  reig^  ! 


HYMN  312.        L.  M. 

ESU,  my  Suviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
_      On  whom  i  cast  my  every  care  ; 
On  whom  for  all  things  1  dei>end, 
Inspire,  and  then  accept  my  prayer. 


J 


2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace. 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings  ! 
If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  sta3'S, 

And  hovering  hides  me  in  his  wings  ; 

3  Still  let  uiin  with  my  weakness  stay, 

Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 
Evil  and  danger  turn  away, 

And  keep  till  he  renews  my  heart. 

4  When  to  tlie  right  or  left  I  stray, 

His  voice  behind  me  may  I  liear ; 
"  Jletnm,  and  walk  in  Christ  iVvy  "w^v  •- 
"  Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  am  V^  iv<ii' 
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5  His  sacred  TJnctioii  from  abore 

Be  still  my  Comforter  and  Guide ; 
Till  all  the  stony  he  remoret 
And  in  my  loring  heart  reside. 

• 

^  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee. 
From  nature's  every  path  retreats 
Thou  art  my  Wav,  my  Lieader  be. 
And  set  upon  the  Rock  my  feet. 

7  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

O  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand : 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call ; 
Only  by  faith  in  tiiec  I  stand. 

HYMN  313.  L.  M. 

1  T)IERCE,  fill  me  with  an  humblef 
Jl     My  utter  helplessness  reveal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, 

Tbee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 

2  O  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 

Migfht  with  an  even  fiame  aspire! 
Pride,  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risint^s  of  desire. 

3  O  that  my  tender  soul  might  fij 

The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  ill! 
Quick  as  the  apple  ot  an  eye. 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel. 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create, 

StiU  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pi 
IJiimhly  and  confidenl\y  ww.V, 
And  long  to  see  the  v^iiecX  ^a.^ . 
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HYMN  314.        M.  ni. 

riRST    PART. 

'ARK,  haw  Ihe  watobnieD  cry  ! 
.  Attend  ihe  trumpet's  ao'in'l: 
J  to  ^our  Brms,  the  I'oe  is  nigh, 

.'he  powers  of  hell  BUiroiinil  ; 

ho  bow  to  Christ's  comtnanil. 

Your  arms  antl  heni'ta  )ircpare  ; 
The  day  oC  battle  is  at  Ituud  '. 

Go  rurtli  to  glorious  war'. 

3  See,  OD  the  mountaiii-top, 

liie  standard  of^our  GoJ  ! 
In  Jesu's  name  [  hi)  it  up. 

All  stsic'd  with  hallow'd  bloed. 
His  standnrd- bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call  : 
liCt  all  to  Jesu's  cross  draiv  nigh, 

He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

rtens  see  ; 
Follow  your  Captaiu,  and  be  led 

To  certain  victory. 
Atlpowcr  to  him  is  gir'n ; 

He  ever  reigns  the  sMiie ; 
SalvatioD,  happinesB,  and  faeaT'o. 

Are  all  in  Jesu's  uaue. 

'    4  Only  have  fulh  in  God ; 

Id  faith  your  foes  assail: 
Not  wrestling  against  flesb  and  blood. 

But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 
From  thrones  of  glorj-  driv'n. 

By  flaming  veo^^ance  huti'd, 
Tliey  tbmng  tlie  air,  auil  daiVcivV^'ft.V* 
Aad  rule  thia  ^ower  woiti. 
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HYMN  315.        S.  M. 

SECOND   PART. 

1  A  ^'^^^^^  your  march  oppofie, 
xjL  Who  still  in  strength  excel. 
Your  secret,  sworn,  eternal  foes. 

Countless,  invisible: 
U  ith  raj^ethat  never  ends. 

Their  hellish  arts  they  tir  ; 
I^cgions  of  dire,  malicious  nends. 

And  spirits  enthroned  on  high. 

2  On  earth  the*  usurpers  reign. 

Exert  their  baneful  power ; 
O'er  the  poor  fallen  sons  of  men 

They  tyrannize  their  hour : 
]3ut  shall  believers  fear? 

But  shall  believers  flv? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 

And  all  their  powers  defy  ? 

Jesu's  tremendous  name 

Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight ! 
Jesus,  the  meek,  the  angry  Lamb, 

A  Lion  is  in  figlit. 
By  all  helps  host  M-ithstood, 

We  all  helps  host  oVrthvow, 
And  comiuering  them  through  Jesu^s 

\Ve  on  to  conquer  go. 

4  Our  Captain  leads  us  on  ; 
lie  beckons  from  the  skies, 
And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown. 

And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 
**  He  faithful  unto  death  ; 
*'  J*artake  my  victory, 
"  sitid  thou  shaltweaTt\\vsv2;Vvc\^\\^wi 
**  And  thou  shall  re*isuw'\V\\\aft:* 
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HYMN  316.        L.  M. 

ETERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 
afinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Inhere  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds ; 

liee,  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
le  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings ; 
nd  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
all  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

lOrd,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ? 
Te  would  adore  our  Maker  too ! 
'rom  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
'he  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High  ! 

larth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
nd  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
lut,  O !  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
icave  ail  our  soaring  thoughts  behind  ! 

rod  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below : 
;e  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few  * 
.  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
Jid  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

HYMN  317.  L.  M. 

Jk  H,  Lord,  with  trembling  I  conftss, 
f^  A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace! 
'he  salt  may  lose  its  seasouing  power, 
nd  never,  never  find  it  more. 

.est  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
lach  momcut  knit  my  soul  to  thee  ; 
nd  lead  me  to  tlie  mount  aV^ove^ 
hroug-h  the  low  vale  of  ViUti\\Ae\QNe. 


306  ^^  BELIEVERS  WATCRimi. 

HYMN  318.        S.  M. 

1  A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
xjL    a  God  to  glorify ; 

A  neyer-dving  soul  to  saTe, 

And  fit  It  Ibr  the  sky : 
To  serve  the  present  age, 

.  My  callJng  to  fulfil ; 
O  may  it  all  my  .powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master'^  will ! 

2  Arm  me  vith  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sii>^ht  to  live ; 
And,  O  !  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 

The  strict  account  to  give : 
Help  mo  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely  ; 
Assur'd,  if  1  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die. 

HY3IN  319.        6  lines  8's. 

1  "mTl/^ATCH^D  by  the  world^s  malignani 

T  ▼  eye, 

Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame ; 
As  servants  of  the  Lord  Most  High, 

As  zealous  for  his  glorious  name : 
We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move, 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

2  Tliat  wisdom.  Lord,  on  us  bestow. 

From  every  evil  to  dcp|iil ; 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

While,  upright  both  in  life  and  heart. 
The  proofs  of  godly  i'cat  vr^  ^vve, 
\   Ami  shew  them  Uow  vVie  C\ffvii<x&.\i\>fii^^. 
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HYMN  320.      4  line*  S%  &c  2.6's. 

B£  it  my  only  wisdom  here. 
To  sen'e  toe  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  loving'  gratitude ; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning'  every  evil  way, 
And  wiuking  m  the  gt>od. 

O  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ! 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  nven ! 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know, 
To  gloiify  my  God  below. 

And  fmd  my  way  to  heaven. 


8 
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For  Believers  Workhig. 

HYMN  321.  C.  M. 

UMMON'D  my  labour  to  renew, 


^    And  glad  to  act  my  part ; 
Lord,  in  thy  name,  my  work  I  do. 
And  with  a  single  heart. 

I  End  of  my  every  action  thou, 

In  all  things  thee  I  see  ; 
Accept  my  hkllowM  labour  now ; 
I  oo  it  unto  thee. 

^  Whatever  the  Father  views  as  thine 

He  views  with  gracious  eyes ; 
Jesus,  tJiis  mean  oblation  yswL 
To  thy  grc9>t  Sacrifice. 
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4  Stampt  with  an  infinite  desert. 
My  work  he  then  shall  own  ; 
Well  pleas'd  with  me,  when  mineiboaixti 
And  I  his  favour'd  son. 

HYMN  322.        C.  M. 

1  SERVANT  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 
fo  Thou  didst  not.  Lord,  refute ; 
Thy  Majesty  did  not  disdain 

To  be  employ *d  for  us! 

2  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue  ; 

To  thee  in  all  tnings  rise : 
3Iay  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
He  one  great  sacrifice. 

3  Careless  through  outward  cares  1  go, 

From  all  distraction  free  ; 
Mv  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
*My  heart  is  still  with  thee. 

HYMN  323.         S.  M, 

1  |'"1  OD  of  almighty  love, 
\IW  By  whose  sufficient  grace, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  things  above. 

And  fiurably  seek  thy  face ; 
Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 

My  faint  desires  receive ! 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whatever  I  say  or  do, 

Thv  glory  be  tny  aim  ; 
My  offerings  all  be  offered  through 

The  ever- blessed  Name  ! 
Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fixt  on  thee  alone : 
Thy  name  be  pmaeA  wi  e«siOi\,  ww  V\\^h 

1'hy  will  by  aWbe  A.Q\i«\ 
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3  Spirit  of  faith  inspire 

My  consecrated  heart ; 
Fill  me  iritli  pure,  celestial  fire, 

With  all  thou  hast  and  art : 
My  feehle  mind  transform, 

And,  perfectly  rcnew'd, 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm, 

A  worm  exalt  to  God. 


HYMN  324.         L.  M. 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go. 
My  daily  labour  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resoly'd  to  know, 
In  all  1  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

The  task  thy  wisdom  hath  assig^M, 

O  let  me  cherfully  fulfil ! 
In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find, 

And  prove  thy  acceptable  will. 

Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  mine  mmost  substance  sec  ; 

And  labour  on  at  thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee. 

Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke, 
And  erery  moment  watch  and  pray. 

And  still  to  things  eternal  look. 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day  ! 

For  thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  g'lv^u , 
And  nm  my  course  with  even  ^^y. 

And  closely  waJk  with  thee  to  Vvc^Vw. 
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H  YMN  325.         8  lines  7%  6% 

1  T  O !  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
JLi  The  Master's  blessed  will ! 
Him  in  outward  works  pursue. 

And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
Faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 

I  still  would  choose  the  better  i 
Serve  with  careful  Martha's  hand: 

And  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Careful  without  care  T  am, 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil : 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesu's  name, 

Supported  by  his  smile ; 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  shew, 

I  find  his  senice  my  reward  ; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 

I  Jo  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  Thou,  O  Lord,  in  tender  love, 

Dost  all  my  burdens  hear  ! 
Lift  my  heart  to  thinijs  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  there  ! 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  1  sit, 

'31idst  busy  multitudes  alone, 
Sweetly  waiting-  at  thy  feet, 

Till  all  thy  vvill  be  done. 

4  Thou,  O  Lor<l,  my  portion  art, 

Before  I  hence  remove  ! 
Now,  my  treasure  and  my  heart. 

Are  all  laid  up  above : 
Far  above  all  earthly  thing's, 

While  yet  my  hands  are  here  ci 
Sees  my  soul  the  K.\\\vf  oi'  ^i^t^9> 
And  freely  talks  waU  Oo^, 
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O  tbat  all  tbe  art  miffht  know 

Of  livings  thus  to  thee! 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  thy  glory  see! 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 

By  thee  to  exercise  their  grace ; 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face ! 


HYMN  326.        6  Ziitff  8's. 

CAPTAIN  of  Israers  host,  ami  Guide 
Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above. 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide, 

The  cloud  of  tliy  protecting  love : 
Our  strength  thy  grace,  our  rule  tliy  word , 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

By  thy  unerring  Spirit  led, 

Wc  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 

We  shall  not  full  direction  need  ; 
Nor  miss  our  providential  way : 

As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 


HYMN  327.  L.  M. 

OTHOU,  who  earnest  from  above, 
The  pure,  celestial  fire  to*  impart, 
Kindle  a  ilame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

There  let  it  for  thy  glory  hum, 
With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 

And  trembling  to  its  source  Tet>]LYTi^ 
la  humble  iove  and  ferveut  ^Y^JiS'i. 
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3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire, 

To  ^vork,  and  speak,  and  think  i 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thy  perfect  will, 

My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal 

And  make  the  sacrifice  completi 

HYMN  328.        6  Unei  8's» 

1  "VIK^HEN  quiet  in  my  house  1 1 

T  Y     Thy  book  be  my  companio 
My  joy,  thy  sayings  to  repeat. 

Talk  o'er  the  records  orthy  will 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heart-felt  word  be  mine 

2  0  may  the  ^acious  words  divine. 

Subject  of  all  my  converse  be : 
So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  i 
So  shall  ray  heart  his  j^i'esence  pro 
And  burn  with  everlasung  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

O  may  the  reconciling'  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breasi 

While  on  tne  bosom  of  my  Lord 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Risings  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise 

Thee  may  1  publish  all  day  lonj 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  graci 

Flow  fi-ora  my  heart,  and  fill  my 

Fill  all  my  life  VitV\  Ti^tcaW^^^e, 

And  join  me  to  the  cuwteVi  «^»^«, 


f 
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SECTION  VI. 

Fbt  BtUeveri  Suffering. 

HYMN  329.  C.  M. 

^HEE,  Jesttf,  full  of  truth  and  gmce, 
.    Thee,  HaTiour,  we  adore ; 
ee  m  affliction's  furnace  praise, 
knd  magnify  thy  power. 

y  power  in  human  weakness  shewn, 
Shall  make  us  all  entire ; 
i  now  thy  guardian  presence  own, 
ind  walk  unbumt  in  fire. 

ee,  Son  of  Man,  by  faith  we  see, 
knd  glory  in  our  guide  ; 
rrounded  and  upheld  by  thee, 
rhe  fiery  test  abide. 

e  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 
rill  moulded  from  al>0Te, 
3  bear  the  character  divine, 
rhe  stamp  of  perfect  love. 

HY3IN  330.        6  lines  8's. 

( AVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  dout- , 
7   What  hast  thou  suffered  on  the  tree :' 
ly  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 
)bedient  unto  death  tor  me  ? 
e  mystery  of  thy  passion  shew, 
e  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

y  soul,  for  sin  an  offering  made, 
iath  clear 'd  this  guilty  soul  of  mine : 
ou  hast  for  me  a  ransom  pa\d, 
'V>  change  my  human  to  dWiue  ; 

O 
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My  own  in  all  thingpi  to  reiigB, 
And  know  no  other  will  but  ttiine. 

4  All  power  is  thine  in  earth  and  hcavci 
All  fulness  dwells  in  thee  akiie  ; 
Whate'er  I  hare  was  freely  giren : 
Nothing'  but  sin  T  call  my  own  ; 
Other  propriety  disclaim : 
Thou  only  art  the  great  I  ABf . 

6  Wherefore  to  thee  i  all  resign ; 

Being  thou  art,  and  LoTe,  and  Pq]n 
Thy  only  Will  be  done,  not  mine ! 

Thee,  Lord,  let  hearen,  and  earth  ad 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
And  let  our  all  be  lost  in  thee ! 

H YMX  333.      6  linet,  4.8's  &  2-e^. 

1  £^  OME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
\^  My  comrades  through  the  wilden 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  tlie  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  placei 

The  saiDt^s  secure  abode : 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  eudi  en^xt^ 

The  crois,  aViaU  weax  \V^  wwin. 
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4  Thnce  blessed  b1i8S-ins|)iriiig  hope ! 
It  lifts  tbe  ikintiii^  spirits  up ; 
It  htings  to  lite  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 
Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

6  That  great  pijrsterious  Deity, 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see 

The  beatific  sight : 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with 

praise, 
And  wide  diffus*  the  eolden  blaze 
Of  everlasting  li^t. 

6  The  Father  shining  on  his  throne, 
The  glorious,  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  One  and  Seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete  ; 
And,  lo !  we  fall  before  his  feet, 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  tne  cross. 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal : 
Till  thou  our  ravish'd  spirits  fill. 

And  God  be  All  in  All ! 

HYMN  334.     6  lines,  4-8's  &  2-6's. 

1  'M    ORD,  I  adore  thy  gracious  will, 
JLi  Thro'  every  instrument  of  ill, 

My  Father's  goodness  see ; 
Accept  the  complicated  wron^* 
Of  Shimei's  hand,  and  Shime'i^sloxv^vx^^ 
As  kind  rebukes  from  thee, 
03 
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HYMN  335.         8  lines,  T's  j5c  d'». 

1  ^  AST  on  the  fidelity   • 

\^  Of  my  redeeming  Lord,  '* 

I  shall  his  salration  see, 

According  to  his  word ;  ■ 
Credence  to  his  word  I  gire, 

My  Savioar  indistreMeS'past,  

WilfnOt  now  his  serrant  leave,  •  • 

But  bring  me  through  at  last.  ■ 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears 

To  me  thou  oA  hast  proved  ■;  '  ::•. 

Of^  observ'd  my  silent  .teATS,    . 

And  challenged  thy  belov'd  : 
Mercy  to  my  rescue ^ew, 

Ani  deatli  ungprai^p'd  bis,fainliE|g  prejr 
Pain  before  thy  tace  withdrew^ 

Aui  sorrow  fled  a»'ay. 

3  Now  Qs  yesterday  the  same. 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  Word  and  Name«         •    * 

I  steadfastly  rely : 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I,  feel, 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have,  « 
SavM  again,  to  sinpers  tell 

Thy  power  and  will  tp  save. 

1  To  thv  blessed  will  resigned, 
And  stay'd  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, 

Tiiy  faithful  mercies  own  :  • 

Compass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ;    . 
Spread  thy  miracles  o^  grw.«i  \  ** 

And  to  thy  glory  Uve . 
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HYMN  336.      8  lines,  7^s  \'  G's. 

1  IjIATIIER,  in  the  Name  I  pray 
JD    Of  tbv  incarnate  Love, 
Humbly  ask,  that  as  my  day, 

My  suffering  strengtfi  may  prove  : 
When  my  sorrows  most  increase, 

I^et  thy  strongest  joys  be  given ; 
Jesus,  come  ivim  my  distress, 

And  agony  is  heaven. 

2  Father,  Son,  arid  Holy  Ghost, 

■  For  good  Temembef  me ! 
Me,  \i  hom  thou  hast  caus'd  to  trust 

For  more  than  life  on  th«e : 
W  ith  me  in  the  tire  remain. 

Till  like  burnished  gold  1  sliine  ; 
i^Icet,  through  consecrated  pain. 

To  see  the  Face  Divine. 

HYMN  337.  L.  M. 

1  iniTERNAL  Beam  of  Light  divine, 

Fi   Fountain  of  unexhausted  love  ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 
Thro'  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  ubo*  f 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderer's  rest, 

Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear; 
With  steadfast  jiatienee  arm  my  breast. 
With  spotless  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee. 

Prepared  and  vningled  by  thy  skill ; 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  iX  W^ 
Fonert'ul  the  woundeii  so\\\  Xo \ke'^^ 

0  4 
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4  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh !     [ffone? 

So  shall  each  inurniuring  thought  be  . 

And  grief,  and  iear,  and  care,  shall  fly,  j 

As  clouds  before  the  mid -day  sun.  \ 

r>  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  *'  Peace ;" 
Say  to  my  trembhng  heart,  "  Be  still  ;*' 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is, 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

t>  O  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave  ? 
Who  shallcontend  with  God?  or  vi'ho 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  ? 

HYMN  338.  L.  M. 

1   nnHOU  tamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of 
JL      Peace, 

For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  dotli  pine ; 
My  lonjfing  heart  implores  thj'  grace, 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine ! 

•-?  With  fraudlcss,  even,  humble  mind, 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see  ; 
Throuj»h  love  be  every  wisn  resigned, 
And  hallow M  my  wnolc  heart  to  thee. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails. 

With  lamb- 1  ike  patience  arm  my  breast; 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails. 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  dose  by  thy  side  still  may  1  keep, 

Flowe'er  life's  various  current  flow  ; 
With  steadfast  eye  mark  ever}'  step. 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 

f)  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won  ; 
Akme  thou  hast  the  wine- press  trod  ; 
In  me  thy  streugiVmns^  ?frA.«ift\wi  ^\\«wi^ 
O  may  I  conquer  iViTO\x*j;Vv  x\\^  XAa^W 
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6  So  when  on  Sion  thou  shalt  stand, 

And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  Kkiq*, 
Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  IianJ, 
And  free  from  pain  thy  glory  slug. 

w 

HYMN  339.  L.  M. 

1   /^  THOU,  to  whose  all- searching  si^^ht 
\J  The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light ; 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  iov  ther, 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 

*2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross : 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  ait  clean  ! 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Ho  thou  my  Light,  be  tiiou  my  Way  ; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe  ; 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heai-t. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  1  see. 
Dauntless,  untir'd  1  follow  thee  ! 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  tlie  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day  ; 

Till  toil,  and  ^rief,  and  paiu  s\vt\\\  c^aso  , 
Where  all  is  ca/m,  and  joy,  ivuA  y^<".."l^«.. 

Go 
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SECTION  VIL 

Seeking  for  FtUl  Redemptun 
HYMN  340.       S.  M. 

1  rilHE  things  my  God  doth  hate 
JL    That  I  DO  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again' create 

And  all  my  soul  renew : 
My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine,  ■ 

Abhor  the  thing  unclean ; 
And,  sanctify'd  by  lore  diTibe, 
For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

g  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

Jesus,  to  me  impart ; 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine^ 

O  write  it  in  my  heart ! 
Implaut  it  deep  within, 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, 
The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

rj  Thj'  nature  be  my  law. 

Thy  spotless  sanctity  : 
And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 

My  happy  soul  to  thee. 
Soul  of  my  soul  remain, 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil ; 
In  me,  O  Lord,  fulfil  again, 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  Will. 

■ 

HYMN  341.  L.M. 

1  f\  JESUS,  let  thy  dying  cry 
\J  Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart : 
lis  evils  cure,  its  wante  vcl^^Vj  , 
And  bid  my  uu\ie!i^^i  ^^«t\.. 
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2  Slay  the  dire  root  and  seed  of  sin  ; 

Prepare  for  thee  the  holiest  place ! 
Then,  O  essential  Love,  come  in ! 

And  fill  thy  house  with  endless  praise. 

3  Let  me,  according  to  thy  word, 

A  tender,  contnte  heart  receive. 
Which  giieves  at  haying  gfrievM  its  Lord, 
And  never  can  itself  forgive. 

4  A  heart,  thy  joys  and  griefs  to  feel, 

A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  prove ; 
A  heart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwell, 
AU  praise,  all  meekness,  ana  all  love. 

HYMN  342.        C.  >I. 

1  ^^  OD  of  eternal  truth  and  g^race, 
XJK"  Tliy  faithful  promise  seal ! 

Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race, 
In  us,  even  us,  fulfil. 

2  Let  us,  to  perfect  love  restored. 

Thy  image  here  retrieve  ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
The  life  of  angels  live. 

3  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain  : 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain. 

4  Till  thou  into  luy  soul  inspire 

IMie  perfect  love  unknown  : 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 

*'  Whatever  thou  wilt  be  done." 

6  But  is  it  possible  that  I 

Should  live,  and  sin  no  more  ? 
Lord,  if  pn  thee  I  dare  rely, 
7'Jje  faith  shall  bring  the  yjowei. 


In  all  thingB  iiMlniig;  ■tqr.:l.'*f% 

Nnthiiifr  deaire,  or  Mak  nt  .&•» 

G  O  Lore,  thy  ■orerricn  aid  uapiA 

To  save  ne  ftom  bw-dMagjhli 
Cliaae  thii  wlf-will  thnrafii  «D  t 

Thrm^  i^  its  btont-aiMM^ 
Mike  me  tbjr  duteuu  (ik^/tb^ 
C'euelesB  nuy  AfalM,  PrithCT,^ 

7  Ah  no:  ne'er  wiU  I  hadnmd  tv 

Thine  wIuIIt,  diine  ■loD*  I U 
Thrice  happy  he  who  TiMn.1■j^' 

Eartb'i  loya,  for  dwa  U>  com 
O  help,  that  1  may  DcrMr  nwnk ' 
From  tite  blest  fbirtat^  (rf'tby  lo 

8  Each  moment  draw  from  eatdi  v 

Uv  lieart,  Aatlowlf  wahatln 
Speak  tar  my  iiunaM  wnl,  and  w 

■'  I  am  thy  Love,  tby  God,  A 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  Iwar  Ay  Tt 
To  laste  thy  lave,  be  all  my  chcn 

HYMN  345.         4  line*  6'a,  & 

1  "V'fi  ntDBomM  sinners,  bear, 

X  ThcnniODenoftheLord: 
Ani  wait  till  Christ  appear, 

Accordine'  to  his  word: 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  fret 

2  Let  others  bug  their  chains. 

For  sin  and  Eatan  plead. 
And  say,  from  sin's  remains. 

They  never  can  be  freed ; 
Jli-joice  in  hope,  rejoice  wink  me, 
t¥e  shall  from  aU  oui  aina  \*  t" 
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3  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 

If  we  our  sins  confess, 
Faithful  is  he,  and  just, 
From  all  unrighteousness, 
.    To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me ; 
IVe  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Surely  in  us  the  Hope 

Of  glory  shall  appear ; 
Sinners,  your  heaas  lift  up, 

And  see  redemption  near : 
A^^fain,  I  say,  rejoice  with  me, 
W  e  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

6  Who  Jesu's  sufferings  share. 

My  fellow-prisoners  now, 
Ye  soon  tlie  wreath  shall  wear 

On  your  triumphant  brow ; 
Rejoice  in.  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  oiir  sins  be  free. 

6  The  wonl  of  God  is  sure, 

And  never  can  remove ; 
We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love  ; 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

7  Then  let  us  ffladly  bring 

Our  sacrince  of  praise  : 
Let  us  give  tlianks  and  sing. 

And  glory  in  his  grace : 
Rejoice  in  nope,  rejoice  with  me. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

HYMN  346.  C.  M. 

FOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be. 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  nil  my  hope,  and  all  my  ^W* 
For  me  the  JS*aviour  died. 
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2  My  <lyin}2r  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin; 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  aud  keep  me  cleau. 

3  ^Vash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 

W'ash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wasl)  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die,    . 
And  ail  mv  soul  be  love. 


I 


IIVMxV  547.        CM. 

JESUS,  my  life !  thyself  apply. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
yiy  vile  affections  cnicif}-, 
Conform  me  to  thy  deHth. 

2  Concjueror  of  hell,  and  t-arth,  and  siii, 
Still  with  thy  rebel  strive  ; 
Enter  my  soul,  and  work  within. 
And  kin,  and  make  alive  ! 

o  More  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  have, 
As  the  old  Adam  dies: 
l»iiry  nic,  Saviour,  in  thy  ^ravo, 
'I'hat  I  with  thee  may  rise. 

't  IleiiiU  in  me.  Lord,  thy  foes  controul, 
W  ho  would  not  own  thy  sway  ; 
l>ilfiise  thine  ima<re  thronu^h  my  soul, 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

j  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  t<in. 
And  seal  me  thine  abode : 
(/  niak*i  me  glorious  a\V  wWYvvr^ 
A  f oaijilc  built  by  <>oA\ 
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MS  348.        8  lines  Tn. 

FIRST  PART. 

^ENLY  Father,  SorereigD  Lord, 
'er  iaithiiil  to  thy  word, 
ire  our  feal  set  to, 
lat  thou  art  true. 
IS  the  wilds  are  glad, 
serful  green  airay'd, 
sweets  they  all  disclose, 
blossom  as  the  rose. 

e  wastes  have  found  a  voice : 

eserts  now  ngoice ! 

i  hallelujahs  sing ; 

d  with  praises  ring. 

idantly  they  bloom, 

is  hither  come : 

stores  the  heavens  dispense,^ 

fertile  excellence. 

^  barren  souls  of  ours 
nd  puts  ibrth  fruits  and  flowers, 
>f  Eden,  fruits  of  grace, 
id,  joy,  and  righteousness, 
d,  (the  abjects  we !) 
le  incarnate  Deity, 
whom  thy  elories  shine, 
-ie  of  strengm  divine. 

resnble  at  his  frown, 

lift  your  hands  cast  down : 

ho  ail  your  weakness  sees, 

prop  your  feeble  knees. 

Huf  hearts  be  strong, 

1  not  tarry  lone"; 

lest  his  truth  snould  faW^ 

Achtogeable. 


Liume;  and  lo!  we  leap  tor  joy. 

G  Friinl  wc  were,  and  porcli'd  with 
Water  at  thy  word  ^ushM  out : 
Sticams  ot*  grace  our  thirst  repres 
Stariiiiiif  from  the  wilderness. 
Siiil  we  g^asp  thy  grace  to  know ; 
JliMC  lV)r  ever  let  it  flow  ; 
Make  the  thirsty  land  a  pool, 
Fix  the  Spirit  in  our  soul. 

HYMN  349. 

SECOND   PART. 

i    %M7HERE  the  ancient  dragon 
▼  ▼     Open  for  thyself  a  way ! 
Tliere  let  holy  tctmpers  rise, 
All  the  fruits  of  paradise. 
Lead  us  in  the  way  of  peace, 
1  n  the  path  of  righteousness, 
Never  hy  the  sinner  trod, 
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1^  to  i^deem, 
tt.be  cast  Vfiih  ^em ; 
earth  our  souls  remove, 
ihy  iiiy  dying  love, 
not  below  to  mourn  ; 
Rotild  to  thee  return : 
w^th  righteousness,  arise 
i}bes« nether  skies. 

i  all  our  sorrows  chase, 
tears  from  every  face ; 
let  lis  now  obtafn, 
)f  diy  endless  reign, 
e  latest  foe,  destroy  ; 
en  shall  yield  to  jot' ; 
:rief  shajfflee  away, 
1  up  in  endless  day. 

MN  350.        4  lines  7's. 

Y"  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
ho  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
night  they  c^y  to  theC;, 
rt,  so  let  us  be ! 

i  my  panting  breast '. 
tin  tliee  to  rest! 
mid  I  now  be  clean ; 

le  now  from  every  sin. 

:  my  wavering  mind  ! 
OSS  my  spirit  bind : 
assions  f^r  remove ; 
ip  my  spul  in  love. 

ashes  though  we  \ye, 
1  aiid  misery, 
are,  t]mu.8on  of  God; 
urt^base  of  thy  V40od\ 


6  Who  in  heart  on  thee  believes ; 
He  the*  atonement  now  receives 
He  with  jov  beholds  thy  face, 
Triumphs  in  thy  pardoning*  graci 

<>  Sec,  ye  sinners,  see  the  flame, 
Kisinpr  from  the  slaughter 'd  Lar 
Marks  the  new,  the  living  way, 
Leading-  to  eternal  day. 

7  Jesus,  when  this  li^ht  we  see. 
All  our  souPs  athirst  for  thee  ; 
^Vhen  thy  quick 'ning  power  we 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love, 

S  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine 
Love  unspeakable  are  thine ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heav< 

HYMN  351.        6-S%  secow 

I    d^  OM E,  Holy  Ghost,  all-nuick 
\^  ( 'ome,  and  my  hallo wNl  hea 

Sprinkloil  with  the'  atoning"  blc 
Now  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal, 
Thv  miiifhly  workings  let  me  feel 

And  know  that  I  am  bom  of  G 

U  Thy  witness  with  my  spirit  bear, 
'i'liat  (Jod,  my  God  mhabits  ther 

Thou,  with  the  Father,  and  th 
Ktcrnal  life\s  co-eval  beam, 
Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  him. 

Till  perfect  we  are  made  in  on 

J  "When  wilt  thou  my  whole  heart 

Come,  Liird,  and  Votrnvcvy  ?•<^\A^ 

/iiijplied  of  pr*u\e,  uv\^  vix^SJa, 
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Less  than  the  least  of  all  thy  store 
Of  mercies,  I  myself  abhor : 
All,  all  my  Tileness  may  I  feel. 

4  Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 

0  may  I,  as  a  little  child, 

My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue  ! 
Be  anger  to  my  soul  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  ^ne ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 

5  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucified  : 

To  thee  with  m  v  whole  heart  aspire  : 
Dead  to  the  world,  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  jo^s, 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire ! 

6  Be  thou  my  joy,  be  thou  ray  dread ; 
In  battle  cover  tbou  my  head, 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell  1  then  shall  fear : 

1  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face : 
Want,  pain  defy, — enjoy  dis«^race, — 

Glory  in  dissolution  near. 

7  My  will  be  swallow M  up  in  thee ! 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see, 

Beholding  thee  with  open  face  : 
Call'd  the  full  power  of  raitli  to  prove. 
Let  all  my  hallowM  heart  be  love, 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

8  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'uiug  fire, 
My  conseci-ated  heart  inspire 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood  ; 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal; 
TliT  mighty  working  may  I  Ve^\, 

And  know  that  1  am  one  m\Vi  O^i^ . 
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HYMN  352.     eflnM,2-<6'sJb«.7Vi 
1     1"F,HU,  Ihoii  Brtouf'Kioff! 

t9    To  me  thj  siiocoiir  bring—        ,   r 
Christ,  tlie  iiLi);hty  Ou«  art  tliauf.     .  >, 

Hel[i.  lor  alt  ob  ibee  is  laid  : 
This  llic  word;'  1  eJaim  it  now  : 
Senti  nic  nan  tho  proniis'tt  aiil. 
a       Hi^h  on  thy  Fathpi^s  throrte;  ' 

O  look  iviiii  pily  dawn !  ,    ^ 

Help,  6  helfi,  attend  my  CUl],  , 

Captire  lead  captivity :  ' 

King^of  g;torv  Lord  of  all, 

CTiriM,  be 'Lord,  be  King  to  me  ( 

3  I  pint  to  t'ect' tby  sivay^ 

Anil  only  thee  to'  obey  ;  , 

Tliee  my  spirit.gTisps  to  meet ;  ' 

Tliia  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prBy^;'' 
Mnlif,  tt  make  my  heart  thy  s«i; 

O  set  Up  thy  kiiigrdOin  there  ! 

4  Ti'JTimpb  BiiJreigii  In  me,  i 
And  Bprtail  Ihy  violory ; 

Hell,  airfidealliiBH'l  sin  control,     ■ 

Prid«,-  and  wrath,  and  every  tge',  ' 
All  subdue  ;  Ihrou^  all  my  tani, '  J 

Conquering  nnlu  conqner  gu.         i   t'..-  t  1 
.'-Ml.! 

HYSTN'Sbk''''  '-■qIvw;  ttniiaMt*. 

I    1^  JESt;S;  Sonrcebfcdmrepijse;'^ 
\j    Thy  like  nor  mon,  nor  angtl  knew) 
fHiirest  pmotig'  teii  thousand  fair :  j 

E'eti  lliosc  whom  death's  sad  fettets'  bottni 
Whom  thickeBt  durkne**  iJortiijairfA  loUnj 
Fia<l  HgttwM  life,  it  fljow  t.YV***- 


^c«  of  tb?  Light  Divine,'       ■  j 

time  jla  ceaseless  eflmse  Iregao'i 
wbbil  tbe  appoicteil  lioorwas  cSaf 
lot  abhar  the  Virpo's  womb,    . 
God  with  God,  wasman  witli  man. 

>rld,  KID,  Jeaih,  oppose  in  vtiiu  ; 
by  iby  dying',  ttenlli  liasi  slain', 
g^reai  Deliverer,  and  my  God  ! 
I  does  tb«  old  dragon  ragv;^   '      '   I 
I  all  hell  its^owers  cngd^t     ' 
:  can  wiihttand  thy  cDnijnerin^MatHl 

recall.^eiitlofulfll 

Ticious  Fflthpc's  sovereJijn  ivill, 
by  dread  awptre  will'  1  bow :   , 
luteous  ruverence  ai  Uiy  ftet, 
umble  Slai'j,  lo!  l-sit;  .         .  , ,  j  | 
.k.  Laid,  tby  sertatit  Iteaneti^rMw. 
"  I  .  ■  // 
lliine  tmagw.  Lord,  in  me  J'   A 
a«d  pnentte  may  I  be ;      '     '  "  " 
Inmii  but  these  to  the*  aXe^Hia'! 
:»niay'Ht  thou  Ewer  find,  "^  'i'   '* 
ie  in  my  mn-n filed  nrindt',  ■"  ' 
faith  and  htaren-boru  peace  be  thf  re 


Uun,^..   ,.'l 

re  mi  •U.tlMMpi'MMttlXfcMdit 
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HYMN  354.        S  li^s7\  ^ 

1   TjIVER  faintiiifir  with  diesire, 
Ci     For  tbee,  O  Christ,  I  cal 
Thee  I  restlessly  require, 

I  want  my  God,  my  All. 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

T  wait  thy  comings  trom  above 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  w:oi 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

*2  Wilt  thou  suffer  me  to  go 
I^uuienting  all  my  days  ? 
Sliull  1  never,  never  know 
Thv  sunctifViu'T  jfraee  ? 

V  V  C     IT? 

Wilt  tUoii  not  thy  light  afford. 
The  darkness  Vrom  my  soul  rei 

Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  woi 
And  perfViCt  me  in  love. 

3  Lord,  if  1  on  thee  believe. 
Thy  perlV<*t  love  impart ; 

With  the'  indwelling  Spirit  give 
A  new,  a  contrite  heart : 

If  with  lov(^  thy  heart  be  stored. 
If  nou  o'er  nie  thy  bowels  mo 

Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  woi 
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Thou,  my  Life,  my  Treaiure  be, 

Mj  PfirtioB  here  below : 
Vothii^  would  I  seek  but  thee, 

Thee  onl^  would  I  know  ; 
H y  exce^u^  gT^'Cftt  Reward, 
r  Heaven  on  earth,  my  Heaven  above  : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  sp^Jc  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

Srant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee  : 
iSon  of  God,  thyself  reveal, 

£nfi^ravie  thy  name  on  me : 
hs  in  heaven,  be  here  ador'd, 
id  let  me  now  the  promise  prove, 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

HYMN  355.  4/i«e5  7's. 

JESU,  shall  I  never  be 
Firmly  grounded  upon  thco  ; 
Never  in  thy  work  abide, 
Never  in  thy  wounds  reside  P 

0  how  waverin|^  is  my  mind  ; 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind ; 
0  how  quickly  doth  luy  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart ! 

Jesus,  let  my  nature  feel, 
rbou  art  God  unchanj^eable  ; 
Jah,  Jehovah,  great  1  AM, 
Speak  into  my  suul  thy  Name. 

Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe,  and  feel  thee  nigh  ; 
Steadfastly  behold  thy  face, 
*Stabli6h*d  with  abiding  grace. 


If 


I 
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5  Plant,  and  root,  Mii  flzia  sm 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  lliee; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  flad; 
Jew'*  is  a  quiet  mind. 


f 

J". 

« • 

i^       n  An^  1  no  more  shall  ieel, 
Always  even,  always  still ; 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclin'd, 
Jetu*s  IS  a  gentle  mind. 


7  I  shall  saffer,  and  fulfil 

All  my  Father's  gracious  will ; 
Be  in'all  alike  resign'd: 
Je»u*s  is  a  patient  mind. 

8  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here. 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear : 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  hind  ; 
Jesu*s  is  a  noble  mind. 

9  When  I  feel  it  fixM  within, 

I  shall  have  no  power  to  sin  ; 
How  shall  sin  an  cmtrance  find  ? 
Jesu*$  is  a  spotless  mind. 

10  1  shall  nothing  know  heside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified  : 
Perfectly  to  him  be  joined : 
Jesu*s  is  a  Umnff  mind. 

1 1  I  shall  triumph  evermore, 
Gratefully  my  God  adore  ; 
God  so  good,  so  true,  so  kind ; 
Jestt^  is  a  tkankfiil  mind. 

12  Lowly j'^Joving,  meek,  and  pure, 
I  shaU  to  ^^  ^^^  endure ; 

JetuU  is  a  coi85t^  * 


ihall  foHy  be  restored 
•  the  image  of  my  Lord  ; 
Itnesnng  to  all  mankind, 
ni*«  is  9l  perfect  mind. 

« 

HYMN  356.  C.  M. 

ORD,  I  believe  thv  every  word, 
I  Tliy  every  promise  true  ; 
,  lo  !  I  wait  on  thee,  iny  liOrd, 
ill  I  my  strength  renew. 

1  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
while  shew  forth  thy  praise : 
IS,  support  the  tottering'  clay, 
nd  lengthen  out  my  days. 

jch  a  woim  as  I  can  spread 
he  common  Saviour's  name  ; 
him  who  rais'd  thee  from  the  dead. 
:,uicken  my  mortal  frame. 

let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 
''hich  purges  every  stain  ; 
ffladly  linger  out  below, 
tew  more  years  in  pain. 

:e  me  till  I  my  strength  of  soul, 
ill  I  thy  love  retrieve  ; 
faith  sfiall  make  my  spirit  whole, 
nd  perfect  soundness  give. 

h  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have. 
rom  sin  to  be  made  clean : 
r  thou  art  from  sin  to  save^ 
om  aii  indwelling  sin. 


I 


■  ■  f ' 
I' 
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7  Surely  thou  caii9t»  I  do  BOt  dfrabtj 

Thou  wilt  thyself  impart ; 
The  bond-wcHaMui's  base  aon  cut 
And  take  up  all  my  heart. 

8  I  shall  my  ancient  strength  renev 

The  excellence  diyine, 
(If  thou  art  good,  if  thou  art  trae. 
Throughout  my  soul  shall  shin 

9  T  flhall,  a  weak  and  helpless  worn 

Through  Jesus  strengtheniBg  ii 
Impossibilities  perform, 
And  live  from  sinning  free. 

10  For  this  in  steadfast  hope  I  wait 

Now,  Lord,  my  soul  restore  ; 
Now  the  new  heavens  and  earth  < 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

HYMN  357.        CM. 

1  ¥  ESUS,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  t 
fLr     In  whom  I  now  believe, 

As  tanjj^'bt  by  thee,  in  faith  1  prai 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Tby  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done 

As  by  the  powers  above, 
"VVbo  always  see  thee  on  thy  thro 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace, 

That  J  may  do  tliv  will, 
As  anq^els  who  behold  thy  face, 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner,  I 

Shall  serve  thee  without  fear  : 
My  heart  no  lonffer  gwea  xVia  Via 
To  my  deceittul  prater. 
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Wlien  thou  the  work  of  fait!i  hast  wroug 

I  ihall  be  pure  within ; 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought ; 

For  angels  never  sin. 

From  thee  no  more  shall  I  depart; 

No  more  unfaithful  prove ; 
But  love  thee  with  a  constant  heart ; 

For  angels  always  love. 

I  all  thy  holy  will  shall  prove  ; 

I,  a  weak,  sinful  worm, 
When  thee  with  all  my  heart  I  love. 

Shall  all  tliylaw  perform. 

The  graces  of  my  second  birth. 

To  me  shall  all  be  ^ven  ; 
And  I  shall  do  thy  will  on  earth. 

As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

HYMN  358.        8  lines,  7's  k  6*s. 

OPEN,  Lord,  my  inward  ear, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ! 
Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear 

Thy  comfortable  voice: 
Never  in  the  whirlwind  found, 
f  where  earthquakes  rock  the  place; 
Still  and  silent  is  the  sound. 
The  whisper  of  thy  grace. 

From  the  world  of  sin  and  noise. 

And  hurry,  1  withdraw : 
For  the  small  and  inward  voice, 

I  wait  with  humble  awe  : 
SileuMim  I  now,  and  still, 
are  not  in  thy  presence  move  ; 
To  my  waiting  soul  reveaV 

The  secret  of  thy  love. 

r3 
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•)  Thou  bast  nndertodk  Ibr 

For  me  to  d«ath  wait  lold  ; 
Wisdom  In  a  mystery - 

Of  bleeding  ko^e  unfold : 
Teach  the  lea^on  of  thy  cmaa, 
Let  me  die  with  thee  to  ragn : 
All  thiii^  let  me  count  but  low^ 
So  I  may  thee  regain. 

4  Shevir  me,  as  my  soul  can  beari 
The  depth  of  inbred  sin; 
All  the  unbelief  declare, 

Ttie  pride  that  lurks  within : 
Take  me,  whom  thyself  hast  bouglit, 
I>rin^  into  captivity 
Every  hig^h  aspiring  thought. 
That  would  not  stoop  to  thee. 

•'>  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thine  hand, 
My  soul  to  thee  convert; 
Thou  canst  make  me  understand. 

Though  I  am  slow  of  heart ; 
Thine,  in  whom  I  live  and  move  ; 
Thine  the  work,  the  praise  is  tliiue; 
Thou  art  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Love, 
And  all  thou  art  is  mine. 

HYMN  359.        8  «»<?»,  T's  &  6*8. 

1  I^^OU  of  Israel's  faithful  three, 
\Jf  Who  brav*d  the  tyrant's  ire. 
Nobly  scorn'd  to  how  the  knee. 

And  walk'd  unhui't  in  fire: 
Breathe  their  faith  into  my  brcaat^ 
Arm  me  in  this  tiery  hour ; 
Stand,  O  Sou  oi'  ^au,  coti^e«x 
III  all  Ihy  saymg  v^^^^^- 
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Z  For  whik  thou,  my  Lord,  art  vighp 
M.J  soul  disdains  to  ieftr ; 
Sin  and  8atan  I  defy. 

Still  impotently  near : 
Earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage, 
Calm  I  mark  their  vain  design ;  . 
Smile  to  see  them  idly  rage 
Against  a  child  of  wine. 

d  Unto  thee,  m}"  Help,  my  Hope, 
My  Saf««faard,  aiid  my  Tower, 
Confident  f  still  look  np, 

And  still  receire  thy  power: 
All  the  alien's  host  I  chase, 
Blast  and  scatter  with  mine  eyes ; 
Satan  comes ;  I  turn  my  face  ; 
And  lo !  the  tempter  flies ! 

4  Sin  in  me,  the  inbred  foe. 
Awhile  subsists  in  chains ; 
But  thou  all  thy  power  shalt  show, 

And  slay  its  last  remains : 
Thou  hast  conmier'd  my  desire, 
Thou  shalt  quench  it  with  thy  blood  ; 
Fill  me  with  a  purer  fire. 
And  make  me  all  like  God. 


HYMN  360.  C.  M. 

FIATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Loi 
*  My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 
I  tnist  in  thee,  whose  powerfxA  v.'ot\ 
UatL  raised  him  from  the  de;x\. 

P4 
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2  Tbou  kbow'sl  for  my  afieace  he  di«d,   M 

Aud  rote  again  for  me ;  m 

Fully  un<1  freely  juatitied,  -S 

TImt  I  niiglit  live  to  tbee.  I 

3  Eternal  life  to  all  mankiad  ^ 

TIkou  hast  ia  Jesus  given  ;  ] 

Aiid  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find  1 

The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  O  God,  thy  record  1  believe  ;        ,  ^^J 

In  Abraham's  fboMeps  ttetiAff^^^^M 
And  wait,  expecting'  to  receivft^B^^^I 
The  Christ,  the  promis'd  See^l^^BB 
a  Faitbin  AyjMWBrthounefldkK^  '  ... 
For  thou  tEu  Aidi  hut  wimi^i . 
Dead  aoula  thou  cMttt  fiom  the  omy^ 
And  ipeakeat  woiidf  from  uongfiL  ' 

6  Thiogt  that  an  not,  u  diough  tbay  w<M 
Thon  calleit  by  Hmr  tnine :  '' 

Present  with  thee  die  flitnre  tie, 
With  thee,  the  great  I  AH. 


Thy  quick'niiw  w 
Thou  fhftlt  thy  ^irb  gire. 

8  The  thior  lUiptisM  all  my  thought ; 
But  ftithfulit  my  Lmd ; 
Through  Belief  I  etugernM, 
For  uod  hath  BpokftOM  word. 

5  Faith,  mighty  hl^  the  pnmin  Mi^'' 
4im{  1m^  to  thtt  «kae  t 
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10  Tp  thee  the  fflery  of  thy  poi 
And  faithfulnegs  I  aire ! 


»wer 
give' 

I  shall  in  Chriet,  at  that  glad  hour. 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 


11  Obedient  faith  that  waits  on  thee, 
ThoQ  never  wik  reprove ; 
But  thon  wilt  form  thv  Son  in  me, 
And  perfect  me  in  loye. 

HYMN  361.  C.  M. 

1  ]%/rY  God,  I  humbly  call  thee  mine, 
Xt  JL  And  will  not  quit  my  claim ; 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 

And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  1  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 

But  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

3  When  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour, 

That  plants  my  God  in  me ! 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life^.and  power, 
And  perfect  liberty ! 

4  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove. 
Rooted  and  iix'd  in  God. 

6  Lore  only  can  the  conquest  win* . 
The  strength  of  sin  subdue, 
(Mine  owa  uncooquerabVe  mxt,\ 
And  form  my  soul  auew. 

P6 
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6  Love  can  bow  down  thettablMi 
The  stone  to  Aeth  ooaTertf 

Soflen,  and  mek,  and  piereei  u 
An  adamantine  heart. 

7  0  that  in  me  the  aacred  fire 
Mi^ht  now  begin  to  glow ; 

Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  deair 
And  make  the  moontaina  floi 

8  0  that  it  now  irom  hearen  mig 
I  I  j  And  all  my  sins  consume ! 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  i 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

0  Rcfming^  fire,  go  through  my  h 
Illuminate  my  soul ; 
♦Scatter  thy  life  through  every 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

1 0  No  longer  then  my  heart  shal 
While  purify 'd  by  grace: 

I  only  for  his  glory  burn. 
And  always  see  his  face. 

11  My  steadfast  soul,  from  fallinf 
Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 

But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  i 
And  all  my  heart  be  love. 


HYMN  362.  C.  B 

./       I   "W^  E  it  according  to  thy  wor 
;  Mi  This  moment  let  it  be ! 

O  thf^t  I  now,  my  pradoualA 
Might  lose  myself  in  thee  \ 
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3  Now,'Jeius,  let  thy  powerful  death 
Into  my  beins'  come  ; 
SI^  the  old  Adam  Kith  thy  breath. 
The  man  of  ' 


3  Withhold  whate'er  my  Aesh  requires ; 

Poison  tny  pleasant  food ; 
Spoil  my  ddighta,  my  vain  desires, 
My  all  of  creature -good. 

4  Mv  old  affections  mortify ; 

Nail  to  the  cross  my  will ; 
Dnily  and  hourly  bid  me  die. 
Or  altogethei'  kill. 

5  Jesus,  ray  life,  appear  within. 

And  bruise  the  Kerpent's  head  ; 
Kntermy  soul,  extirpate  sin, 
Cast  out  the  cursed  seed. 

5  HflHt  thou  not  made  me  willing'.  Lord 

Would  I  not  die  this  hour? 
Then  speak  the  kitliag',  quick'ning  w 
Slay :   raise  me  by  thy  power. 

7  Slav  me,  and  I  in  tliee  eball  trust ; 
With  thy  dead  men  arise  ; 
Awake,  and  sing  out  of  the  dust, 
Soon  as  this  nature  dies. 

6  O  let  it  now  make  haste  to  die. 

That  mortal  wound  receive; 
So  shall  I  live,  and  yet  not  I ; 
But  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 
D  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ! 
This  moment  let  it  be ! 
Tite  )ife  I  lose  for  ibee,  Hi's  \/ni, 
/  Soil  again  in  thee. 
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HYBfN363.  L.  M . 

1   VXT'HAT!  never  sDeakone  eril  word^ 
T  T     Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  anldnd  ? 
O  how  sball  I,  most  gracious  Lord. 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find? 

3  llw  sinless  mind  in  me  reyeal ; 

Tliy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart ! 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
The  abimdance  of  a  loFingc  heart. 

Z  Sayioiir,  I  long  to  testify 

The  fulness  of  thy  saving  grace  : 
O  mi^ht  thy  Spirit  the  blood  apply, 
\^  hirh  bought  for  me  the  sacred  peace. 

4  KoT^lve,  and  make  my  nature  whole ; 

M  y  inbred  malady  remove : 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul 
To  perfect  holiness  and  love, 

HVMN  304.  eiinesS's. 

1  I  KSUS,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
#  "  The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee ; 
That  Hvino^  water  now  bestow, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thyself  on  me. 
I'hoii,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Ni»M'  let  me  find  thee  in  my  heart. 

'^  T!)ee  let  me  drink,  and  thirst  no  more 
For  drops  of  finite  happiness ; 
Spriiijjf  up,  O  Well,  in  heaFcnly  power, 
Vn  streams  of  pure,  perennial  peace ; 
In  joy  that  none  can  take  v»vj  ^ 
In  Uie  which  shaW  fox  ever  %X».^  - 
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',  Oii'ine  the  grace  bestow, 
Knblnm^le  before  thy  si^^bt, 
Aenoe  all  llie  itreamE  ol'iiicri-y  flow  ; 
Mett'y,  thy  own  liupreme  delight, 
It  me  lor  Jesu's  sake  impart. 
And  jilant  tby  nature  in  my  heart, 
bj  mitid  throughout  my  life  be  shewn, 
^While  liBt«iiiii^  lo  the  wretches'  itv, 
lie  widows'  i^d  the  orpli 


My  life,  toy  all  tor  tiieiu  to  girr. 
Thus  may  I  shew  the  Spirit  within, 

tVhich  purges  me  from  every  stain, 
Uaspulled  from  lite  world  and  no, 

My  laith's  iDtegrity  maintaiu  i. 
The  truth  of  my  religion  jirovc. 

By  perfect  purity  and  love. 

HTHW98K.      elbHt6^,NWiiri«Hfrv. 

fX  G'OD  atmj  ■Mndnuhewy 

'    w{dibo1AwMtoa»'dmiiMtfgTM«; 
Q«b  M»  tbjf  beMtti  to  wir. 

A«d  ■Biila  to  •MBwiMilr  bnngt 
Vtj  buoUs  weiiiot  of  |niM. 

I  euuiat  praiM  t&ee  as  I  wouM ; 
Bnt  iboti  ut  merdJU  and  Eood  I 
'  I  blow  thou  DOTn  wilt  dtnose 
Tbeda;  «f«mllu4todlaikiac«,     - 
&iittausM,tiUmMK'hM?.««<BK  .     - 
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3  I  thnnk  thee  tor  that  gracious  laste, 
(Wliich  pride  would  not  permit  to  lut,~] 

That  touch  of  lore,  that  pledge  of  hetl 
Surely  un  tne  my  Ffttbor  smil  d. 
And  once  I  kneiv  him  recoDcil'd,  ' 

.4nd  once  I  fell  oiy  aios  foi^ven. 

4  My  Lord  and  God  T  then  could  see,     ! 
My  8B(iciur,  who  hath  died  for  mc, 

To  bring  the  rebel  near  to  God ;  • 
Thou  didst,  thou  didst  tliy  peace  iinpai 
I'ardon  was  written  on  my  deart 

In  largest  characters  of  blood. 

When  I  to  SMy  tum'd  anni,  I 

And  BmnM  aniuM  diy  ught  autSrn 

Grace  did  mnch  more  tfaan  ^  imAwL 

Araaz'd,  1  ttill  tatfpttatn  fcairi;' '  f 

And  tiisnk'd  my  Aitoate  Aiiitn'r 

6  SaTiaoTf  for  thia  I  tfaank  ibee  boW^  .  j 
My  SdTiour  to  the  utmost,  thou 

Hut  uotafa'd  me  tntn  the  gitentl 
That  J  to  all  maakmd  may  prara 
Thv  fi«e,  thine  weOuOag  lore,       •' 

Wfaidi  all  mankind  win  me  m^  RiC 

7  ThebouBdlcMloraAatfinudMlMci 
For  every  wml  of  man  is  frw  I 

Notte  tf  Or  BDeHiy  bmI  teqpdr  I  ■ 
PuieDt,  and  pitiAi),  aod  kind, 
TheeeHtTMnltfaMwnHTfiB'*   '    , 

And.  freriy  aar'd,  thy  giaaa  4mM^. 

r«  «ltll  bf  mmmt;^  jm***!* 
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'Haviour,  to  thee  I  still  look  up  ; 
I  see  an  open  door  of  hope. 
And  wait  thy  folness  to  receire. 

How  shall  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 
"Die  trust  I  hsFe  to  see  thy  face, 

When  sin  shall  all  be  purgp'd  away  * 
The  night  of  doubts  and  fears  is  past. 
The  morning  star  appears  at  last, 

And  I  shall  sec  the  perfect  day. 

HYMN    366. 

PART  SECOND. 

I  SOON  shall  hear  the  quick'niniy  voi(^. 
Shall  always  pray,  give  thanks,  I'cjoice, 
(This  is  thy  will,  and  faithful  word,) 
My  spirit  meek,  my  will  resign'*]. 
Lowly  as  thine  shall  be  my  mind, 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 

Already,  Lord,  I  feel  thy  power, 
Preserved  from  evil  every  hour. 

My  great  Preserver  I  ])roclaim  : 
Safety  and  strength  in  thee  I  have, 
I  find,  I  find  thee  strong'  to  save. 

And  know  that  Jesus  is  thy  name. 

By  faith  I  every  moment  stand, 
Strangely  upheld  by  thy  right  hand, 

1  my  own  wickedness  eschew  ; 
A  sinner  I  am  kept  from  sin. 
And  thou  shalt  make  me  pure  within. 

And  thou  shalt  form  my  soul  anew. 

Come  then,  and  loose  my  stammVin?;  tou'^u^* , 
Teach  me  the  new,  the  ^o^  VXA  ^^\xv^> 
And  perfect  in  a  babe  iV\^  ^^x^v^^. 


I 
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I  I  want  a  thousand  livw  to*  onpkjy 

In  publishinfip  the  sounda  of  j«5^  '■ 
The  gpospd  of  thy  genenf  gmoe. 

5  Come,  Lord,  thv  Spirit  bids  tliea  OM 
Give  me  thyself,  and  take  me  bom 

Be  now  the  fflorioas  earnest  givpi 
Tlie  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  perfect  wit 

Be  done  on  earth,  as* 'tis  in  heave 

HYMIJ  367.         S,  M. 

1  1^  COME,  and  dwell  in  me, 

\J  Spirit  of  power  within  ! 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 
The  seed  of  sin's  disease. 
Spirit  of  health  remove. 
Spirit  of  finished  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

2  Hasten  the  joyful  day, 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume ; 

T\1ien  old  things  slmll  be  past  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 
The'  original  offence 
Out  of  my  soul  erase ; 

Enter  thyself,  and  drive  it  hence, 
And  take  up  all  the  place. 

3  I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right. 

According  to  thy  will  and  word, 
Well-pleasmg  in  thy  sight. 
I  ask  no  higher  state ; 
Jndnlge  me  but  in  this; 
Aad  soon  or  later  then  tncn^aVft 
To  my  eternal  blisa. 


FOR  FULL  HEDEMmOM.  353 

HYMN  368.  8  Hnes,  7»s  &  G's. 

FATHER,  see  tliis  living  clod, 
This  sparic  of  heavenly  fire! 
See  mv  soul,  the  breath  of  God, 

Doth  after  God  aspire ; 
Let  it  still  to  heaven  ascend, 
1 1  my  principle  rejoin ; 
Slended  with  my  glorious  end, 
And  lost  in  love  dirine. 

Liord,  if  thou  from  me  hast  broke 

The  power  of  outward  sin  ; 
3urst  tliis  Babylonish  )^oke, 

And  make  me  free  within : 
)id  my  inbred  sin  depart, 
d  I  thy  utmost  word  shall  prove, 
Jprig'ht  both  in  lite  and  heart, 

And  perfected  in  love. 

rod  of  all-sufficient  gi'ace, 

BIy  God  in  Christ  thou  art : 
lid  me  walk  before  thy  face, 

Tili  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
*ill  transformed  by  faith  divine, 
ain  that  pei*fect  love  unknown, 
Irig'ht  in  all  thine  ima^e  shine. 

By  putting  on  tby  Son. 

'ather,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

In  council  join'd  again, 
o  restore  thine  image,  lost 

By  frail,  apostate  man  : 
)  might  I  thy  form  express, 
ough  faith  begotten  from  above^ 
lawpt  with  real  holiness, 
And  fjird  with  perfect  lo^e* 
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HYMN  369.  L.  If . 

I  £\  GOD,  most  merdfnl  and  tni^ 
Vr  ThynatmretoniywMlimfwtii 
'Sublish  with  nofe  the  cov'kiMit  Miir,   < 
And  write  perfeetion  on  my  kevt.  ^ 

1  To  real  holineflw  restor'd, 

0  let  me  gain  my  SaTiour'fl  mind ! 
And  in  the  knowled^^  of  my  Lovd, 

Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

3  Remember,  Lord,  my  sina  no  more. 

That  them  I  may  no  more  forget ; 
But  sunk  in  guiltless  shame,  adore, 
With  speecniess  wonder  at  thy  feet. 

4  0*er\rhe1mM  with  thy  stupendous  gnu 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  mo?e ; 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 

And  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  loTe. 

t'>  Then  every  murmuring  thought  and  ▼; 
Expires,*^  in  sweet  confusion  lost  t 
I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain, 
1  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast. 

6  Pardon'd  for  all  tliat  I  have  done. 
My  uiouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 
And  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  (lod  for  ever  pacified. 

HYMN  370.  C.  M. 

1   'TkEEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  h 
MJ        made, 

Jn  this  weak)  helpless  soul ; 
Till  mercy,  with  its  n^^xn^  %i^« 
/>esceiid  to  makia  me  vIVtf:^ft. 
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3  The  tbarpbess  of  thy  two-edg'd  sword 
Enable  me  to'  endure : 
Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

3  1  see  the'  exceeding  broad  command, 

Which  all  contains  m  one  ; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  O  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 

By  sweet  experience  prove 
'    What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  heig 
And  depth  of  peifect  love ! 


HYMN  371.        S  lines  S's, 

1  ^WKTHAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim  ? 

T  ▼     What  now  is  my  hope  and  desii 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  af%er  his  image  aspire: 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love  ; 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  See, 

And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 

2  I  thusl  for  a  life-giving  God, 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  died  ; 
A  fountain  of  water  and  blood. 

That  gushed  from  Immauuel's  side! 
I  g'asp  mr  the  streams  of  thy  love, 

The  spirit  of  rapture  unknown  ; 
Arid  then  to  re-drink  it  above, 

Eternally  fresh  from  tlie  tWou^, 


356  ^^  '^'^^  BIDBMfTXOll. 

HYMN  372.        8  Hiut,  7't  &  e*f . 

GIVE  me  the'  enlarged  denier 
And  opeD,  Lord,  my  Mral, 
Thy  own  fulness  to  require. 

And  comprehend  the  whole ; 
Stretch  my  faith's  capacity 
Wider  and  yet  wider  stnl ; 
Then  witn  all  that  is  in  thee, 
My  soul  for  ever  fill ! 

HYMN  373.        8  Hnet  8's. 

1  T  ESU,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
V      No  thoug-ht  can  reach,  no  torn 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee,    [decli 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there; 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am  ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  coDStant  flame. 

2  O  sprant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone: 
O  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remo?< 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love, 

3  O  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies : 
Care ,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise : 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  Uiee ! 

4  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

DauiltJeSj.to  tl^e  high  prize  aspire: 
^^y^}y  H  jtijip  my  soul  renew 
J'hia  l^(^]y  J3«ie,  this  heavenly  fire  ; 

/"l^d  day  and  n^^^  ^^  *^^  ^^  '^:^ 
'  ^  g-uard  that  sHV^  ^^«>»^^  ^^«^^^ 
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5  My  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 

in  shame,  in  want,  in  pain  hast  shew'd : 
For  me,  on  the  accursed  tree, 

Thou  pouredst  forth  thy  guiltless  hlood  : 
Thy  wounds  upon  my  heart  impress, 
Nor  aught  shall  the  lor'd  stamp  efface. 

0.  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart, 
And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain : 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art, 

Nor  flowed  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vaiu  ; 
Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away ! 

7  O  that  I,  as  a  little  child, 

May  follow  thee,  and  never  rest, 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breath 'd  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast ; 
Not  ever  may  we  parted  be, 
Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  thee. 

8  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way ; 

How  wond'rous  things  thy  love  hath 
wrought. 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray  ; 

Direct  my  work,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  in  neai . 

9  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  pow  er ; 
And  when  the  storm  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  gu\<Ve., 
And  save  me,  who  for  ine\\asX  d\eA. 


I  (IKOEMmOW. 


HYMN  374.  ehnerS'a. 

1  rf~10ME,HolyGliost,all.ipii«k'ningfifff,  , 
\^  Cfime,  and  in  me  delight  to  test; 
Drawn  liy  the  lure  of  BlroQ|r  0«sire, 

O  uome,  and  consecrate  my  breast ! 
The  temple  of  my  saiil  prepare. 
And  tix  thy  uicred  presence  there ! 

2  If  now  tliy  iofluence  1  feel, 

If  now  in  thee  hegin  to  life, 
Siill  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal ; 

Give  me  thyself,  for  ever  give  t 
A  paint  my  good,  a  drop  my  store, 
l\Bget  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  1  ask  luid  pant. 

So  strong  the  principle  ditine 
Carries  me  out  with  siveet  constraint. 

Till  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine : 
Piunff'd  in  tne  Godhead's  deepest  sea,      , 
And  lost  in  thy  immcnsily. 

4  flly  jic-ace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thnu. 

My  treasure,  nnd  my  all  thon  art  * 
True  witness  <rt'my  sonship,  now, 

KiigraTing  pardon  oa  my  heart, 
Sea\  of  my  Hins  in  Christ  fbrg;iven, 
Earnest  of  love,  anil  pledge  of  heaven. 

6  (.:<imc,  then,  lay  God,  mark  out  thine  hrir, 

Uf  heaven  a  lai^er earnest  give! 

With  clearer  light  thy  witness  heer  j 

Afore  Bens'iUy  w\ftiitt  me  IWe : 
Z^etall  my  power* ttuo««i>Waate^eA,       i 
And  deeper  stamp  x'^vjseM  tW  wii\       -J 
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HYMN  206.  6  Unei  S's. 

1  1^  AVI  OUR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  provr 
^9  That  JcsuB  is  thy  healing  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perlected  in  love, 

Whatever  I  have,  or  can,  or  am  : 
T  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lonl. 

H  Answer  that  gracious  end  in  me 

For  which  thy  precious  life  was  giwn  : 
Redeem  from  all  iniquity, 

Restore,  and  make  me  meet  for  iM'av'D ! 
Unless  thou  purge  my  every  stain, 
Thy  suffering  and  my  faith  are  vain. 

3  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appeafr, 

Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save  ? 
That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 

That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have  * 
In  holiness  shew  forth  thy  praise, 
And  serve  thee  all  my  spotless  days  T 

4  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  mi^ht  live 

No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  ? 
Might1^ay,  soul,  and  spirit  give 

To  him  who  gave  himseli'  for  me  ? 
(yome  then,  my  Master  and  my  God, 
Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

^  Thy  own  peculiar  servant  claim, 

tor  thy  own  truth  and  mercy's  sake  ; 
I     Hallow  in  me  thy  glorious  name  ;    . 
I         Me  for  thine  own  this  moment  t&Ve  ^ 
And  chaage  and  throughly  punC^  *. 
Tbioe  only  may  I  Jive  and  die. 
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HYMN  376.        6  lines  8's. 

1  'W  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  withio, 
JL  Of  love,  and  of  a  healthful  mind. 
Of  power  to  cOoquer  inbred  tin, 

Of  love  to  thee  and  all  mankind  ; 
Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

2  When  shall  I  hear  the  inward  yoice, 

Which  only  faithful  souls  can  bear? 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys 

Attend  the  promis'd  Comforter: 
O  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 
And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine 

3  O  that  the  ComfoHer  would  come ! 

Nor  visit  as  a  transient  giiest ; 
But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home. 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 
And  make  my  soul  his  lov'd  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling-  God! 

-1  ('omc.  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire! 

Attest  that  I  am  bom  again  ; 
<.'ome,  and  Kiptize  me  now  with  fire, 

Nor  lot  thy  former  gifts  be  vain ; 
1  rannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven  ; 
\\  hrre  is  the  earnest  of  mv  heaven  ? 

6  Wlure  the  indubitable  seal, 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine ; 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel. 
The  sit^nature  of  love  divine ! 


O  shed  it  in  «\y  Yveaxl  «Xk^^, 
riilncb:=.  of  love,  oi  Wan^vx,  ^^^^V, 


X 
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HY»IN  377.  6  Knee  6's. 

ATHER  of  eyerlasting  Grace, 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise  ^ 

ly  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove  ; 

I  hast  in  honour  of  thy  Sou, 

gift  unspeakable  sent  down, 

le  Spirit  of  life,,  and  pow'r,  and  love. 

I  us^e  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

idee  the  deiiths  of  Godhead  knownv 

»  mtke  us  snare  the  life  divine : 

i  faim  the  sprinkled  blood  t'  apply, 

I  him  our  souls  to  sanctify, 

id  shew,  and  seal  us  ever  tliinc. 

[uill  we  pray,  and  never  cease, 

ball  we  thankfully'  confess 

)y  wisdom,  tnith,  and  po>ver,.  and  lovt^ ! 

1  joy  unspeakable  adore,. 

bless  and  praise  thee  evemior«», 

id  serve  ihee  as  thv  hosts  above. 

added  to-tliat  heavenly  choir, 
raise  uur  song's  of  triumph  hii^her, 
ad  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain  ; 
•Boar  the  tirst-bom  seraph's  fti(>:ht, 
.  ainj^  \;«  ith  all  our  friends  in  )i{jcht 
liy  everlasting:  love  to  man, 

HYMN  37a.  6  lines  8's. 

[THAT  shall  I  do  my  God  to  lore; 
f       My  Saviour  and  the   world's   to. 

pAise.'^ 
ise  bowels  of  compassion  move 
0  tnetmd  all  the  fallen  race ! 
Dse  mercy  is  divinely  tree 
all  the  fallen  rac^,  and  vd&\. 


;^2  !*■   '"•■I-   BEOiWITIOlfc  ^^ 

•J  I  Ion;;  to  know,  and  to  make  kaami. 

The  beights  and  depths  of  love  divine  i 

Tlic  kindness  thou  to  nne  hatt  Nbeirn, 
Whose  every  sin  M-aBcownted  thine ; 

My  IjOtd  for  me  r«Bign'd  his  breath ; 

lie  died  to  save  my  soul  fnin  death. 

3  How  shall  1  thank  thee  for  the  grace 

On  me  and  all  mankind  bestow 'J  ! 
O  ihaX  my  every  breath  were  praise ! 

O  that  my  lieart  were  fitl'd  with  God ! 
My  heart  ivould  then  with  lore  o'erflow, 
Aiid  all  my  life  thy  glory  show.. 

4  Spr  me,  O  Lord,  alhirst  and  faint '. 

Me,  weary  of  forbearing',  see! 
And  let  me  feel  thj*  ^vc's  constraint. 

And  freely  ^ve  up  all  for  thee '. 
True  in  the  fiery  trial  prove. 
Anil  pay  thee  batk  thy  dying:  love. 

HYMN  379.  6/ia«8's; 

1   ^  k  LjOV  E,  1  languish  al  thy  Hlay : 
\^  I  pine  for  thee  with  ling;  ring  soMrt  I 
Weary  and  laint  through  long:  delay : 

AVheo  wilt  thou  come  inio  ray  heart ; 
Fnjiu  sin  and  surrow  set  me  free, 
And  swallow  up  my  soul  in  the* ! 

5  t.'ome,  O  thou  universal  Good! 

Balm  of  the  wounded  cooocietice,  comt 
Tlic  hungry,  dying  Kpiril's  food, 

'I'lie  «'eary,  wand'ring  pilgiisa's  ]miii«! 
Haven  to  take  tlte  shipwreck'd  in^-,.  ,  u 
>fj- pverlM^ingtertfwnsin!       n,   «t 
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imi,  O  Lo?e,  wbttte'er  1  want : 
pport  mv  ftebtencM  of  mind ; 
Te  tbt  ninty  wul,  tbe  faint 
live,  illuminMe  the  blind ; 
noumful  cheer,  the  droopinff  leaA, 
leal  the  sick,  and  raim  the  dead. 
!,  O  luy  comfort  and  delight  [ 
'atreo)^  and  hetl^,  my  Ehield  and 

OMt  and  coolidence,  and  mi^t, 
'joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown: 
:ocpel  hops,  my  caIliDg''s  iiffse  ; 
ree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

i«cret  of  tlie  tjord  thou  art, 

e  mystery  lo  luQg  unkoown, 

t  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart ! 

e  name  inscrib'd  on  the  white  slone ; 

ife, divine,  the  litde  leav'n, 

iteciouE  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 

HYMN  380.  6  li«ti  8's. 

ItlS'NERS  of  hope,  liftupyour  heads, 

The  day  of  liberty  draws  uenr ; 

,  .who  on  the  seroent  treads, 

ill  aooD  in  ynur  behalf  appear ; 

Lord  will  to  hia  temple  come, 

ire  your  hearts  to  make  bim  room. 

II  iiliall  find,  whom  in  his  word 
raaelfhath  caus'd  to  put  your  trust, 
h'alher  of  our  dying  Lord 
ever  to  his  promise  just ; 
ifiO,  if  we  our  aina  cooleas, 
eanse  frou  all  unrighteini>BTm&. 


S'flT 


I   Ves,  Lonl,  we  must  belieretliee  bud. 
Thou  nerer  vanst  ilnfakhtul  pro««  i 
Siiiely  weahnll  xiiy  mercy  Sod  ; 
S>~lia  ask,  shall  alt  i«ueire  iby  lovo ; 


4  O  \e  ofrearful  he»rls,  he  alrong: 

Vour  dowDcsHt  hands  and  eyes  1it\  Up 
Ve  sUal]  not  lie  tbrtintten  loii^ : 

Hn|H»  to  the  end,  in  Jesns  nope !  ■ 

Tell  hha,  ye  wait  his  gntf  tanrotet 
An<l  cannot  foil,  if  Goil  is  iofel  ' 

■i  Fri^'ners  of  hu|ie,  he  sttong,  lie  boM  ; 

Cast  off  your  donbls,  disilain  to  ft»r ! 
Dare  to  Dtdieve :  on  Christ  hy  bold ! 

Wr«rflcw;rtiCliri«mtttiEtitjr'Ti^Jtlii 
Tellhitiii  "Wewtlliiotlrt1liW>'goi    ' 
'■  Tiilwethj  name,  thy  nHturekilOw.*" 

ft  HaM  thou  not  dUd  to  purge  oar  4b» 
And  rase,  iliy  death  te-4t«t<pw;; 

That  we  gnf  E4«»niiKfat  regwk.  ,i«,ii 
I'huu  diedst,  and  ckuld'st  unt  j^jj^liiiia. 

e  b^er*.  'and  trtft  the  I 


Partakers  of  a  nntiire  pure, 
I]o1y,  angelica],  divine  ; 
In  spirit  join'cl  to  the?,  tlie  Son, 
As  thou  srl  with  thy  Father  one. 


ayea, 


Only  guided  by  thy  li^tat ; 

Only  migfbty  in  ihy  might? 

3  Bn  iMtaytiw^irit  Jcnow, 

*     ■  hblawT 


4  FoBr  ^  my  ^  fmKM', 
AH  Aa  li^bB  tf  .^oliHM  ; 
Bvcnhr  wt  ntty  >nint  vron 

HYMN.,**,      ■  8  fbMt  r>&  8's. 

FKMT  PABT,  '" 

1  A  GRBATiMtmttni,'wlM«tlhm? 

:    BM  u  ham*  MBb»<krlb«*,. 
Talbot  tlBkaiMpaBtaUt     ^ 
!%••,  ■!»,  1 1i^  ura  kmrwn; 
Long' IWT«  &h  dwe  ftnwiOnn  ; 
ma  beiiMdli>ti»i»«^W<:f  gMm\ 
lliM  alt  rnOfeOmg  Sgm'^- 
Q3 
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2  Thou  art  darkness  in  my  mind 
Per?erseness  in  my  wQI  ;■ 
I /)ve  inordinate  and  blind, 

That  always  cleikyes  to  ill : 
Every  passion's  wild  excess  ^ 
An^er,  Inst^  and  pride  tlura  art : 
Thou  art  sin,  and  sinfulness, 
And  unbelief  of  heart. 

{}  Not  by  human  might  or  power, 

('anst  thou  be  moyM  from  bence : 
But  thou  shalt  flow  down  befbte 

Divine  Omnipotence : 
My  Zerubbabel  is  near ; 
I  hare  not  believ'd  in  vain : 
Thou,  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 
Shalt  sink  into  a  plain. 

I 

4  Christ,  the  Head,  the  Corner- Stone, 
Shall  be  brounfht  forth  in  me  : 
<  J  lory  be  to  Christ  alone  ! 

His  grace  shall  set  me  free: 
I  shall  shout  my  Saviour's  name  ;    ' 
Hirn  I  evermore  shall  praise: 
All  the  work  of  j^race  proclaim, 
Of  sanctifying"  gxace. 

r>  ( 'hrist  hath  the  foundation  laid, 
Aiid  Christ  shall  build  me  up  : 
Surely  i  shall  soon  be  made 

I'artaker  of  my  hope  : 
Author  of  my  faitli  he  is, 
He  its  Finisher  shall  be ; 
iVrfect  love  shall  seal  me  Lis 
To  all  eternity. 


.  1   \KTHO  bath  slighted  or  contemn 'd 

T  T       The  day  of  feeble  tWngs  ? 
L  I  shall  be  by  grace  retleem'd  ; 
■       'Tie  grace  salvatiun  brings : 
I' Ready  now  uij  SaTiour  sliiods,; 
%ii«  I  now  rejoice  to  see 

With  the  plummet  Id  his  hands, 
Tu  build  and  finish  me. 

2  I  right  early  abitil  airake 

And  see  Uie  perfect  day  ; 

(Soon  the  Lamb  nfGod  sball  take 
My  inbred  sin  away  ; 
When  to  me  my  Lord  shall  eorae, 
n  for  eyer  aball  depart ; 
JcBus  tatfCB  up  air  the  roam 
Id  a  believing  bean. 
Bon  of  God,  arise,  arise, 

And  to  thy  temple  come  ! 
Look,  aud  with  thy  fluming  eyes, 
TtonuofiMaoowuma;       .:'. 
ai»y  bint  wilk  tbv  SpwH,  l^,  . 
RetgndiAii.iB  n^  beut  alona^ 
Spoik  die  nncbfVin^.wofd, ; 
Aa4  fipi  ne  >U  thioe  ow 

''HYUN3U.:.     '."dll.'' 
I  XKNOWdMtnqrJUdMaME.liras,  . 
M.    AsdevCTpngrsiiaiijutl  ■. 
A  Uikm  of  hia  wra  be  give*, 
.    A  |iM|«  oTwerty.    ''^'     '     *'■■ 

3  I  flMliUiB  MBaag  npinjr  hmA,  ■  i 

.  .^iHe  Wi^MlnaMiDMif- '  -      > 

-HiM  pMawmkMtM  frapMlMd, 

ABdJ»wiU«(Maa»Mi|s.,.  .  . 
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;{  He  Avills  that  I  should  holy  be! 
What  can  withstand  his  will  f 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
I  stedfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  retuin,  and  claim  me,  Lord« 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

.:>  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars, 
1^0  meet  thee  from  above : 
riiy  vfoodness  thankfully  adores ; 
And  sure  1  tatte  thy  love. 

6  Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find, 

In  all  its  depth  and  keighi  : 
Vo  comprehend  th'  Eternal  Mind, 
And  giasp  the  Infinite. 

7  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

Oi'  paradise  ])0S8est, 
1  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

s  The  bliss  of  those  that  ftilly  dwell, 
Fiillv  in  thee  believe, 
'Tis  more  than  angel-tongues  can  tell. 
Or  angel-minds  conceive. 

•J  Tiioii  only  know'st  who  didst  obtain, 
And  die  to  make  it  known  ; 
rh<'  great  salvation  now  explain. 
Anil  perfect  us  in  one. 

HYM\  385.         8  lines  8's  &  7's. 

1     I    ( >V£  divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
m.Jk  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dowo 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  metcveR  cxonwl 


I   JetuB,  thou  art  nil  com[iaaBioii ; 
I        Pure  iinbouoiled  lose  thou  art ; 
KTuit  us  with  thy  salration  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  henrt. 
^  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loTing  Spirit, 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  a.11  in  thee  iulutiit, 

Let  us  fiud  that  second  R«»t : 
Tnkc  away  our  bent  to  ainnhig, 

Alpha  and  Otncgn  be, 
•End  of  taith,  as  ila  hegionmg, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 
kComc,  Almighty  to  deliver. 
Lei  ua  all  tliy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

■Nerer  more  ihy  temples  leare ; 

Thee  «'e  ^VQuld  be  alwaya  blessing- ; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 


I  finish,  then,  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
I^t  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfecd^  restar'd  in  thee; 
Chang'd  from  glory  into  glory, 

Tillin  heaven  we  take  our  place 
Till  we  cast  mir  crowns  belbre  ihee, 

LoHt  in  wooder,  love,  and  praiie ! 

A: -TWm  owB  iowMtfd  MMBatii  ptit  o) 
With  tamr  ditVi,  Ml^i  liA^efcOi  iktdi: 

46 


11  ..i,..,k»i«  ?■•£««,  ">«''"': 


We  yield  to  be  set  free: 

Tb;  oouleel  we  approve  ; 
SalcBtion,  piabe  asoribe  to  tlie«, 

And  gloiy  in  tby  hire. 

JeauK,  to  thee  we  looki 

-         THl  wT'd  from  Gin's  resutias : 

j^jeot  the  tabred  tynnt's  yokn. 

And  cast  awa)  liis  cbain*. 

Our  nature  shall  no  more 

O'er  UB  dominion  have: 
JHy  faith  we  s^rehenil  the  power 

Wbieh  iJmU  for  evet  lave. 

HYMN  388.  L.  H. 


At  Jem's  feet  to  lay  It  down, 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesu'e  feet ! 
Ht'When  shall  mine  vyci  b«huldlhe  l^mb? 
The  God  of  my  salTation  aee? 
Weary,  O  Lord,  thou  know'at  I  am  : 
¥«  riiU  I  CMHOt  oMKOaw. 
a  Dest  lor  my  snul  I  Ipog  to  Hud : 
Saviour  of  ALL,  itmini  thou  art. 
Give  lue  thy  meek  and  lowly miitd, 
And  stamp  tbine  image  on  my  bctrt. 
4  Break  olT  the  yoke  of  inbred  aio. 
And  fully  sei  my  sphit  free : 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wlioHy  lost  in  thee. 
a  PaW«iKiU  Ilwmj<llll%iM  CM, 

TbeUmwirik     '  '      ~ 


f^^u 
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6  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  tha  pow'r, 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release : 
firing  near,  bring  near  the  joyfbL  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

7  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 
Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ! 
My  God,  my  Sariour,  come  away ! 

HYMN  389.        CM. 

1  f^  JESUS,  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
\J    Till  thou  shait  bid  us  rise,  ^ 
}{estor'd  to  our  unsiDning  state, 

To  love's  sweet  paradSe. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 

From  all  iudwellinff  sin ; 
Th}'  blood,  we  steadiastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

:i  Since  thou  would'st  have  us  freeTrom  sin, 
And  pure  as  those  above  : 
Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in. 
And  j>crfect  us  in  love. 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil : 
(^ome  quickly,  gracious  Lord  ! 
Bt>  it  according  to  thy  wiV/, 
According  to  thy  word. 

')  According  to  our  faith  in  thee 
Let  it  to  us  be  done : 
( >  that  we  all  thy  face  might  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known ! 

<!  < )  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given. 
The  love  diifusM  abroad  ; 
(>  that  our  heaxts  were  a\V  ^U««.veD^ 
For  ever  fiU*d  v^'^th  Oo^. 


i£l  INC'E  ihe  iSen  hath  maile  nu  frer, 
•S  L*t  me  uffle  my  Kberty ! 
behnld  n'oh  open  face, 

iph  in  thy  saving'  grace  ! 
.Thy  great  will  delight  to  ftuve. 
Glory  ID  thy  perfect  lore. 

AbbOi  Futher,  bear  thy  child, 
I^le  in  Jesus  reconuil'd; 
Hear,  and  all  (he  gricts  show'r. 
lAU  the  Joy,  and  peace,  and  poiT'r ; 
illtl  my  Knviour  tuika  above, 
All  the  lile,  anil  heaven  of  love. 

Xord,  I  will  not  let  thee  g'o, 
"Till  the  blessing  tboii  bestan ; 
jBtar  mv  Advocate  divine ! 
IjO  !  to  ma  my  suit  1  join  ; 

r.  Joiii'd  to  hie,  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  lue  ;  for  1  will  prevaU. 


A  Holy  l^beeL  io  mW  i^iij  I ', 
Conwi  mnd  n  tbjr  templM  Mfl 


Mow  tUiiB  uMTUd  miiutm  htu, 
Sbwir,  and  pu— nwili  •—<  dew 
(Miir wSiOe,  thjKtf  in{rtV 
Jffiwa»wwriinmyttMai'.  1 


r 
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Oh  !  grant  the  never-failinGT  broa< 
The  manna  that  comes  down  fro: 

2  The  gActoui  fruits  of  righteousn 

Thy  bleMingv'  unexhausted  sto 
In  me  abundantly  increase. 
Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  morr. 

3  liet  nie  no  more  in  deep  complain 

'*  Ny  leanness,  O  my  leanncsK. 
Alone  consum*d  with  pining  want 
Of  all  my  Fatlier's  children  1. 

4  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire 

Thy  joyous  presence  shall  rcnic 
But  mv  full  soul  shall  still  requin 
A  whole  eternity  of  love, 

HYMN  393. 

TiiIRD    PART. 

1  "1  TTOLY,  and  true,  and  rijrhtpf 
M..mL  1  want  to  pnive  thy  luirfet 
Be  mindful  of  thy  ^praciouH  word, 

And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye  ; 

Display  thy  glory  from  alnur  ; 
And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die. 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 

3  Confound,  overpower  me  by  thy  i» 

I  would  be  bv  myself  abhoiT'il  ; 

All  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise. 

All  glory  be  to  Christ  my  Lord 

ft  .Vow  let  me  gain  perfection's  liei^. 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall ! 
^s  less  than  nothing  in  thy  si^hl^ 
And  feel  that  Christ  i^  all  m  al 


3X6  ^o"  ^^  stsuiFnoN'  I 

UYMN  3».  6A««j8'a.  I 

I   g'\  GOD  '>f  our  I'oreAilhers,  hear, 
\J  Andffi&kethyfsitbfulmerdealcao*! 
To  thee,  throufrh  Jesas,  we  ilrew  naw, 

Thy  suffering-,  well -belo  fed  Son  i       t 

In  whom  thy  Rinilmg  fare  ne  see. 

In'whom  tbou^ai'l  well  pLeu'tl  ivith  nie.|; 

3  With  solemn  fulh  we  oHer  up,  -        , 

Andspread  before  tfay  glonous djfci,  ^ 

That  only  ground  of  all  our  lu^ie,       ■<    j 

Tbat  precious  bleeding'  SacriifivPi       ,t 

\\  bivh  brings  tliy  grace  w  unaera  d<w| 

A.nd  perl^cta  all  uur  souls  in  ong.  ,  j 

3  Acceptance  through  his  only  nunc. 

Forgiveness  in  Tiis  blood  we  ha»e ;      ,■ 
But  mare  abundant  life  we  dbim, 

Through  him  who  died  our  souls  to  lUi 
To  satictifv  na  by  bis  hlood, 
•And  fill  with  all  the  life  of  God.  .    . 


s  let  all  thy  grace  he  shewn  : 


pMicc,  riglileousness,  and  ioy,  aui  Io»( 
Thy  kint'doni  come  to  every  heart, 
An^  all  tliaii  hasi,  and  all  thou  art.       '  j 
HYBIN  300.  L.Hj  ■<•  i  v 

OOOD,  to  wbom  in  ftMh-reMal'd^  ^^ 
The  li^BM  lU  ftr  MisaDUBOMBt, 
The  side  t»beRlieT?daii4b«[l'4t-;»i  li' 
And&inidMlraliBalathr.HMt-:  a 


To  tbee.lbftaani^kV'riNttL.ABUv.Mal^ 
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scest  nie  helpless  and  distrest, 
lUs*  and  faint,  aod  blind,  and  poor ; 
r,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
I  lick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 

n'a  inciinble  disease, 
m,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
e  me  with  thy  power  and  peace, 
I  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

ihy  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 
turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean ; 
the  foul,'  inbred  leprosy, 

.  save  me  from  my  oosom-sin. 

if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe, 
u  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 
canst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
.  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

;art,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 
low  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse  ; 
sepest  stains  of  sin  efiace, 
drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

iccording  to  thy  word ; 
3m])lish  now  thy  work  in  mc  ; 
t  my  soul,  to  health  restored, 
ote  Its  little  all  to  thee. 

HYMN  396.  L.  M. 

'HOU,  whom  once  they  flock 'd  to 
hear, 

words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  feel ; 
the  sinners  to  draw  near, 

graciously  receive  us  still. 
;hat  be  whole,  thyself  hast  said, 
leed  of  a  physician  have ; 
am  sick,  and  want  thine  a\d^ 
wmt  tbine  utmost  powes  li>  s^n'«£  . 


9fS  ff^    )'<^I'   ■IJlEKPTlMIl^^' 

3  Tliy  )>ower,  aotl  truth,  and  lore  SMa 

The  same  from  nge  to  sgv  eodnv  | 

A  wnril,  a  gracious  word  of  tliias,  ■ 

The  miin  inveterate  ph^e  cm>M 

4  IlFlpless,  hoire'er,  tny  snirit  Hes,  >    < 

(And  kine  hathkn^uish'd)  st.lhft  | 
A  word  of  uiin  shall  moka  it  riss^' 
And  sptak  me  in  a  moineBt  irbak. 

5  Eiiihteen,  or  eiiflit  and  thiitj  Tews, 

Ur  thouuinds,  are  alike  to  toee : 
Soon  as  thy  aKTuig  grace  oppeart,     i 
My  plague  is  gune  j  my  heart  »l 
0  Make  this  the  otr^talde  Iiaur ! 

CotDF,  O  my  houI'b  Vhyaieion,  Uw 
Display  thy  sanctifying  pow'r. 
And  shew  inethy  nalvatiun  nmv. 

IfVMN  397  L.  H. 

E8U,  tky  far-est«odad  finM-4y' 


J 


TEiyn 
la  n 

2  Sinnert  afM  tboU  didat:i«e0i^7-J.| 

Wth  c4»Qf(»tebla'i*ord«  andJiJM 

Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wuito^S 

Heal  the  aiseaa'd,  and  .CHre.^j^aW 

S  And  art  thou  not  the  SaTwnr  atiu,  iH 

.  In  eiery  place  and  age  tb»Mnftjl 

Hast  thou  f^Ot  thy  ntfaow  w|tf 

Or  Wttia  Time  ofthj  nMwTi.,, 

4  PaitkiDdiy'(^aiigd«iaMB«iItevi 


JrtirilUagtfrn 


FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION.  37<^ 

5  Though  seycpteen  hundred  years  be  past. 
Since  thou  didst  in  the  flesh  appeal-, 
Thy  tender  mercies  ever  last : 
And  still  thy  healing  power  it  here ! 

C  Wouldst  thou  the  body's  health  restores 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul, 
.  The  sin-sick  soul  thou  lov'st  much  more, 
And  surely  thou  wilt  make  it  whole. 

7  All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 

To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess : 
In  pardon.  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

8  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 

Now,  Saviour,  now  on  me  bestow  ; 
And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood, 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

HYMN  398.         4  lines  7*6. 

1  ^AVIOURofthe  sin-sick  sou), 
►5  Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole  ! 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace, 

Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time,  "  Be  clean  !'* 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin  : 

Every  stumbling-block  remove  ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  require, 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire  ; 
None  hilt  Christ  to  me  be  giv'n  ! 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heav'ii. 

4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease ! 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease ! 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall. 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all. 


H^MN  390.         S  Haft  7'^ 

\  T  IGHTof  life,  seraphic  &;r, 
-Li  Ldfe  divine,  thyself  impart  ; 
Kwery  feiDtia^  soul  inspire, 

Siiine  in  uvtry  droojung^  heart! 
Erery  moaniful  sianer  cheer. 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ! 
Son  of  God,  appear,  appear  ; 

To  thy  human  temples  coutft. 

a  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour  ; 

Bring  ihy  Tieavenlj'  kingdom  in  ! 
Fill  lis  with  the  glorious  power. 

Rooting  out  the  sceda  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  cotet  nothing  jess  ; 
Re  thou  all  our  heertii  desire, 

.411  our  joy,  and  all  our  peft<>e  1 . ,      v 

HYMN  400.         4  SMl*ai  ^ 

1     XE8US  comes  with  ^hwpinii^i' 

*f    CoweatOiaTe»,WtB(ft?i«»i.     A 

Objeot  of  out  glorioua  I)|(»M,      .,.     .P, 

Jesus  comes  to  lift  uq  np.f     .  '.',;..: 


PraiMwesU  onnlowly  Uivi  ",    '' 
Give  hiin  thwika  -^  r^foiqe  9n^^|yj!-' 

3  He  huh  oiti,nlin|kw  womH*,-  . .,: 
He  our  cHrfi*f.Midi  tUhhwitf6l;4J 
He  faadi  reenual^ltftfiwkv  ^  t:^^ 
lie  bath  w«d.'y»fc^WTfcii>a     -^ 


FOB   tVU.    REDEMPTION.  3 

i  We  are  now  hia  lawful  liehi ; 

Walk  as  children  of  the  light  : 

We  shall  soon  oblain  Ifae  ^aee. 

Pure  in  heart  to  sec  his  face. 
S  We  ahall  ^nin  oiir  calling's  utlxe ; 

After  Gild  we  all  Sbatl  rise, 

Fiird  with  Jot,  stNi  love,  sad  {leti;!'. 

Ptrfected  iii  uoliness, 
V  Let  ns  then  rejtnce  in  hope, 

Steadily  t(f  Christ  look  up ; 

Trust  W  he  redeem'd  frmii  sin, 

Wait,  till  hf  apjiearwifHiti, 

7  Fools  and  inadmen  kt  w  be, 
Yd  is  onr  sure  tnlSt  iu  the« ; 
Kaithiiil  is  the  pninus'd  word, 
We  shall  all  be  as  our  Lord . 

8  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  daj  : 
Let  thj  every  eervaiil  aaj, 

'  U4U|>fi,M»  'ropMl*  to..liMi 

Jjoti,  I  iw  more  th;  UvA  Miuphetite, 
Tbf!  truth  I  loTin^lj  receire ;,    ,  . 

■J  nn,  I  do  heiieve  in  thea, 

AD  doingE  are  possible  to  tfkb.  '.\ 

S  Tke  BHMt  impossible  of  all 

la  that  I  e.er  frcwi  siiishoulilefmse; 

Yel  ahall  it  be,  I  kiiow   "    '    " 
Je  " 

If™ 

All  diii^s  ore  possible  to  n 


'A'i 


■leiP 


Xu  FOR    tVLL   ItEOXMPTI 

3  Though  earth  and  liell  ^e  word  a 

Tlic  ivoril  of  God  can  neTsr  ft.il 
The  Laoib  shall  take  m^  siiu  mtri 

'TJH  certain,  thoug;h  trnposriUt  , 
The  iliing  impossible  qhaJI  be ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

4  Wheo  thmi  the  wnri;  of  faith  hast  t 

1  here  shall  in  thine  image  shin 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  ornord,  or  thouf 

Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  re; 
T^ev  cnoDot  break  thv  firm  deeret 
All  things  are  possible  to  me.. 
A  Tlivmouth,OLa|-d,bathspok8,lil 

That  1  shall  sene  thee  nithoot 
Khali  and  the  Pearl  which  others 

Holy,  and  pure,  and  perl«ct  he 
The  servant  a.i  his  Lord  shall  be ; 
All  thing;  are  possible  to  me. 
6  M  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,  the  jKiwer  of  God  it 
To  rae,  when  I  am  ajl  renen'd, 

When  I  in  Christ  am  fonn'd  a] 
And  n'itnesa  trom  all  sin  set  free, 
I        AJI  thia^i  are  )i;MJiiUo  to  we. 

'  HYMN  402.         8  Una  7's  k 

I    ^  MIGHT  I  this  moment  ce» 

\_r      From  er'rv  work  of  mine: 
Find  the  perfect  holiness, 

lite  righteousness  divine! 
Let  me  thy  salration  nee  : 

Let  me  do  thy  perfect  will ;     ' 
XJrBU  gloriou4libert.Y,  ^ 

And  all  thy  luWs^  VwS,      1^ 


FOR  FULL  EEDEMPTION.  38^^ 

S  O  cut  short  thy  work,  and  make 

Me  now  a  creature  new  ; 
For  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 

The  gracious  .wonder  shew  : 
Call  ma  forth  thy  witness,  Lord, 

Let  my  life  declare  thy  power  * 
To  thy  i>erfect  love  restored, 

O  let  me  sin  no  more  ! 

3  Finn  would  I  the  truth  proclaim; 

That  makes  me  free  mdeed  ; 
Glorify  my  Saviour's  Name, 

And  all  its  virtues  spread  :  . 
Jesus  all  our  wants  relieves, 

Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 
Saves,  and  to  the  utmost  sa^-es, 

All  those  that  come  to  him. 

4  Pefect  then  thy  mij^hty  pow'r 

In  a  weak,  sinful  worm  ! 
All  my  sins  destroy,  devour. 

And  all  my  soul  transform  ! 
Now  apply  thy  Spirit's  seal ! 

O  come  quickly  from  above  \ 
Kmplv  me  of  sin,  and  fill 

With  all  tlie  life  of  love. 

HYMN  403.        CM. 

1  I    ORD«  I  believe  a  rest*  remains, 
.Li    To  all  thy  people  known  ; 

A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  thou  art  lov'd  alone : 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  suul's  desirp 

Is  fixt  on  things  above  ; 
Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  \ove. 


3  O  Ibat  I  noiF  thi;  rest  aught  kaan, 
Believe,  and  euter  id  ; 
Now,  Sariour,  now  die  poiver  besUx*  ■ 
And  li?t  me  cbisb  ttom  sin. 
,4  Remore  this  hardness  fitnn  my  hcwl, 
This  unbelief  remtJve : 
To  me  Ihe  rost  of  faitli  impart. 
The  Sabbaili  of  thy  love. 

6  I  woul'l  b«  Mn«i  thou  knuvr'st  I  iTonI 

And  have  thee  all  tay  ewn ; 

1'hi!e, — 1>  laj  Mt-«l]ffident  Gflod ! 

I  waul, — iiiid  Iheentone. 

S  Thy  iianie  to  me,  thy  nature  grant ; 

This,  only  tUiS  be  gjv'a  ; 

XotUiii^  bcSiili*  my  Uod  1  iraut  j 

Nothing,  in  C&rth'  or  heav'n. 

7  'Come,  O  Mj  ftevfoUf,  coihe  4way  ; 

Into  my  noul' descend  : 
No  longer  froni  lliy  trealoi-c  stay. 

My  Author,  and  my  End. 
S  The  blisB  tU9U>itaat  lor  IBe.pat$ak'4^( : 

No  longer  bedeby'd  ; 
Come,  my  exceeding  gra  .  _ 

For  nliom  1  first  was  nuida 


Lrt  all  I  mi  irf  d>e«  be4^ ;:    '''"'.■; 
I,etaUWlMtin.Qod.:  -  * 

With  Jeta'B  gnetU  »a4toa^^.. 


FOR  FOLL  REDEMPTION.  385 

icing  now  in  earnest  hope, 
nd,  and  from  the  mountain-top 
See  all  the  land  below : 
Ts  of  milk  and  honey  rise, 
all  the  ihuts  of  Paradise^ 
In  endless  plenty  grow. 

id  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
mr'd  with  God's  peculiar  smile*, 
■WiA  crery  blessing  blest ; 
re  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteou«;ness. 
kecnps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

tat  I  might  at  once  go  up ! 
Bore  on  this  side  Jordan  stop, 
But  now  the  land  possess  :^ 
I  moment  end  my  legal  years : 
ows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 
A  howling  wildc^-ness. 

(',  O  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in  ! 
t  out  thy  foes  ;  the  inbred  sin, 

The  carnal  mind  remove  ; 
:  purchase  of  thy  death  divide  ; 
;  O !  with  all  the  sanctified, 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love ! 

HYMN  405.  C.  M. 

I  JOYFUL  sound  of  gospel-grace, 
'     Christ  shall  in  me  appear  ; 
Ten  I,  shall  see  his  face ; 
shall  be  holy  here. 

s  heart  shall  be  his  constant  liome, 
hear  his  Spirit's  crj- : 
lurely,*'  he  saith,  ***^l  i\v\\cVA\  viw«v^  'J"* 
le  saith,  who  camiol  Wo. 

il 


ass      ««ii^ 

3  The  glorious  cniwnc 

To  me  reach'd  «ut 

Conqueror  ttirougit  fa 

And  >reBT  it  a>  my 

4  The  pTomia'd  landft 

I  now  exnlt  t»w« 

My  Imiie  is  full  (O  g 

Of  imaiortality. 

5  He  HaitB  now  the  ha 

He  shakes  Uia  fiitii 

'  O  vrould'st  than,  Loi 

Into  thy  teraple  co 

9  With  me,  I  know,  I 

But  this  ctuinot  mt 

Unless  thou  plautest 

7  My  enith  tliau  wat'p 

But  nink«  it  nil  nj 

.■Si)ri]iji;  ii[i,  O  well,  I 

Spnne'  up  wifUa  i 

:£  Come,  O  ■»  Clal,ll 

FilliU  Anl|^ 

Thou  mdf.  oMdtnjr 

Come,  OmrfiiH, 

9  Fuiai,  fulfil  mfh^ 

Luge  tu  inflnilf : 

Give,  give  hm  all  mj 

All,  all  thttt  if  ii)  4 

HYNRf  4M.! 

TT      Butiinwrt 

ForthiBtoJennlli 

I  CBlmlj  wkitfW-1 


M  Gii«  me  thefaitli  thalcaaUoutsin, 
l^And  puriGeH  the  lieart. 
^FTltis  is  the  dear  redeeming:  ^racc, 
P      For  every  aoaer  free  ; 

Burely  it  «nall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  of  sinnera,  me. 
4   From  all  iniquity,  from  ^1, 
He  shall  uiy  Roul  redeetH; 
In  JcGUE  1  believe,  and  shall 
Believe  myself  lo  liiin. 
t  When  J««us  inakei  my  heart  luH  honji. , 
My  sin  sbajt  all  Jcpait ; 
And,  lo  !  lie  sailb,  "  I  quickly  come 
"  To  fill  unil  rule  thy  heart!" 
(I  Be  it  accontiDg  to  thy  vnril. 
Redeem  ine  from  aJI  sio ; 

^flly  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  tord  ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  ! 
HYMN  -lur-        8  lints  Ts  ic  6'« 
1  l^ONE  ia  like  jMhAiw'f  Oodv 
X\-  Ih  «HM,  M  atctar.  W>  ^  !- 
Lo!  te^wdkJitawi«tfdbMt>, 

'   iRulitUaftnt-toMMHi; 
Oo4,  the  Alo^kHtt  QM/te  tidMr ; 
'    8e«biBtat^7>MlPMiMAMPh^ 

The  exeeHence  diTine. 
.%  >haa,  flte  great  ithOnb  Mgn%i 

To  raeeikiraid-Mbdd;..'' 
Thee,  &'^  etw— ifle^wMiM, 


■nnrJ 


Btmithee  aad.bneetb  ue-etHwd 

Tbe  ertdaadwAxve. 


SIX  Ton  fvu.  iin>BMPTi( 

3  Ond  is  tbine;  disdain  to  fear 

1'lie  enemy  withiu  : 
God  shall  inlfay  Uesh  upptai 

And  make  an  end  of  sin : 
Gnd  Il«^  mm  of  sin  simll  slsy. 
Fill  tliec  with  (riumphai 

God  shall  thcusl  him  out,  uud  say 

"  Destroy  ilieai  all,  destroy ! 

4  All  lilt  stniggle  then  is  o'er. 

And  vavx  and  figlitings  cisase : 
Ivael  tb<ju  sIibU  sin  no  more, 

But  d«'ell  in  perfect  peace. 
All  his  eiicmies  ttre  gnne  ; 
Sin  shall  have  in  him  no  part : 
In-nel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 

With  Jesus  in  his  heort. 

5  Ib  a  land  ol'com  and  wine 

Ilia  lot  shall  be  helaiv  ; 
Coiiitoria  tbere,  and  blessings  Join, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow  : 
Jacob's  well  is  in  his  soul : 
Gracious  dews  his  heavens  distil ; 
Fillhi>i  soul,  ah-eady  full, 

And  shall  for  ever  fill. 

C  BLesI,  O  Israel,  arttliou  ; 
What  people  is  like  thee  ? 
Sav'd  from  sin,  by  Jesus,  now 
Thiuarl,  and  Rtillshalt  hn. 
JesiiH  is  diy  seven-lbtd  shield, 
Jesus  is  thy  Iluimif  sword  ; 
Eartii,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  yield 
To  flftj's  alluigfaty  Viuvd. 


1 


! 


t 


FOR   FUIX   REDEMPTION-.  '^ 

HYMN  408.  I..  M. 

1  TIT  £  wills  that  I  should  holy  he  ; 
jn  That  holiness  I  long*  to  feel ; 
That  fill  I  divine  confonnitv 

To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will. 

3  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  soul 

AccomplishM  in  the  change  of  mine  ; 
And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whole*, 
In  all  the  depths  ot  love  divine ! 

3  On  thee,  O  God,  my  soul  is  stayM, 

And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will ; 
The  promise  by  thy  mercy  made, 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  in  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  T  stagger  at  th  v  pow'r, 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  cannot  move 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

6  Jesus,  thy  lovinff  Spirit  alone 

Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free  ; 
Burst  every  bond  through  which  I  i^ruan, 
And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 

6  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in, 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 
The  laud  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  sum*:  ; 

The  same  thy  truth  and  .grace  endure  : 
AMi6.  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am, 
And  trust  thee  ior  a  perfect  cure. 

^  o/ne.  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  whol*,* 
J^ntirely  all  mv  sins  remove ; 
<> /Perfect  health  restore  my  sowU 
T'o  perfect  holiness  and  Yovii^ 

R  3 


I  want  B,  coualant  liberty, 
A  perfect  rest  from  bid. 

3  ExptU  the  fiend  out  of  my  heart 

By  love's  ftlroiti'lity  power  [ 
Now,  uaw  CQinmBod  him  U  depart, 
And  never  enter  more. 
9  Tbj'  killing  and  thy  quidc'niag'  powi 
Jesus,  in  me  display  ; 
The  life  of  nature,  from  this  bouT) 
My  pvide  and  passion  slay, 

4  TUbh,  then,  ray  iitmoBt  8aviiHir,  i^ 

My  soul  witn  saints  above. 
To  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  pr 

And  sing-  thy  perfect  love, 
Thta  ingtneiit  I  thy  tmlb CWftmi.. 

Thji  KNnmt  I  m)Mm  . ,  ,     .  ■ 
The  heavaoly  gift,  Ae  drw  •f^tM* 

AodbythyBierpjrMff.  ...,,   ,j.w 
6  The  next,  and  aivy  imwMnt,  IjJirC 

On  pie  tiiy  Spirit  poor  {  .        •■  ^^ii 
And  bletp  me,  wbo  ha)ie|^  lt|iw^.|l|i 

With  that  1^  iflgrKnu  f)KH|ryi|.,p 

'       HYMN4».-_;'  '    «.'«,._'..'■'' 

TboawfUiBjmt.,. 
AryAlWMal 


I'  Come,  then,  for  Jesu'a  sake, 
L  .4  ai  bid  my  heart  be  c\eaa  ; 
nn  Old  of  all  my  trvuUes  make, 
'        An  end  of  all  my  no. 

2  1  will,  diroa^  grai^i  I  willi 
I  do  reUim  to  thee : 

Take,  empy  it,  O  l.ord,  and  fill 

tJUy  heart  with  purity ! 
Par  power  1  humbly  pray. 
Thy  kirigdoiii  now  restore       , 
day,  while  it  in  cali'd  tU'ilay,  4 
And  1  shall  si 
i 


I  can  lut  wash  my  lieext 
But  by  beheving'  thee  ; 
i  waitiog-  for  thy  blood  t*  im 
The  s^itkta  purity. 
While  at  thy  c 


J  egua,  thy  grace  bestow, 

Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply. 
And  I  am  while  as  snow, 

WW       Ready  if  lbn«Hlwa)««ri, 

.Make  in  iiiethy  rnran  abode,'     - 

Take  posseBBJoa  of  m?  heartc 

If  ihou  canst  so  ({really  bow,    . 

Ftiend  of  Kinnars,  why  act  iiovt 


Dying,  it  Ihou  still  delay, 


tby  d 
For  thyself  to  thee  I  c: 

Dying. 

3lugt  1  not  fiji  erer  dief 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  hcmet 
Now,  Diy  utmost  Bavimvr,  cimaV 

a  4 


tulfil  our  faithful  heart's  desive, 
And  let  on  tis  tby  Sjiirit  fall. 
"Z  Bound  on  the  altai'  ol'tli;  cmsA 
Out  old  offimrftiig  natiii-e  lie*  ; 

Nmv ,  for  ihe  honour  of  thy  cstise. 
Come,  and  consume  the  Bscrifico! 

3  Cniisiirae  DOT  lusts  as  rotten  wMid ; 

Consume  our  stony  hearts  witbin  i       "| 
Consume  the  ddsl,  the  serpent'tf  fhoil. 
And  dry  up  all  the  streams  of  sin.        ' 

4  lis  hody  Ijitally  destroy  ! 

Tliyaelt'  the  Lr&d^  the  God,  npprove !    ' 
And  fill  our  huarU  with  holy  joy. 
And  fervent  xea\,  and  perfect  lore. 

5  O  (hut  the  fire  froui  hearen  nug'bt  full ;  , 

Our  sias  its  ready  victims  find  ; 
Seize  on  our  sins,  and  bum  up  all, 
Nor  leave  tlie  least  remains  behind. 

6  Tlien  sliall  our  prontmte  aouls  adore  ; 

T/i£  Lord,  He  u  Ihe  God,  confea»: 

HeistbQGod<rf'.lM0<Mirio9.gi!MSi  i.t 

HYMN  4\».    '■  ««ii*tr«j;<r^**'l^ 

^NC£  d»d'dMttoii«MiiKfciMh|!' 


r»: 


And  hid  OUT  •ta^MaUMt ' '  '"'  ■'-  < 
Come,  Md  iy-<te>  i»Amim>iitM»v-'('^- 
Its  natoK,  with ll»C«HWi ••«>«»■■'*' 
Jmob,  shetrHn-'ofHrflw^-)' 


2  Thiiu  whq  didst  bo  greatly  stonp 

To  &  pnor  virgin'a  womb, 
Here  thy  meae  abode  take  up. 

To  me,  my  Saviour,  come ! 
Come,  and  galan's  works  destroy, 
Aad  let  me  all  thy  Godbead  prote, 
Fill'd  witli  peace  and  heava'ly  joy. 

And  pure,  eternal  love. 

3  Then  ray  Wul,  witli  straagie  delight, 

Shall  com[irehend  and  teel, 
What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  hdght. 

Of  love  ii[is[ieakable  : 
Then  I  shall  the  secret  know, 
Wliich  angelsi  would  search  out  in  vain, 
God  was  man,  aud  serv'd  belotv. 

That  man  with  God  might  nign. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  oome. 

And  witli  thine  nwn  abide: 
Holy  Ghnst,  lo  make  thee  room, 

Our  hearts  we  iipen  wide : 

Thee,  and  (inly  thee  request, 

T"  »Tery  asking  sinner  gi»'n  ; 

Come,  our  liie,  and  peace,  and  rest, 
Onr*l]n«ntkM4hMaf«B.  - 

HYMN  414.' .  -tibm-rwatvu. 

Piirntlitlowaf  rikatn*,' : 
3hia  I  IBM  BetUog  Ml 
-TtnlM  tl»  firtatiln, 
^..<al.Ckij|tiailli»«,  -. 


;'■[ 


■VLT.   REDEMPTfOS. 

.    ii'.u-!.  uow  our  hearts  inspire 
Willi  that  uiire  lore  or  tliiDf; 
Kiuille  now  the  heaTrajly  fire, 
1 1>  lirigli(<Mi  and  retinp ; 
irlaitb  like  gold; 


>l..!i 


.  <u 


Epirits  down,  aud  mould 
Intel  iliy  perfurt  love. 

HYMN  4V5.        <.'.  M. 

IEHVfi  hath  died  that  I  mifrl.t 
Mi^ht  lire  to  God  alone  ; 
ii   liiin  eternal  life  receive. 

\j|il  be  iu  spirit  one. 
!>.  yitmv.  I  thank  tliee  fur  the  grac 

I'lic  sift  uiiBueakabte ; 
\vA  wait  Willi  anus  ot  rniUi  V  em 

\nil  nil  thy  lor«  to  fe»t. 
^ly  sniil  bii-aks  oiil  in  stfuuc  il;-si 

rile  iierlect  blisx  to  prove  ; 
U':  lnu^^lii^  heart  is  all  on  lln- 

'J'li  !).■  riixwlr'il  in  love, 
i-nc  uie  llij'seif:  frmn  cii-ry  linii; 

I  roni  everv  wish  set  I'rec ; 
<..•■••  all  1  am  in  thee  be  lust : 

ISiii  sfivi;  thyself  to  me. 
',"■<■'•  ^^iiU,  sias:  cannol  siilHce, 

I  iilf^s  llij»eirbc|(iv'n: 
I  iiy  |>i'osencc  makes  my  piiraJisi-. 

i  lid  11  liCTt-  tlum  avi  is  heai  'n ! 

nvM.v  iiG.      t:.  M. 

g     \SK  tbP  t;i»  of  rifi:l^llf.ll«l.^•^-. 

b    Tlif-  «in-stihi\uing[  ifowi;v  ■, 


;.'/fi. 


V  \\w.' 


^   I  usk  tliG  Itbod- bought  pardoa  seal'd. 
The  liberty  tFOm  fia  \ 
The  ^'&ue  itiftui'il,  the  tore  reve».Vi, 
The  kiiit^duni  tixt  withiD. 

-3  Tbou  henr'sl  me  for  EalvBtian  pHy; 

tThou  see'st  my  bean's  denire : 
Mode  ready  in  thy  ponerfnl  day. 
Thy  fuIiiesB  t  rel|uire. 
ImpBlient  lo  be  freed  ; 
Hor  caa  f ,  Lord,  nor  will  I  n 
Till  1  am  sav'A  indeed. 


8o  iim  ■n^,ifiit^Ar.«(i«r»i>, 
Tbtit.l  to  up  nour  iwnr  vttKr% 

Vy  ThMni'owrttMii'ffifBniOTe; 
Now  in  my  gaamg  pjij  r^rail  ' 
Tlie  tiitne  of  ti^  lore^ 


S  Pw  tliia,  U  taught  by  thee,  t  f 

And  can  do  luog'ei'  ittnibt ; 

ftemore  ftwit  hencp,  to  mn  I  M 


This  roument  be  subdu'd  ; 
Be  cast  ipt«  Ute  crimson  tide 

Of  my  Redeemet-'a  blood. 
A  Saviour,  to  Ihee  my  soul  lo^U  \ 

Hy  preseut  Saviour  thou : 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope 

1  claim  the  bleKalDg  Dovr. 
I  'Tis  dooe  ;  thou  dost  this  tnoroe 

With  full  salvation  blem  ; 
Itedeinplion  throogh  th;  blood 

And  spoden  love  and  peace. 

mGTwsn  mxtf  J 

For  BafiiMrt  AMHL' 

HYMN  419.    .  >4i^.^J 

1  ^OD,  wkodidrtMdM^I 

\W  TbeM  wretched  wak,ar|g 

Hdp  ua  «tee  to  gfat^,-  ^'"^ 


''% 


'itikallw ,  __ 

OuK  they  an  taoty  I<<in|t  ■ 
Oh  ■  let  dte  veneir'of' ^lifj 
Body,  wtti,  and 
Inour  Redea 
I  Trae  and  fti«M)J-wHwW|  <iNl 


n  the  dead, 
Call  fftilli  thy_  livinr  witnesses  ; 

King  al'  aainla,  &iiie  empire  spread 
O'er  bH  Hie  ransom'd  race. 
^  Oruce,  the  fountain  of  all  good. 
Ye  bftppy  eaiots  receive. 
With  the  Gtreams  of  peace  o'erflow'd. 

With  all  that  God  can  gi'c  ; 
He  who  is,  and  was,  in  peace, 
And  grace,  and  pleititiide  (f  iiower, 
Comes,  your  I'arutived  couli  to  hless, 
And  never  leave  you  more. 
I    4  Let  tlie  Sjiirit  before  his  throne, 
'     ,      M^stenoui  One  and  Sev'D, 
In  hu  rariouB  gifts  sent  down, 
Be  to  the  chiiirhvs  giv'n ; 

,   -le  Just,  descend  ; 
Holiness  without  alloy, 

And  hVisa  that  ne'er  shall  end. 


'S! 


HYMN  419,        L.  M, 
UICKEN'O  with  our  immortal  He 
Who  daily.  Lord,  ssceud  ivitli  the 
im'd  from  sin,  and  free  indeed, 

/  -^  Sav'd  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death. 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above : 
jkaA  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe, 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love, 
^  C=>uwer  o'er  the  world,  the  fiend,  and  m». 
We  tiirough  thy  gr»cious  Spiiit  feel : 
^nll  pnrevaa  «ieta>yi*<na. 


398  FOR  BELIEVERS  SAVED. 

1  Pure  love  to  God  thy  members  ftnd, 

Pure  love  to  every  soul  oi'  man  ; 
And  in  thy  sober,  s{K)tless  mind, 
Saviour  our  heaven  on  earth  we  gain. 

HYMN  420.  C.  M. 

Resurrection. 

{    '^^T'  E  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 
.1.      If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  arc, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 

His  resurrection's  powV  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove  ; 

By  actions  shew  your  sins  forgiv'n ! 
And  seek  the  glorious  thingfs  above. 
And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heav'n 

;>  'J'here  your  exalted  Saviour  soc. 
Seated  at  God's  n^hi  hand  aj^ain, 
In  Jill  his  Father's  majesty, 
In  everlasting"  pomp  to  reiijfu. 

1  To  liiin  continually  aspire, 

Contending-  for  your  native  place  ; 
And  emulate  the  ang-el -choir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

>  Vor  who  by  faith  your  Lord  niceive, 
\\i  nothmgf  seek  or  want  beside  : 
Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  li\e  ; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

♦>  \inir  real  life  with  Christ  conceal 'd, 
Beep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies: 
And  f^loiious  as  your  Head  reveaPd, 
Ye  soon  shairmeel\Vutv\wV\\tsV\^. 
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HYMN  431.  S.  M. 

**  X  THE  good  liffht  bare  fought !'' 
JL  O  when  shall  I  declare  ? 
^Le  vict'ry  by  my  Sa?ieur  got, 
I  long  \f  ith  Paul  to  share. 

0  may  I  triumph  so, 
When  all  my  warfare's  past ; 

kud  dying,  find  my  iatest  foe, 
linder  my  feet  at  last 

This  blessed  word  be  mfno. 

Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, 
'  Kept  bv  the  power  of  grace  divine, 

"  I  fiave  the  faith  maintained :'' 

The  Apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  giv'n, 
""hey  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 

Nor  all  the  saints  in  heav'u. 

HYMN  422.  L.  M. 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast ; 
The  mhfhty  glory  in  his  might : 
The  rich  in  ffatt'ring  riches  trust, 

Which  take  their  cyerlasting  flight. 
The  rush  of  numerous  years  l^ars  down 

The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man  ; 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone. 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again 

t  One  only  gif^  can  justify 

The  l>oasting  soul  that  knows  his  God  ; 
fVlien  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 

1  glory  in  liis  sprinkled  blooti. 
^lie  Lorti  my  Righteousness  1  praise, 

I  triumph  in  the  love  divine, 
i'lie  wisdom,  wealth,  and strenj^th  of  «2;cvvcv, 
Jii  ( -linst  to  endless  ages  u\v\\\i . 


WHO  »»  ""S""'"''*!^ 


H,..v '»*;„"«  »'?■"■'■ 


FOR  BELIEVERS   SAA 

IIY3I\  424.         8  lines  \ 

i   nn  IIOS£  who  climb  tb)r  1 
JL    A  general  blessbg  mai 
Let  the  world  their  influence 
Tlieir  gtwjpel- grace  partake 
Grace  to  help  in  time  of  need, 
Pour  out  on  sinners  from  af 
All  thy  Spirit's  fulness  shed, 
In  showers  of  heavenly  love 

*2  Alake  our  earthly  souls  a  field, 
Which  God  delights  to  blesb 
I^t  us  in  due  season  yield 

The  fruits  of  righteousness  : 
Make  us  trees  of  paradise, 
Which  more  and  more  thy  p. 
shew, 
Deeper  sink,  and  higher  lisc, 
And  to  perfection  grow. 

IIMMN  425.  L.  M. 

1  nr^  H  £  voice  that  speaks  Jehoval 

JL  The  still  small  voice  I  lon^  t 
O  might  it  now  my  Lord  proclaim 
And  hll  my  sonl  with  holy  shame 

2  Asham*d  I  must  for  ever  be, 
Asham'd  the  God  of  love' to  see, 
If  saints  and  prophets  hide  their  fa 
And  angels  tremlile  while  they  gas 

HY3IN  426.  S.  M. 

L   X  ORD,  in  the  strength  of  gract 
MjL    With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
^  Jyself,  my  residue  of  days, 
J  consecrate  to  thee. 


^  {OR  BW-i^"^*  -^ 
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Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign  - 

With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all,  DO  longer  ours,  but  thine, 

To  all  eternity.   . 


HYMN  429.        6  lines  8's. 

1  T>  EHOLD  the  servant  of  the  Lord  ! 
Ji3     I  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  fee), 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word, 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulfil  ail  righteousness. 

2  Me,  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 

Meanest  m  all  ^y  creatures,  iiie ! 
The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose. 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  he  wrought, 
By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 

3  My  every  weak,  though  good  design, 

O'er-rule,  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet ; 
Jesu,  let  all  my  work  be  thine ! 

Thy  work,  O  Lord,  is  all  complete, 
And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sigrht ; 
Thou  only  hast  done  all  things  right. 

^  Acre  then  to  thee  thy  own  I  leave  ; 

Mould  as  tliou  wilt  thy  passive  clay  : 
"^ut  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive ; 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey  : 
>$erve  with  a  single  heart  atvd  e^^^ 
AmJ  to  thy  glory  live  an  A  A\« . 


.^..trft.  Sot 


6li»«»'|'- 


one. 


Meanest  veWelf'f^e  !(«•»«.        . 
Tute  loy  »*='^     .     „,.  ( am. 


As  by  the  celestial  hosi. 
Let  thy  will  on  eiirtb  be  Son 


HYMN  431,         6Amm8's. 

OGUD,  what  ofTcring  ehall  I  give. 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skieR? 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receire, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice; 
Small  as  itis,  'tis  alt  my  store ; 
More  should'st  tboii  have,  if  I  bfttl  iiioi-e. 
!  Kow  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  Boul: 
Nu  loGger  mine,  but  thine  I  am  : 
Guard  thou  thine  ovn,  possess  itwhot<^!. 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  Idvd  inflame ! 
Thoii  ha«  my  spirit ;  tliere  display 
Thy  glory  to  tbe  perfect  day. 
3  Tbon  haet  my  flesh,  thy  hallow'd  sbrinc. 
Devoted  solely  to  thy  will : 
Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  shine : 

This  houK  still  let  tliy  ureseuce  fill  ; 
O  Source  of  Life, — live,  dwell,  and  more' 
\u  roe,  itll  aJI  my  lif e  be  )wr»!  - 


■  '^QBd  dotra  thy  Ukenes*  ftjn  ti»re, 
^^^    And  let  Aia  my  idandiig  be : 
CSlothe  me  widi  mtAaat',  puiejfce,  lore^ 
HHth  knriinen  and  punty . ' 


.  caftev  none  can^    or  tH^' 
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HTHN  433.        6  liiut  S's. 

rVE  me  die  lUth  which  can  remote  ; 
And  unk  the  mountaia  U>  u  pl^i ; 
me  ihe  diildlike  nrajuie  loTe, 
bich  Inn^  to  build  thy  doubc  Vkguu  t 
lore  let  it  iny  hcnrt  o  erpowV, 
all  my  simple  »oul  tierour. 

nt  on  even,  strong  desire, 

cant  a  oalraly -fervent  aeal, 

ive  poor  Bouls  oi>i  of  the  tire, 

'  snatch  them  Irom  the  verge  «f  ixtil, 

turn  them  to  a  pardoning'  Gad, 

quench  the  brands  la  Jceu's  blood'. 

uld  the  precioiiR  time  redeem, 
id  longer  Uve  for  this  alone. 
[■end,  and  to  he  spent  for  them,    . 
bo  have  not  yet  my  Sariour  kDuwn ; 
f  on  these  my  miEsion  prove, 
only  brfalfat,  to  brBathe  thy  love. 

Lalents,  gifts,  and  graces.  Lord, 
lo  thy  blecsed  blinds  receive ; 
1ft  me  live  to  preach  thy  won!  ; 
id  let  me  to  thy  glory  live ; 
^very  sacred  m'omeDt  spend 
jbllsbing  the  sinner's  Friend. 

rse,  inflame,  and  611  my  heart 

itii  bnundless  charity  divine  ' 

'all  I  all  iny  strengili  exert, 

S  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  thine  ; 

ead  them  to  thy  open  side, 

ieep  for  wboia  their  She^ Uei^  .^vc^  ■ 


1,0  *«   „sea«V>aWe  - 


VOftBEUIVEM  MVKD-.  4Q9 

HYMN  436.        C.  M. 
1^  'CIATHISR,  to  tbee  my  soul  I  lift, 
M?    My  soul  on  thee  depends ; 
Convinced  tliat  eyery  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

^  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power,  and  wisdom  too ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

S  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word,. 
One  holy  thought  conceiye ; 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  t\ye  ]mrchasM  gi*acti : 
His  blood's  availing  plea 
Obtained  the  help  for  all  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 

^  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought. 
Our  good  is  all  divine  : 
The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thouglrt, 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

.^  From  thee,  tlirouo^h  Jesus,  we  receive 
The  power  on  thee  to  call ; 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live. 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

HYMN  436.        S.  M. 

JESU,  my  Truth,  my  Way, 
My  sure,  unerring  Light, 
^n  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

My  Wisdom  and  my  Guide, 
M;y  Counsellor  thou  art, 
^'^r  let  me  leave  thy  side^ 
^^  from  thy  paths  depart  Y. 


410  .  (o  thee,  V . 
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HYMN  437.        L.  H. 

1  £^  GOD,  my  God,  my  All  thou  ail ! 
%J  Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  duv, 
Thy  sorereign  light  within  my  heart, 

Thy  aU-enliFenhig  power  display. 

2  For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 

While  in  this  desert  land  I  live ; 
And  hungry  as  f  aqa,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  hehold  I  place 

My  whole  desire  on  thee,  0  Lord, 
And  more  I  joy  to  gain  thy  gi*ace, 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  cau  afTord . 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  Love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  emplo\  ; 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

5  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs, 

My  happy  life  shall  glide  away  : 
The  praise  that  to  thy  name  belongs, 
Hourly  with  lifted  hands  I'll  pay. 

6  Abundant  sweetness  while  1  sing, 

Thy  love,  my  ravish'd  heart  o'ei-flovv:^ ; 
Secure  in  thee,  my  God  and  King, 
Of  glory  tliat  no  period  knoll's. 

7  Tliy  name,  O  God,  upon  my  bed. 

Dwells  on  my  lips,  and  fires  my  tLong  lit : 
"With  trembling  awe,  in  midnight  shade, 
I  muse  on  all  thy  hands  have  wrought . 

^   /n  all  I  do  I  feel  thine  aid ; 

Therefore  thy  greatness  will  I  sing, 
>  God,  who  bid'st  ray  heaxl  W  ^\aA^ 
Beneath  the  shadovr  oi  \\\^'  V\\\^\ 

S2 


H2 

1  Bly  soul  draws  ninjh  and  cleves  to  tl 

'Tllen  let  or  eortb  or  hell  assail. 

Thy  rairrhtf  lianJ  sliaU  set  me  fret ; 


o 


'hom  thousar'stghe  ne'crslinllful, 

HYMN  *^.         IS/ihmS's. 

GOD  of  peace  and  pariloning  low. 

Whose  bowels  of  corapRssion  move 

To  every  siiifiil  child  of  ui 


Who  dyiotf  bouf^lit  us  with  bis  b. 

Thou  hast  broui^ht  bark  te  life  again. 
His  blood  to  all  our  souls  apply  ; 
(His  blood  alone  can  sanctity, 

Which  first  did  for  our  sins  atone  ;) 
Tlic  cuv'uoDt  of  rede[a|ition  seal ;  | 

The  depth  of  lore,  of  God  rei-eal, 

And  speak  us  perfectod  iu  one. 

2  O  might  our  erery  work  and  word 

Express  die  tempera  of  our  Lord. 

Tbc  nature  of  our  HeiLd  abore : 
■His  Spilit  send  into  our  liearts, 
EiiKTaving  on  our  tamost  parts 

The  liMug'  lair  of  holiest  loie. 
Then  bLbJI  we  .do.  with  pure  deliglit,, 
Whate'ec  is  pleasmg'  in  tby  mgbt. 

As  vessels  «f  thy  richest  grace ! 
And  haTing  thy  whole  counsel  done. 
To  thee  and  thy  co-e^ual  Sob 

Ascribe  the  eredastuig  prtuae. 
HYMN  438.  W  Hati  8'«. 

1  fTIHY.powarnidsaringtrutbtotliow, 

J    A  irMftiBMlh5<Aw»sel«ot   ' 
A'frooj- in  di»LoiiU  mnitiis «"«.«*«■> 


GlaiUy  tske  up  the  hallow'd  cross, 
Aod  Buflferinp  all  thing*  tor  thy  cause, 

Beneath  thy  bloody  banner  lig;ht. 
A'  epedade  to  fiends  alid  men , 
To  all  their  fierce  or  cool  disdain 

With  cftlniest  pity  I  submit : 
Detetaun'd  noi^t  to  know  beside 
Hy  Joius,  und  him  crucified, 

I  tread  the  norld  beneath  my  feet, 

I  ^  Superior  lo  their  smile  or  fiovia, 
*        On  all  tbeir  g^oods  my  soul  looks  down, 
Their  pleasures,  wealth,  aud  pon'r, 

The  man  that  dares  their  ^d  despise, 
The  Christian ,^he  alone  is  wise ; 

Tlie  Christian, — he  alone  is  great. 
O  God,  let  all  my  life  declare 
■    How  happy  all  thv  servants  are ; 

How  far  above  tnese  earthly  tilings : 
How  pure,  when  wash'd  in  Jesu's  bloa 
Hon  intimately  one  tvith  God, 

A  heaven-bora  race  of  Priests  and  Kin 

I  For  this  alone  1  live  helow, 
The  power  of  godliness  to  shew, 

Thfe  wonders  wrought  by  Jean's  Nor 
<*  that  I  might  but  ftithfiil  prove  ! 
l^itness  to  all  thy  pardoning  love 

And  point  them  to  ^e'  atoning  liSnib 
^t^t  me  to  every  creaWre  cry, 
^^T^e  poor  and  nch,  the  low  and  hi^b, 

"  Believe,  and  feel  thy  sins  foi^v'n! 

™  •/fcamn'd,  till  by  Jesns  sav'd,  tbou  art 

*  ■  riU  Jari  's  Wood  hath  waV  4  ft«  V< 

*  ■  7%(ni«uiBtnntfindt\tec«.'U£oiVe% 


4  FOK   BELIEVERS    mTCBCBDINO. 

HYMN  440.       liiin^i'i.    . 

THOU,  Jesu,  ibou  my  breaM  iw|L     . 
AaJWucli  my  )i|>8witlibilkiw'tlflR, 

And  loose  a.  staniiu'ring  ioTiknt's  toogue ;  | 
Prepare  Ibe  vessel  of  thy  gnoei 
A'lurn  me  wUb  the  robes  ol'  jirus^ 

Aiul  mercy  shall  be  all  my  eoag  } 
^lercy  fur  all  who  Laow  nM  God  ; 
Meroy  foi'  all  in  Jesu's  blood  ; 

Mercy  that  earth  and  heaven  tnmscendi ; 

Love  tlial  o'erwbelms  the  saints  in  lieht: 

The  leqgth,  and  breadth,  and  deptB,  adJ 

hei^t 

Of  love  divine,  which  never  ends. 
A  faitlil'ul  wiintas  of  thy  grace, 
VieW  may  J  till  the  allotted  space. 

Anil  answer  all  thy  ^rest  design  t 
^Valk  in  the  wurks  by  thee  pi-epar'd, 
And  lind  iuinex'4  the  rast  reward, 

The  crown  of  rig'hteouuiess  divine. 
When  I  have  Uv'd  to  thee  alone, 
I'ronounce    the    welconie    word,    "  ' 

And  let  me  take  my  place  above  ;  ri  . 

EntL-r  Li.tomj-MasUT'BJoy,  ».T  I 

And  nil  elermly  employ  ^ 

In  praise,  aod  ecstuy,  ud  lOTe, 

SECTION  IX. 

For  htiuMTt  /«ierca£iu. 
HYHN  441.        6UmS'i. 

LET  God,  who  eooaftiW  the  diatrol, 
Let  bnel'f  CoOHlationkeut 
ff ear.  Holy  Gbott,  va  jfAU  raepiMti 
jlnd  ihew  ihjMU^AGvn&Ktcti 
ind  swell  tiie*Wi»»«iiAftV<^       , 
Litd  breathe  out -wishea  Vim*™*"*^ 


W«  «ay fcviftm  Hi  WMi^fciliy,  ,- 

Tte  rtlli)ihfcitii  rfJiiinM'*Mr^ 

BwilM  wWiMflaWijuif  !>■■«.-.  - 
Fill  M»rlli*Marilli  dwomNLbM*. 
:  iiii  ih—  <iiimi  —r  ■«»■*  »i,pwyar. 
S  We  wTestle  for  tlip  iiiin'd  race, 
Bv  sia  eternallj'  mi<l»ne. 
Unless  thou  roagnHV  thy  grace, 
I       And  make  thy  rictiest  mercy  Icnon-n  ; 
'  l^i^Uul  inikke  tliy  vaiujuish'd  rehela  find 
^'ardoD  in  Christ  )br  ail  aiBokind. 
4  F^flierof  wtihalHg  Lw, 

Vb  MWjt  Mut  thy  tton  mresf, 
Our  gviltMad  aoflferiiiirs  to  reaoK, 

Onr  deep,  oriffinal  wofand-  to  beat : 
And  bM'the  ftR«i  tnca  HIM, 
And  Mtn  ottr  «art)i  to  [WndiM. 


■o 


Witii  fiooda  of  iri<>kadB«a«<i'crBaiv  il, 
With  VMence,  wronir,  and  oradrTi 
Otae  irld«-extendc3  fleM  of  biMd, 
'  Where  »m  li^e  fiendi  each  other  tear, 
In  all  the  hellish  rage  of  var. 
2  Ae  listed  on  Abaddon's  siJ^ 

They  mangle  tUeir  oitu  fieah,  and  alay  : 
TophstiH  mof'd,  and  opens  wide 

-^  aiouth  for  its  enorraous  prey  ; 
And  iuyriadi  ^ink  beneath  the  2iB.ve, 
Aai  jjIuDge  into  the  iUnong  Nia.-^e. 


The  nations  of  the  earth  constrain 
To  follow  alter  peace,  and  prize 

The  blessings  of  thy  righteous  reigp 
The  joys  of  unity  to  prove, 
The  paradise  of  perfect  love ! 

1IY3IN  443.        6  lines  S's. 
For  the  MaJtanietofu. 

SUN  of  unclouded  llighteousness, 
With  healing  in  tliy  wings  arise 
A  sad  benighted  world  to  bless, 

Which  now  in  sin  and  error  lies, 
A\  rapt  in  Egyptian  night  profound, 
>Vith  chains  of  hellish  darkness  bounc 
The  smoke  of  the  infernal  cave, 

AVhich  half  the  Christian  world  o'erspi 
Disj)erse,  thou  heavenly  Light,  and  s( 

The  souls  by  that  Impostor  led, 
The  Arab  thief,  as  Satan  bold, 
Who  quite  destroyed  thy  Asian  fold. 
O  niiirlit  the  JUood  of  8nrinklin£r  crv 


Thy  ontTerwit  claim  mA^ttfa^  v    ^  ; 
AiW  I>s»d  at  the  crealioD  tei^ ! 
HY^N  444.      6  liiu)  8's. 
fin-  the  Httttbm. 
W' ORD  om-  all,  if  thou  hast  nude, 
-Li  Hast  raDSam'd  every  Stmlttt'maii, 
A¥hv  is  the  grace  bo  tonjddi^'4I  < 

Why  luiiiilfiiril  the  saiio;  fkmt. 
The  bW  for  Adam's  r>«e  itm^^'i. 
When  vfll  it  reach  to  lUI  nuuikuiil  t 
Art  then  the  Gad  of  Jews  alone, 

Aai  Dot  the  God  of  Oentika  too  f 
To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  ktH>i>-n  ; 

Th J  judgments  to  the  nations  shew  ; 
Awske  Ibem  by  the  Gospel-call : 
Light  of  the  world,  illumioe  all ! 
Thp  servile  progeny  of  Hani 

Seiie  as  the  purchase  of  thy  blood  ; 
Let  k11  the  beatlieo  kuotv  thy  name  : 

From'idolH  to  the  living'  God 
The  dark  Amerlqmns  convert. 
And  ihine  in  every  Pagaa  heart! 
As  Ught'aing  kunch'd  from  East  to  ^V(i-,t, 

The  coming  of  thy  kiDgdom  be  : 
To  thee,  by  angel-hosts  confeit, 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee  i 
"Thy  glory  lei  ^1  desh  behold  ! 
And  uen  6U  u|i  thy  heavenly  fold. 
HYMN  445.         eliaeiS'a. 

OCUME,  thou  radiant  Uoniing--star, 
Again  in  human  darkness  shine ! 
Arise  resplendent  from  alar  I 
Assert  tby  royally  divine  ! 
Thy  sway  o'er  all  tbo  eartb  nuuiiVun, 
Ind  now  begin  itiy  (;lumu»  i:«»t^. 
S  5 


dngteoy  Lord,  m  Idi^pM^nvf  .<'T^ 

reot  that  final  moomiiv,.  i; 

oin  for  thy  niwwiriqnfllw  ; 

,  (for  thou  mdat  thfor  nuMMMi  4n^  ■ 

lurohas'd  aoula  of  all  maidEm7  ^ 

let  thy  choaen  onea  appesr,     -     ' 
i  valiantiy  the  trodi  maiajakij 
•ead  thy  gracioaB:kiBj|[dflnte»:^t 
f  on  the  rdiel  aona  okdma  ; 
them  with  faith  divinely  hoU^  ;  .t    ' 
brce  the  world  into  thy^ftld ! .  ' 

HYMN  446.        C.  M. 

iSU,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
And  let  it  swiftly  run  ; 
etthe  priests  themselves  beliere, 
d  put  salvation  on. 

?(1  with  the  Spiirit  of  Holiness^ 
ly  all  thy  people  prove 
)lenitude  of  gospel-grace, 
e  joy  of  perfect  love. 

:,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine,, 
istrious  as  the  sun  ; 
:)right  with  borrowed  rays  di^iae^ 
eir  glorious  circuit  run. 

nd  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread- 
eir  light  where'er  they  go, 
leavenly  influences  shed 
all  the  woi'hi  below. 

ants  may  thej  rtm-  their  race^ 
ulting  in  their  might  : 
niing  Immticanea  cVwkse 
•  glootn  of  VicX^sU  Tft^VX- 


|dlt  im^t  Sun  of  Rii^hleousof 
nsir .healing  win^  displHi}  ; 
id  let  their  lustre  still  in 
LJuto  tlte  perfect  day. 


.    HYMN  447.        D.S.ai. 

j*ES8IAH,  Prince  of  Pence, 
iM.   Where  meu  each  other  tear, 
here  war  is  learn'il,  they  must  con 
Thy  kingilom  is  not  there : 
ho,  prompted  by  thy  tbe. 
Delight  in  huruan  blood; 
loHyon  is  llicir  king,  we  kiiow, 
Aud  satan  is  tbtir  god. 

It  shall  he  still  devour 
The^souls  redecm'd  by  thee  ? 
BUS,  stir  up  thy  glorious  pow'r, 
Aud  eud  the  apostasy ! 
ime,  Saviour,  from  above. 
O'er  bU  our  hearts  to  tei^  ; 
id  plant  the  Itingdom  of  Uiy  love 
In  every  heart  of  num. 


The  hellish  art  no  more, 

hile  thou  our  lonE'-lost  paradist 

Dost  jvitb  thyself  restore, 

ghtii^s  and  wars  shall  cease, 

Aud,  lu  thy  Spirit  giv'n, 

lire  joy,  and  everlasting  ^ucc 

SbaUtura  our  eaclh  to\tea,\^c 


« 


n„.os*»''  S"„S  love  ify  W'  .« 


With  ripe,  millenDial  love. 

HYMN  450.        S.M. 
For  the  Jews, 

MESSIAH,  full  of  grace, 
Redeem'd  by  thee,  we  picaci 
rhe  promise  made  to  Abraliam  s  race 
To  souls  for  ages  dead. 

rheir  bones  as  quite  dried  up. 
Throughout  the  vale  appear : 

[)ut  off  and  lost  their  la'^t  faint  hope, 
To  see  thy  kingdom  here. 

)pen  their  graves,  and  bring 
The  outcasts  forth,  to  own 

riiou  art  their  Lord,  their  God,  and  K 
Their  true  Anointed  One. 

Po  save  the  race  forlorn, 

Tliy  glorious  arm  display  ! 
Ind  shew  tlie  world  a  nation  bom. 


«»■       II     iiiKimi 

CBsIs  froiQ  thee,  and  scatter'))  widr, 
'liniugh  ever;  nariuii  uoiler  heiTeii, 
isgihenUDg  whom  the;  crucilied, 
[Jusiir'd,  un;>itied,  untbi^ciren  ; 
.-nndcd  like  Cain,  tbey  bear  Itunr  loid, 
bhoiT'd  of  men,  and  cura'd  otGoi. 
Jnl  bast  thou  finally  l^raook, 


iHhyown  nwsy? 
Iiidthe---  ' ' 


IVilt thou  not  bid  tee  murderer's  luok 

On  him  tbey  pierc'd,  auil  weep,  andjiRQ 
Yes,  gracious  Lord,  Ibv  word  is  past : 
All  Israel  shall  be  sav'd  at  last. 
:  Come,  then,  ibou  great  Deliverer,  come 
The  reil  Tram  Jacob's  heart  remove ; 
Receive  thy  nncient  people  home! 

That,  qiMcken'd  by  thy  dying  love, 
Tlic  world  may  their  reception  find, 
Liti;  from  the  dead  for  all  mankind. 
HYHN  4az.        8.  W. 

1  *  LMIGHTY  God  of  Lore, 
J\.  Set  up  the  attraclii^  sign. 

And  summon  whom  tboa  dotS  appnm 

For  messenc^ri  divine: 
From  favour'd  Abfaham'i  Seed 

The  new  ApoKles  choose. 
Id  isles  and  continenta  to  ipread 

The  dead- reviving  news. 

2  Them,  snatch'd  out  of  the  flame, 

Through  CTcry  nation  tmi. 
The  tiue  MeMtal)  to  procUim, 

The  universU  Friend  ; 
That  all,  the  God  unknown, 
ifty  leant  of  Jewk  Vo  i^ivra. 
And  aee  thy  glory  ta  ^y  ^o^ 
7^  lime  analPie  no  nu>n* 


BAt  a8wr  AiirtevlnMi  bnaff ; 


dl  tiie  «MMrt>riee         '    r     ^'^ 

t  flicby  impdi'd  IgrjAefentlgnuie^  ^ 
Bk  wmy  to  Cwwim  JhAi .         ,;«.-- 

PSif  God  iMth  fpol»  tk«  VMPd'; 
.  braol  ihall  tho  SfiTifiir  oirfi^ ; 
To  tlieir  fint  fftaie  restored  I . 
ilmilt  by  his  command , 
JeniiaXem  shall  rise  ; 
ir  temple  on  Moriali  stand 
4gain,  and  touch  the  skies. 

nd  diien  thy  serrants  forth, 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home ; 

om  East,  and  West,  and  South,  and 

NorUi, 
Left  all  the  wanderers  come : 
here'er  m  lands  unknown 
Tlie  Aigitives  TONiam, 
d  erery  creaftare  help  tkeia  on. 
Thy  Holy  Mount  to  gam.  - 

t  offering  to  their  Lord^ 
There  let  them  aU  be  seen* 
irinkled  with  water  and  with  bloody 
In  soul  and  body  clean : 
jth  IsraePs  iqynadfi  sealed. 
Let  all  the  nations  meet, 
id  shew  the  mystery  M?kW^> 
Thy  family  complete. 


Believing  agaiDet  bope. 
We  llQDg  upon  iby  grace, 
I  Through  ero-y  low'ring  tbuil  look  u 
And  wait  for  bappy  days  : 
The  days  when  all  shall  know 
Their  siiis  in  Christ  forgiv'n. 
And  walk  awhile  with  God  wbw, 
Audtben  fly  up  U>  heav'n. 
HYMN  454.        L.  M. 
Affaintt'  LakemarmitMi . 


IT  warkscansl  lhoubeh< 
Justly  w«  are  abhorr'd  by  thee, 
For  we  are  ueitlier  hot  am  cold. 
.  3  We  call  tbee  Lord,  thy  faith  profess. 
But  do  not  from  our  hearts  obey, 
In  loft  Laodicean  ease 

We  sleep  our  useless  lives  away, 
[  3  We  live  in  plrasure,  and  are  dead ; 

In  search  of  fame  aud  wealth  we  lir* 
Commanded  in  thy  steps  to  trend. 
We  Beck  sametiiues,  but  never  strive 
P  4  A  lifelesB  form  we  Btill  retain  ; 

Of  this  we  make  oi)r  empty  boasi. 
Nor  know  the  name  we  take  in  vaiu  ; 
The  power  of  godliness  is  lost. 
-i  How  loug,  great  God,  have  we  appear 
Abominable  in  thy  sightl 
belter  that  we  had  never  beard 

Thy  word,  or  seen  the  Gospel  Ugbl. 
^  ^^etter  that  we  had  nerer  known 

Zlie  (fay  to  hearen,  tlirough  saving  gr 
^Jiswi  basely  in  our  lives  diwrat\, 


o 
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7  Tlioii  rather  woulijsl  th>-'  we  were  cold, 

Than  seem  to  serre  thee  witliouizwl: 
Less  guihj',  if  nith  those  of  old 
We  worslripii'd  Thoi  aiul  Woden  (till. 

8  Less  ^JeTons  will  the  jud^ent-day 

Tu  tjodom  and  Oomonuh  pror«, 
Than  us,  who  cast  our  foith  away,    ■      ■ 
And  trannpte  od  lliy  richest  love. 

HYMN  456.        L.M. 

LET  lis  our  own  works  forsake, 
Ourselves,  and  all  we  hu»e,  denj; 
Thv  rindespemling  rounsel  lake, 
And  conae  to  thee  p«iTe  g«ld  to  bnj. 
3  O  mig^ht  we  throogh  thy  ^raee  altaia 
The  fiiith  thou  never  wilt  repron : 
The  feith  that  pUi^fes  e»ery  •tain,      '- 
The  faith  that  ^wsya  worfa  by  lovet 
3  Q  mlg-bt  we  see  in  this  our  day. 

The  thirtgs  beton^ng  to  oar  peace; 
And  timely  meet  thee  m  thy  way 
Of  judgments,  and  our  Bins  confan  '■ 
A  Thy  fatherly  chasjtuienieiita  owu, 
>Vith  fili&l  awe  revere, thy  rod: 
And  turn  with  atesloui  baste,  and  lua 
Into  the  oulslretch'4  nnn*  of  G«d. 
HYMN  456.        U  H. 
For  the  Promitt  «f  ti»  Spirit. 

FUUT   PAST. 

I  ~E1ATRBR,  if  JMllTEtill  weclaim 
X^    To  01  and  oiintbe  p 


LepRUUMinade: 
«  gtWDvAv  to  M» 
ffown  irtrtl "Was  ft! 


FOR  BEUEVEKS  INTERCEDING.        42/ 

2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  abore 

Ot*  hpKness  the  Spirit  show'r 
Of  wise  discernment,  humble  loye, 
iind  seal,  and  unity,  and  pow'r. 

3  The  Spirit  of  convinciniB^  speech, 

.    Of  power  demonstratiTe  impart : 

Soch  as  may  every  conscience  reacli , 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart. 

4  The  Spirit  of  refining  fire, 

Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind, 
To  pur&^e  all  fierce  and  foul  desire. 
And  kindle  life  more  pure  and  kind. 

6  The  Spirit  of  faith  in  this  thy  day, 
To  break  the  power  of  canceird  sin  ; 
Tread  down  its  strength,  o'crtiirn  its  sway, 
And  still  the  conquest  more  than  win. 

6  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life. 

Which  in  our  hearts  thy  laws  may  write, 
Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strife  : 
'Tis  nature  all, — and  all  delight. 

HYMN  467.        L.  M. 

SECOND    PART. 

1  d^  S  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower, 
\J  The  earth  in  righteousness  renew  : 
Thy  kingdom  c(>me,  and  hell's  o'erpower, 

And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds  or  torrents  fierce. 

Let  it  th'  opposers  all  overturn  ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Vea,  let  thy  Spirit  in  every  place 

Its  richer  energy  declare  ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  VtvivVs  q^  ^;rw5*^ 
The  kingdom  of  t\\^-  CV\t\s\.  ^jxev^"^^* 


I 


Confirm,  nnd  strengthen  them  i' 
And  bring'  lliy  t'eebleBt  cl>ildr( 

2  Tliou  seest  their  w&nts,  thou  kn 

Be  mindl'iil  of  thy  y ouBgett  a 

Be  tender  of  the  new-born  laml 

And  sently  in  thy  bosDin  beu 

3  Ttie  iion  rottviug  ftir  his  prey, 

Willi  ravening  wolves  on  ever 

Watch  over  them  to  tear  and  sla 

if  found  Diiti  moment  frorotht 

4  Satan  Itix  thouEand  arts  essayB, 

His  agents  all  their  powers  en 
To  blast  the  lildoming-  work  of  g 

The  iieavenly  offspriotf  to  dee 
a  Bafile  the  crooked  serpent's  skif 

And  turn  his  sharpest  darts  as! 
Hide  frr.in  their  eyes  the  devilisi 

O  save  (hem  from  (he  demon, 


And  set  their  feet  upon  Ihe  rock 

And  make  in  thee  their  goiiigi 

HYMN  459.  S.  K 

For  the  Fallen. 

i       Ci  HEPHERD  of  Israel,  lu 

f9  Our  auppUcatin^  cry  •, 

Aad  gaSinBi  in  the  bou^b  nncet«, 

Tiiat  {i-om  their  limVireiift^ 


F0&  BBLIEVBRS  nrrSRCSDU 

2  Scattered  through  devious  i 
Collect  thy  feeble  flock ; 

And  join  hy  thine  atoning  ffracc 
And  hide  them  in  the  Kocli 

3  O  wouldst  thou  end  the  Rto 
That  keeps  us  still  apart ! 

The  thhig  impossible  perform, 
And  make  us  of  one  heart. 

4  One  spirit  and  one  mind, 
The  same  that  was  in  thre : 

0  m^ht  we  all  again  be  joinM 

In  perfect  harmony. 

5  Jesus,  at  thy  command,. 
We  know  it  shall  be  done : 

Take  tlie  two  sticks  into  thy  liar 
The  two  shall  then  be  one  : 

6  One  body  and  one  fold, 
We  then  shall  sweetly  prov- 

And  live  in  thee,  like  them  of  oh 
The  life  of  spotless  tore. 

HYMN  460.        D.  S.  B 

1  f^  OD  of  all  power  and  g 
\Jf  Set  up  the  bloody  sie^ 

And  gather  those  that  seek  thy  i 
And  by  thy  Spirit  join. 
The  few  remaminj^  shcrp. 
In  Britain's  pastures  bred, 

United  to  each  other  kocp, 
United  to  their  Head. 

i       The  soul  transf(M-inIn«^  won. 

In  us,  ev'n  us,  fullil: 
Win  to  thyself,  our  commow  Lo^ 

And  all  thy  servawls  svva\. 


Jonfei  the  grsce  unkuown, 
Die  mystic  chari^, 
K>u  art  wiA  (he  Father  OtMk  < 
rnite  wall  in  thee. 
0  shall  the  world  believe 
Our  reoird*  Lord,  and 
1  kll  wHh  tliaoktul  beartt 
The  MesiienKer  divine : 
Heat  frum  liis  throae  aliovc, 
To  Adam's  ofTspring'  ^v'o, 
0  join  and  peri'ect  lis  in  love, 
And  take  iis  up  to  heav'c. 

UVSIN  461.         a  liaetS'i. 
I    CI  ATIOUR,  to  thee  we  hamHpe^, 
^j  The  brethren  we  hare  Ion,  rcfiBn 
Recall  them  by  thy  pitying  eye, 


Retrieve  tbecn  from  the  tt 


■nter'BipoT 
•ami. 


By  thy 

Nor  auffer  bini  to  take  tbeiT  cniwa. 
•2  Beeuil'd,  alas !  by  sstan'i  wt. 

We  see  them  now  ftr  off  remor'd, 
llie  buHen  of  our  bleeding'  haut, 

The  Boub  whom  once  in  tbee  w«  1 
Whom  still  we  love  widi  grief  and^ 
And  weep  for  their  return  10  vun. 
3  In  vain,  till  thou  the  power  beatoir 

The  double  pow'r  of  quick'oitig 
And  make  the  nappy  sinnen  kwnr 

Their  tempter,  with  his  uif;d-fi 
Who  leads  them  captiTo  at  fau  wf 


Of  carnal  self-security; 

i4tid  let  Uiera  feel  dw  wnth  tlw; 

Attd  let  tliem  pomtUokww 
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Robb'il  of  their  false  pernicious  jn^acc, 

Strijit  of  tlieir  fauciei)  righteousiiese. 

fi  The  men  of  Dureless  livei,  who  deem 

Thy  ri^teoaioesa  aooounteii  theirs, 
AiTftke  out  of  the  suothioB;  dreani ; 

Alarni  tlieir  soiils  with  uuiulile  teurk  : 
Tliou  jealous  God,  stir  up  tby  power, 
And  let  them  sleep  in  bid  no  more. 
n  lions'  aa  the  guilt  of  sin  shall  last, 

Tnem  in  their  misery  detain. 
Hold  their  licentious  spirits  fast, 

Bind  thcin  with  tfaeirowD  nniure'ii  chain 
Nor  ever  let  the  wanderers  rest. 
Till  lodg'd  agaiu  in  Jegu's  Itreasl. 
HYMN  402.  L.  M. 

1  f\  LET  the  prisoner's  moumfiiT  cries, 
\^  Ah  incense  in  thy  sl^t  aiipear  : 
Tlieir  hurdble  wailings  pierca  tlie  skies, 

If  haply  tlicy  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  cttptiVe  eAlea  make  their  moans, 
Prom  sin  impatient  to  be  free  : 

Csll  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones 
Lead  cHptire  their  captivity  1 

3  Shewthemlbe  blood  that  bnugiit  their  peac 
The  anclior  uf  their  ileadtast  hope ; 

And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease. 

And  bring'  the  ransom'd  prisoners  up, 
Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries. 

Tile  fallen  raise,  the  moumerE  cheer  ; 
O   Sun  of  Righteotisness,  arise, 

An<l  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear  ! 
'  f^ily  the  day  of  feeble  things  ; 
0   g'aiher  every  hatting  soul ! 
-^nd.    drop  salvation  ftmurtvs  -witi^, 
AkiJmake  the  tontrite si»T\eT  -^ViV;. 


^^^■433  ^oit  BEuevERs  rSTERCtimto. 
^^^■<>  Stbn<l  by  them  in  liie  fiery  hour, 
^^^H  Their  feebienesss  of  mind  defend^ 

^^^H  And  in  Iheir  weakniias  shew  thy  p 
^^^H  And  make  them  patient  to  the  eK^jCj 

^^^B    7  O  s:itisry  their  soul  in  drought ! 
^^H  Oiie  them  thy  sariog-  health  toaj 

^^H  And  let  thy  mercyfind  theiti  out ; 

^^H  Aud  let  thy  mercy  reach  ta  me. ' 

^^H       K  Hnsl  ihou  the  work  of  grace  bc^n, 
^^B  And  brouglit  them  to  the  birth  m  vtin, 

^H  O  let  thv  cluldren  see  the  Knn  ; 

^H  LK  all  thdr  souls  be  bora  again. 

^H  9  Hrlleve  the  souls  whose  cross  we  bear, 

^H  FoL' whom  tliyaufferini;  members  moun 

^V  Ansn'er  out  faith's  eftlectoal  prayer  ; 

^M  Jtid  every  strnggliug  cbilil  be  tiom  - 

f    ' 


TSYMy  463.       S  linet  7'8. 


<  All  the  sins  of  all  m.inkilid, 
l!ow  a  nation  to  thy  sway  ; 

While  we  may  acceptacice  finil. 
Let  us  thankfully  embrace 
The  last  oRen  of  thy  ^ce. 

2  Thou  thy  mpssengers  hnth  sent,, 

Joyful  tidings  to  prorlaim. 
Willing-  we  should  all  repent. 

Know  salration  in  thy  Name, 
J'cel  our  sins  by  grace  fiirifiven, 
rind  in  thee  the  way  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  roU  away  the  stone  ; 

Good  Pliysician,  sUew  thy  artl 

Ulaka  tbj  liesbng  I'uiuv  luiowi^^', 

Jireak  the  unbeVie^s^^^x^' 


•J 
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By  thy  bloody  cross 
.    *  Tell  them,  "  I  hav< 

y^  .  4  Let  thy  dying  love 

l"' ■  Those  who  duureg 

Sink  the  mountain  t 
Biing"  the  pride  o 
^'  ,  Soften  the  obdurate 

Melt  the  rebels  witt 

^'i         HYMN  464.        8  lii 

ESUS,  from  thy  1 
Thy  dwelling  in 
wx.  Fill  our  Church  with 

It!  ;  Our  want  of  i'aith  si 

:  Faith  our  strong-  prote 

ra\      And  godliness  with  all  it 
'.Stablish  our  posterity 
Till  time  shall  be  no 

2  liCt  the  Spirit  of  grace 

Our  re-converted  la 

Let  the  least  and  grea 

And  bow  to  thy  conr 

Wisdom,  pure  religion 

Our  King's  peculiar  trea 

Blest  with  piety  sincei 

Inspired  with  humbl 

HYMN  465. 
For  the  1 


\- 


Fdft  stLiiEVfttis  nnrfiRcsc 

nVMN  406.        4  hnet  B'n 

1     A    NATION  God  delights  t 
jfjL  Can  all  our  raging  foes  ( 

Or  hurt  whom  tliey  surroi 
Hid  from  the  general  scourge 
Nor  see  the  Moody  waste  of  w 

Nor  hear  the  trumpet's  so 

'2  O  might  we,  Lord,  the  grace 
By  labouring  for  the  rest  of  lo 

The  soul-composing  powe 
Bless  us  ^  ith  that  internal  pea* 
And  all  the  fniits  of  righteousr 

Tin  time  shall  be  no  more, 

HY"*IN  467.        L.  K 

For  Parents. 

\   JjlATHERof  all,  bywhora 

Ml      For  whc.-n  was  made  uhi 

Who  hath  cntnisted  to  our  care 

A  candidate  for  glorious  bliss 

*2  l^x>r  wonns  of  earth,  for  help 
For  grace  to  guide  what  grace 
We  nsk  for  wisdoui  irom  on  hi£ 
To  train  our  infant  up  for  hej 

"3  We  tremble  at  the  danger  near. 

And  crowdT  of  wretched  pan 

Who,  blindly  fond,  thoir  childi 

(n  tempers  far  as  hell  from  tl 

"^h/?mselves  the  slaves  of  sense 

CTieir  babes  who  pamper  and 

'An<l  make  the  helpless  infatvta  '^ 

'X^o  Murderer- ]MLo1oc\3l\\w:o\^ 

on  ft 
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6  O  l«t  us  Dot  the  demon  {ileaM^^,„ ,  ^ 

Our  offspring  to  destrgction  (toaml  ' 
IStienelhen  a  sm-eick  soul's  dbease,    '' 

Or  damn  tiiin  from  his  enollier's  waml 
Ij  Ratber  this  bour  resume  his  breath,       i 

From  seUishuesa  and  pride  Id  sav« ;  j 
By  death  prevent  the  second  Aealb, 

And  hide  him  in  the  sileut  grave. 

7  Or  if  thou  grant  a  longer  date,  \ 

With  resolute  wisdom  us  endue,        ' 

To  point  him  out  his  lost  estate,  , 

His  dire  apostasy  to  sben  :  ' 

8  To  time  our  every  smile  or  Cituvn, 

To  m!ii*k  ihe  imiinds  oi'  gniMl  and  ill : 
And  beat  tbe  pride  of  uatoie  4ovn>, 
And  bend  or  break  his  ridng'  will. 
»  Him  let  Ui  tend  Bercrely  kind, 

As  gnardiuis  of  his  spdd;^  TMMh  j  g 
As  set  to  tarta  hb  U&der  mu)4,  <  T 

,By  prindples  of  virtuoas  tnilb;   .      ' ' 
10  To  fit  his  loal  Ibr  b«averiy  gnca.:    .' 
Dischanfe  die  Christian  parent's  put) 
iad  keep  him  till  thy  love  takes  ptaoe,' 
And  Jesus  rises  iu  his  heart. 
HYMN  468.        C.  M. 
OD  oDiy  wise,  •Imiehty,  i;Md(     -: 
r  Send  tbrtb  tby  tru&  ud  lighti 
To  point  Dt  out  the  Banownmd,  . 
Andgnidfrour  rtapaarigliti 
2  To  ste«r  our  daD^emuB  coupfe  be(irp^ .. 
The  rocka  on  cUbtt  bknd  : 
^i]JfixufliiftheK<A4eii.m«uu  :,.     ,' 
And  btiag  am  cbH^Vt>sA.   . 


'G' 


9  Made  apt  by  tliy  suAicient  giteet  ■ 
To  teach  ai  taugbt  by  tliee. 
We  come  to  tram  in  all  tliy  way» 
Our  rising  progeay. 
:<  Their  selfuh  will  in  time  sulxlue. 
And  mortify  their  pride  : 
And  lend  iheir  yuiiUi  a  sucreJ  clew 
To  find  the  Crucitied. 
,  6  We  would  ia  erery  step  look  up, 

By  tliy  Espnmiile  taught, 
J .  To'  a]atio  their  fear,  exeite  their  hope, 
And  rectify  Ifaeir  thouglit. 

6  We  would  persuade  their  heart  lo'  obey. 

With  mildest  zeal  proceed  ; 
And  never  take  tlie  harsher  v/av, 
■■       M'hen  love  will  Jo  ilic- dped.' 

7  For  Ifai*  we  uk,  hi  &idi  linMre, 

Ttw-wwdom  from  abate,  . 
To  touch  their  heutt  with  fiM  ftu, 
And  pure  ingcDDoiu  bre : 

8  Td  wKlch  ikeir  will,  to  hum  inoUn'd, 

>ritfahDld  theii  hurtful  fopd : 

..    AM'greiitly  bend  tjieir  tepder  mind, 

. . ,  ^0  dnw  their  coula  to,  God. 

HYMN  4*.        CM." 
1   fJlATHBRofLvhtt,  Urrnoodfiilaid 
J?    To  na  Aat  aak  imparl ; 
HilMBtfnl  of  ourseWei,  mfniA 
Of  our  own  treacheitiui  hoart. 
3  O'cnrhielm'd  with  justeM  fear,  again 
To  tbee  fw  helu  we  caU : 
Where  many  migbtier  bare  hem  slaia, 
Bj  then  uiuav'd  wc  tiS\. 
T  3 


'4.% 

3  Unleai  levtrsin'il  by  cnee 

We  are.,  »ni  rush  iota  tke  hduc 
Of  blind  idolatry. 

4  Vi'p  plutig^  oimelres  in  endlese  won. 

Our  hclpl<^«s  infants  cell  t 
Rj>sist  tlie  lis'ht,  nnd  side  witH  lb«w 
Who  send  their  babes  to  hell. 

6  Ah !  what  avails  EUperior  light, 

Without  Biiperiorlove? 
W«  tee  tTie  truth,  we  judge  ari^t, 
.Vnd  wisdom's  wajis  approve; 
0  We  mart  tlie  idolizing  thrang. 
Their  cruel  loudness  bluiiie : 
Their  chililreii's  soula  wo  know  the  vn 
And  we  HliftU  do  (he  aamc- 

7  In  spite  of  (uw  ms^t**,  w«  tmf---  i 

Uur  OBU  iniiutity  ( 
And  trembl*  at  ihs  trift)  new,   , 
And  er>,  0  G«4,  to  Mte« !     .         ; 
fi  Wc  sooD  shall  do  wbat  we  candmi^  . 
And  dowp  the  current  borne,  .    ' 
With  shame  confeiH  oar  iwtare**  fCra 
ToQ  tirang  for  ua  tn  bva. 
fi  Qvr  i»dy  kelp  k  4«ngw^a  bow, 

ODronlyttmgtbttoiianl         .1- 
Above  tbe  werU.  UlJiiataii'apnMI,! 
Ad<1  gniii«r  Uw  .«nr  heut. 
10  Va  ftwn  ouwalw  <bwi  eim  — «■■. 
In  Dotim'a  slippery  mars  j 


}  I   If  on  tby  promis'd  grace  aloue 
We  faithfully  depend, 
Thou  surely  wilt  jiresftrve  thy  O'lV  u, 
And  keep  them  to  the  end. 
12  Wilt  keep  us  tenderly  discreet, 
To  gixwcA  what  thou  hast  giv'n  ; 
And  brings  our  child  with  us  to  meet 
At  thy  right  hand  in  hcav'n. 

HYMN  470.        L.  M. 

Far  Matters, 

I    11^  ASTER  supreme,  I  look  to  th^' 
i.TJL  For  grace  and  wisdom  irom  uh«>\* 
Vested  with  th^r  authority, 

Endue  mc  with  thy  patient  k»Te  ; 

3  That,  taught  according  to  thy  will^ 

To  rule  niy  family  aright, 
I  may  the'  appointed  charge  fulfil, 
With  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  mi^tit 

%*J  Inferiors,  as  a  sacred  trust, 

i  from  the  sov'reign  Lord  receive, 
Tltat  what  iji  suitable  and  just, 
impartial  1  to  all  may  give. 

4  Overlook  them  with  a  guardian  eye  ; 

From  rice  and  wickedness  restrain ; 
Mistakes  and  lesser  laults  pa&n  by. 
And  govern  with  a  looser  rein. 

^  The  ser^-ant  faithfully  discreet, 

(ientleto  him,  and  good,  and  inlM. 
Him  I  would  tenderly  entreat, 
And  scarce  distinguush  from  a  child. 

^  Yet  let  me  ntit  my  place  forsake. 

The'  occasion  of  his  stumbling  prcv»'. 
Tlie  sitnrant  to  my  bosom  Uk^^ 
Or  mar  hina  by  iamWW  \^n^  . 

T  * 
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7  Oi-der,  if  some  invert,  coDfbund, 
Their  Lord'*  authority  belrsj*, 
I  hearken  to  the  gospel  Eonnd, 
And  trace  the  providential  way. 

5  A.S  lai  from  abjectnesa  aa  prid«, 

With  coudencending'  di^rly, 
Jesus,  I  make  tliy  vimd  uly  guide. 
And  keep  the  post  Dsai^'aby  m 

6  O  could  I  emulate  die  zeal 


Of  seub  entnisled  to  luy  care : 

lU  In  daily  pnyorto  Ood  Mi^Httin- 

The  Mmla  wIh«i  Glunt  Btfic^m 

^nd  think  hdtr  aoou  nnr  amy  WnfF.' 

And  all  be  equal  in  ae  gmfl 

HYMN  471.        4  ftnwS'iia^ 

I  TJOW  shall  I  walk  my  Ood  «« 
JFl  And  spread  content  and  hMb 

O'er  all  beneath  my  care  P 
A  pattern  to  my  houaeboM  giva,  '  ■ 
And  aa  a  guardian  ai^^^  live, ' 


The  precipice  on  either  haad, 

While  on  the  namnrpath  I  rtud,' 

And  drCad  to  nnture  «n. 

II  Stall  I  Ihnragh  inMnw  l^gi^t- 

Acfflect,  betrtj  m^  A«»m*«i 

My  dBleg»te4  jwi«« 


^tt;' 


n»MMn.Mwii!nK.,  Mi 

AttMtt 

utA  over  til,  anil  Oud  most  Utgh ! 
lEus,  to  lliee  for  iid|>  1  %, 

For  cniistam  )to*er  ani  jrrace; 
hattau^lit  bji  iliy  good  S)tirit  ami  Iwj, 
may  WJtIj  confiilence  proceed. 

And  all  thy  iiuiuileys  tmcc. 


HYBIN  4TZ.        4IU««^  ft*«k. 


mrda,  wd  teapcn  »btm. 


inA1b«  Aar  sftnaale  Ml  I 
'HNb  Owe  that  eu  m*  pltiirttt  «•» 
*!%«  MiHfMilfaie-l»l«ca  leMDW  t 

Ad  itil)  IB  <M  *ij  mrici  tMMRAt 

IkB  dtgnity  of  k«n.  ;; 

Emt  to  be  entreUHl,  miU,  j; 

tncUv  ■fpeai'd  nnd  reouctfA,  \ 


dcUt  ■fpeai'd  nnd  reoucA 
A  Mlftiwt  tf  Kor  <Qiq4  t 


i 


SHOT*" 


3  BlMran^igsai 


bSriS^P 


ktfatwinMfti 


Be  ura'oot  <ift  kad  OMt  node  j 

'' '~bret«i7-M)1iil  troth  aUde: 
'  8wiffiT  acquire,  and  ii«'«r  fbr^o, 
iW&iaifledn  -  '- ^^ 


edgcfltfixn 

trio  long'  d 
e  KoA  vital  Piet 


6  Units  tke  natrm  long'  ^^oui.'d, 
Kpovledge  and  vital  Piehi  : 
IcMnbw  and  HcfineiB  coubin'd,  ' 
~lid  Trvib  and  Love  let  all  mm  M 


Pietv! 
coubin'd,  ■ 
te^  Inith  and  Love  let  all  mm  Me 
In  ftoM,  wtom  ap  to  Aee  we  give, 
TiAitf,  Molly  thine,  to  die-ahd live. 
9  •Vlttltcr,  acoept  tfaoa  tliroa^  tl»f:  Sod, 
And  «ver  by  thj  Spirit  guide  !  ' 
Tly  -wUdom  in  their  lives  be  sheim, 

Tbj/nuue  oonfest  and  g)otifiei  ; 
Tfay  power  and  love  diiFus'd  abroad, 
Till  dithe  earth  ia  flll'd  wiA.  God. 

BYMN  474.        6Zmsf8'>. 

1  ■  J^APTAIN  of  our  stjvation,  take 
\^  The  souls  we  here  present  to  ttee, 
Andfit  for  thy  greal  setvice  moke 
T&CM  hein  of  imnunXtLViX's  -. 
T6 


%  Ihnpottedihiiadi*  wwrUiuidJ  pm 
Preserve  them  Kir  ttty  i(tondMa  I 
Accustom'^  daily  to  r«!lui« 

'I'be  weicaaie  buriliiQ  of  thy  tm 
laur'tl  tu  tuti  and  patient  patiit 
_  Till  all  tks  pertfect  mind  ihej  gw| 

3  Odc  sons  hencefwlli  be  frliollv  Qn 

And  serve  wul  lore  thee  aB.tt«JI 
liifiiEc  the  principle  divine 

la  all  nbo  Itere  expect  tb  v  £i;m 
Let  eacli  improve  the  grace  beatoi 
Rise  every  ofaild  *  maa  of  Gf^d. 

4  Train  vp  thy  bnidy  soUi«i;B,  Lord 

In  all  their  CuplAin's  staui  to  tr 
Or  MDil  tbeoi  b)  priiclBim  uiy  w«t 

Tky  gospel  iLuuuuh  tlie  aitdd  tl 
Freely  ?s  tbcy  receive  to  give, 
ibri  [wMch  tbe  death  by  whiA  1» 

HYHN«K.        «><M»eiV 

'  And  execute  the  vi  _ 

How  c«n  oitr  antnoifg  laslt  ^OCf^ 

When  earth  and  beHtheff  Aran 

Tbe  mean^Bt  iastraraentSL  Ut'  a'jrd 

Whtc^  thou  hut  ever  UB,*d  pt^joflp 

'  2  MoavOtiat,  bKb^  ox  tcmbH^Hi 


•      ■■■"■     *f6 

The  woib  sur  fc«ble  atren^b  d«flci, 

And  »li  di«  balpa  and  hofta  cf  nan  ; 
Onr  nttsr  iDpotvnce  we  see  ; 
Bfll  mtliingr  ■•  He  bard  fur  tbca  I 
The  thingB  hurossiSte  to  m^n, 

Thou  caart  fof  lliinc  own  pMpk  *i ; 
Thv  Bti'CB^h  br  in  onr  wcahnem  cMn; 

Tiij  wisibm  in  our  felly  shew ! 
Prerutt,  Hccoiapaiiy,  and  blest, 
And  crown  ih«  whole  wilh  full  kucmk. 
Unless  the  power  of  heavenly  Knice, 

Thewisdom  of  llie  Deity. 
Direcl  and  gavero  >0I  our  iiayi, 

Aai  all  our  works  be  wrou|f^t  inlhee; 
Our  Muted  woj-ks  we  know  aliall  fail^ 
Aim!  earth  bbA  hell  a(  Isat  picvail. 

riMflWcnitaU-abaUolMrcaM^;'-'  -^ 


COMK,  ?Mlw,  800,  wd  RoJy"<?k«. 
Hoaonr  tlw  i^BWi^  WMW'n  Pff  »ec ; 
Hake  goqd,i)W  unwtolic  iKAjPk  . , .   ' 
And  own  tby  ifbin^i*  miiflii^,    . 


Sent  to  ^M^pfe  all  muliiBil ) 
3eBt  to  twptne  tnto  tby  natM^ 


And  blesB  the  ncdi nance  dinner 
A  Elcinul  Spirit,  descend  from  big.. 
Baptizei  of  oar  spirits,  tbou  1 
The  aatratOMital  seal  apply. 

And  witness  witli  the  wttter  nrt'i^ 
6  O  lliat  the  souls  hsptic'd herein, - 

ftluy  DOW  Ihj-  truth  and  mercy  ftel: 
Hay  rise  and  wash  away  their  sinl 
Oome,  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  set! ' 


B1.4THER,  Bon,  aoil  Holy  Ghost, 
In  solemn  power  come  down  1^^ 
I'ret^eiit  with  ihy  heavenly  host,    ,^^^ 
Thine  ordinance  to  crown ;         |^^| 

Sec  a  siiifnl  nnnn  of  earth  ;  ^H 

BlettnoJkimtbttif 


lDtoi£eo 

''■'-.'■  2  Lettbepromis'dinwiTdgnn' 

J'  AecompaD^  fliy  liEn ; 

i,  ,    j  On  Ai*  new-born  sonfiinpTeB 

r,  1  > ;  Tlie  diancter  diTitte ! 

;j ': '  I  FadtCTt  all  tbynune  renal ! 

I, ;' , '  Jeaus,  aU  tby  nunc  impui  I 

^  /  ,'  Holy  Oaatt,  tenow  and  dWall 

'■■'.  Far  «nr  la  hu  heull     . 


jiwtiwi  liUjfcr  M»  Smiit  m  if  mint. 

nVIHN  478.  S.  M.      ' 

1     A  ND  are  we  yet  alive,  ,'^ 

;  Jrl.  AuA  see  each  other's  face  ?    , 
■Giorjr  and  pvajse  lo  Jesus  give !    , 
^     For  bis  rede«miDg'  gi'ace : 
lyreserv'd  by  power  diFine 
,' ,   To  full  Balvalion  here, 
;igain  in  Jesu's  ptabe  ive  join,      ^|, 
And  in  liis  aijjht  appear. 
4  ^What  (roubles haie  neseen  !        ^,' , 
What  eonflictB  liB»e  we  past!       .. 
.  i^ghtioga  witlioat,  and  fears  with^ 
>^i□ce  we  aBsembled  last. 
Bui  outofall  the  Lord 

Ilatli  liroiight  n8  by  his  love ;    ' 
Anil  still  he  doth  his  help  afford, 
,4iicl  bilks  imv  life  above. 
3  Then  lAfiu  Boake  ourtouW 
Of  his  Tfie/taiag  pow^,    . 
.-^flii^  »ar«8  OS  to  tbe  uttensaM, 
TS  we  on  tin  no  mwe: 
Let  lu  tsVe  ap  die.cnM*, 

Till  we  th«  crown  obtmiit ;     '    ' 
And  {^a4Iy  reckon  »U  Jbiji)p|p|(i, 
So  we Bi&y  JesuB  gun.\ 

#tMN47B.        8Sna7^. 

PEACE  be  on  thii  house  beatow'd, 
^aix  OB  all  that  here  re^de :    ' 
Xet  tbe  unknown  peace  of  God 
Wilb  tbfrman  «P«c«'i3l>^.    - 


Lei  the  b"  *  lS«iTe  *y  "^ 
F„toe«  •<  ;»«  .  „,  UJtil. 

Visit  t*i«o  "" Vail  i»«*"*'  'I 

Sow  iet  tiiy  ™      i„i,reJ  *»  i  1 

Malic  o**"J  .  I 

tte  »««et*^,    ! Lr's  lii«i 
How -*!>«""    ^^ o>a»«i  -^ 


r 
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Build  we  e«dl  tiie  <B<lMf  up ; 


•  J 


.  ComtoBt  j^,  iMul  hrtiaf  pitc^ 

'IlrtiM'ttrrm  UewriMly'i'i 
Till  we  are  in  JesiM  liniiid, '-  '>v 

OfqBrpMnidiwtpaMieiti.  i-    . 
Efo  nuiiovei  the  flamiiig  aim  J. 
^ .  >  4Wlp>»i  kfttky  4nm  Itei Air'n : 


1    A  LL  thtiikfl  to  die  IrfUnlg  Who  gives  us 

Hk  knre.WpimMtn»  Hul  ^ir^im  i^at : 
.We  own  lum  Obr  Jeso^y  CmitiniiaUy  near. 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  And  perfect  us  here. 
3  In  him  we  hayepeace,  In  lum  we  have  power, 
,    Presery'd  by  his  grace  Tbrongfaout  Uie  dark 
hour ; 
In  all  bur  temptation  He  keepa  ns  to  prore 
His  utmost  sarration,'  His  Aifness  of  lore. 

3  Thro' pride  and  desire,  tJnhuii  welave  gone, 
Through  water  and  fire,  Inlihn  we  went  on  ; 
The  world  and  the  devil,  Thro'  him  we  o'er- 

came. 
Our  Jesus  from  eril.  For  erer  the  same. 

4  Wh^i  we  would  nave  spum'd  His  mercj 

and  grace. 

To  Egypt  return 'd.  And  fied  from  his' face ; 

//e  hinder'd  our  flying, (His  goodness  to  show) 
AmA  stopt  lis  by  crying^  *'  Willie  also  go  ?" 
6  ^3  what  shall  we  do.  Oar  Sa^nous  ^  W%<^^ 
^-o  malre  us  anew,  Ceiltev^iwi^^'o^''*^"^^^ 


H  ^qp  tbrice  happy  mi^, 
r$itiiig  tpr  us  uiey  are : 
iMi  ahait  there  a  uusl^and  m«ot ; 
Il4  1  a  parent  ther« ! 

what  a  mifi^ktv  change 
laH  Jesa'B  lun'rers  know ! 
•^er  the  happy  plaLua  they  nuifCf » 
ifiUMbk  of  woe ! 
0  ifl-reqiiited  lore 
laU  thera  our  fiiiirka  wouii4 : 
i«i«irralittide  above : 
o  ain  ia  heaven  is  found. 

here  all  our  ^iefs  are  spent! 
kcre  aU  our  sorrows  end ! 
DDOt  there  tlie  fall  lament 
f  a  departed  friend  ! 
brother  dead  to  God» 
Y  sin,  alas '.  undone  : 
ler  there,  in  passion  loud, 
•iea,  **  O  my  son,  my  son  I** 

0  slightest  touch  of  pain, 
ir  sorrow's  least  alloy, 
olate  our  rest,  or  slain 
ir  purity  of  joy  : 
that  eternal  day 
>  clouds  or  tempests  rise  ; 
^ushin^  tears  arcwipM  away 
«•  ever  tiora  our  eyes. 

HYMN  483.  6  lines  ^b. 

fiSU,  to  thee  our  hearts  wc  liit : 
^May  all  our  hcai*ts  with  lore  overflow  ; ) 
thanks  for  thy  continued  g\i\^ 
at  still  thy  precious  name  we  kvifv«  V 
n  our  senne  of  sin  for^vv^Ti, 
wwt  for  all  our  inwavA  \i«a.^^^. 


And  cone""*"' 


Jesus,  Bjipear!  No  longer  ileby, 

•  sanctify  here,  And  bear  us  away  : 
leend  of  our  mectiiig  On  eanji  lotus  sei 
iumphautly  Bitting  lii  glory  wilb  tiiee  '. 

HYMN  485.  S.  M. 

JESU,  we  look  to  tliee, 
Thy  promis'd  pit  sen  ce  claim  ; 
I  in  tlie  miiln  of  us  slialt  le, 
Axaembled  in  tliy  name : 
Thy  naiue  snliation  is. 
Which  here  ive  come  lo  prove : 
name  is  life,  and  health,  nnd  pence, 
Abd  everlasliug  love. 
tie*  m  the  name  of  pride. 
Or  selfisLness  wo  meet ; 
1  nature's  uaths  we  turn  aside.}    „..   > 
And  worldly  thoughts  for|^.         ^ 
We  meet  the  (rmceto  take,  ',  . 

Which  tbov  basi  freely  given : 
neet  on  earlli  for  thv  cear  sake, 
That  ue  may  luoct  in  heoTen. 
PreKnt  welnaw  thou  art ; 
Bvt,  O,  tbyaelf  reveal ! 
,  Lord,  let  vrery  bounding  JieRTt 
The  qtigl^  comfilrt  feel  f 

0  nty^y  ihiick'oiDg  Toiee 
The  death  ofdn  remove; 
bid  onriamMt  loills  rejoice, 
In  hope  of  perfect  lore !' 

jj  EE,  Jenw,  thy  diuiplea  lee, 
"  The  protau'dhleMiog  give! 

1  in  ibj  OMH,  w«  look  to  thee, 

•  jrpecbog  to  xeo^TO, , 


IHMHJ 


I 


3  Thee  we  ekt)Mti  "Wl 
Who  in  thy"-'- 


llMe  io  the  Inidi 
n  With  usthonurtM 

But  oh!  tiijrselfnreill 

Son  of  the  Unog  (W,  '-~ 

Let  us  thy  pretence .,™-  . 

4  Breathe  on  us,  Lotd,  in  tut  m 

And  these  drybonea  ihal)  U 

8pcak  peace  into  our  IWMlf,  a 

"  The  Holy  GIiMt  nceii^ 

6  Whom  Dotr  we  seek,  d  nfi^  w 

Jesua,  the  Crucified  ; 

Shew  us  thy  blecdinff  btttdfe  i^ 

Thou  vho  for  lU  Antt  di«d, 

C  Csuae  ua  the  record  to  Ttceirt 

Speak,  and  the  tokens  uWlt, 

"  O  be  Dot  laithlen,  bntltdlM 

"InMe.i-hodtHfbryttMl 

HYMN  487.        BHnarM 

1  rjlWO  Fire  better  far  thin  on 

.  X     For  counsel  or  fur  fight; 

How  can  one  l>e  warm  alone. 

Or  Bcrve  his  God  aright  r 
Join  we  then  our  hearts  and  hi 

Rni-h  to  I.>vn  iirnTnt-i-  hl<  f^nil 


lie  CocupT-lSldne, 
ini  we  ali  agree ; 
of  one  Rominon  Lord,. 
ioe  hemtani]  mind) 

break  n  threefold  cord, 
;  whom  God  luith  joiu'd  * 

with  ua  might  prBvb 
liowshiji  of  Bftinis! 
|)ly'd  in  Jeiu's  lovs, 
;rery  member  waHls; 
•■  luir  hi^h- catling's  pme, 
IS  on  earth  furgit'n, 
lis  whoie  iiuas^  rise, 
^t  QUI'  Head  id  hefti'u. 


"ION    II.— Ghiny  JAAiitii 

HYMN  4S8.  "   '   ■ 

'l)H))p}areWe,WhoiaJGlusk)j;rce, 
«(|)ecl  liis  return  ftum  above  1 
»  hi3  vin?,  And  ddightfujlj' joia 
jirnise  of  Ilia  rxcetleni  love, 
aant  and  sweet,  In  his  bamc  when 

i;iiit  to  onr  i{>irilual  t«EI« ; 
qnetiiif;  here,  On  atigelicil  libcer, 
e  jojs  that  eternally  tasl. 
y  liim,  We  drink  of  the  stream, 
owing  in  btJBs  Trom  the  thrnrui ; 
Ak  ImAI«»6,  Wb  the  SbWl  Mieti« 
vceeda  ^m  the  Tamet  ««&%>»»- 


«  me  uoBpuaicauMi  K 


As  bis  IiLiLil  he  an  Calvarj*' 
We-sball  tee  liim  i^in,  Wltei 
bright  train, 
Be  descends  on  the  lumttii 

6  We  remember  the  word  Of 

When  lie  weat  to  prepave 
"  I  will  come  in  that  my,  Anc 
away, 

"  And  admit  to  b  sight  of 

7  Willi  earnest  desire.  After  tl 

A 
Tillo 


8  Come,  Lord,  from  tbeu 

Ready  made  tor  the  mv>^ 

With  our  Head  tO  HCend,  And 

In  a  T^ture  of  heaTeoly  I 

HYMN  489.        6  Ih 

1  XTOW  good  and  pleawU 

M.M-  Wh^  brethren  cordu 

And  kindly  think  and  (pM 

A  family  of  faith  and  lore, 

CoroUii'dAo- seek  the  tfaingii 

And  ipread  tb#ciqi»ai^  $ 

^  The  God  of  p»c«,^ft«.V 

Who  in  om  w»U;f  W^Sit» 


45" 

Jp  our  iDtercaursG  to  bless  ; 
with  re&estun^  Khow'rs, 
of  bis  blessing'  pours, 
IS  our  mioda  id  perfect  peace. 
.  precious  Coi'uer- Stone, 
separably  one, 
ou  didst  by  thy  Spirit  join: 
D  thy  Spirit  live, 
church  the  patteru  give 
mity  dirinc. 
fl  each  other  cfeove, 
ly  plenitude  receive, 
supplies  of  hallovring  gtace ; 
■feci  iDUi  we  rise, 
ir  kindred  id  the  skies, 
prepar'd  our  heavenly  place. 
490.        4fiBM6'9&2.8's. 
LD,  boiv  a  good  a,  ihing- 
to  divell  in  peace  ; 
latng  to  our  King, 
iiit  of  rigfhteoiisness, 
.ren  all  in  one  agree, 
I  the  joys  ot  unity! 
I  are  sweetly  join'd, 
rollowere  ot  the  Lnml),) 
n  heart  and  mind, 
ink  and  speak  the  same ; 
DVe  tag'ether  dwell ; 
1  is  unspeakable. 
nity  lakes  place, 
ys  of  heaven  we  prove  ; 
ic  gospel-grnce, 
ictlon  from  ^ove, 
sn  all  believers  shed, 
,■-  swift  fnuu  Cbn^t  ovn  1^«^f.. 
V 


^HHHIH 

458    'OH  T,] 

^ 

4       Wberc  unity  is  found,               d 

The  awed  anointing^  gracr  V 

Extends  to  aU  BTOimd,           -  ^ 

To  crery  watlinst  son]  it  oom#«j,  y 

a      Jesus,  ouv  great  Higii-PrieM, 
For  us  tlie  K'ft  reoeiv'd ; 
For  us  nad  alllhe  le^t, 

Who  liave  iu  hini  IwUev'Ji^" 
Fortli  from  our  Huad  [he  bleaufil 
AQd  ail  his  seamless  co»t  o'erfljM 

On  all  his  cAiDBen  A 

The  preciouB  oil  omMs  do<n>D« 
It  TUDS,  and  as  it  runt,  '- 

ft  ever  wiU  run  on, 
Even  to  his  ekii-ts,  (the  meanest  ui 
That  brags  to  lore  the  blM^iagr  tM 
7      From  Aaron's  beard  it  roUp, 

(Those  nearest  to  Ms  fltc^     •■■^ 

The  bumble,  trembling  soul) ,.;  ' 

Who  humbly  sue  Ibrrrace:   , 

1  know  the  grace  for  all'ivmc,    .. . 

For,  lo  t  it  i-eaches  now  tor  tn^. ., , .-[ 

S       (Jrace  every  morning  aew, 

And  every  nisht  >Fe  tic«l      ..' 

The  soft,  refreiiing  dew, 

Thut  I'aUs  on  Hutooh'e  hill  1.  . 

On  tiion  it  dndv  swoetly  fail.;  • 

The  grtice  of  one  de»cetid£  cm  all. '' 

)       Even  now  onr  Lord  doth  fWT,  ■  _ 

The  bletring  Irotn  abttrv,  -     •'■' 

A  kindly,  gracio«»  ahowc*       .  ' 

Ofhewt-writtBgW*-,     '  '■ 
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Tbe  former  aoil  the  ktler  raio, 
The  love  of  GoJ  and  love  of  maa. 
I     .  lu  him  when  brethr«ti  join, 
And  follow  after  peace. 
The  fellowsliip  divine, 
He  promises  to  bless  ; 
His  choii'cst  gract'B  to  bestow, 
Where  two  ur  three  are  met  Wow. 
The  lich^E  of  his  ^rac« 

In  fellowship  are  giv'n. 
To  Sion's  choKi-'D  race, 
The  citizens  of  heaven. 
He  tills  them  with  the  choicest  itore. 
He  givL's  ihem  We  Ibi-  evermore. 
HYMN  491,         4  ll,ic$  8's  &  2-9'fi. 

COME  awuj  to  tbe  skies.  My  beloved 

And  r^oice  in  the  day  thou  wart  bom  ; 
On  this  lestival  Jiiy,  Coiiie  exulting-  away. 

And  with  ainging  to  Sinn  return. 
We  have  laid  np  oui'  love,  Aitd  our  treasure 

Thoi;^b  our  bodies  continue  below : 
The  redeeni'd  of  onrLoril,  We  remember 
his  word. 

And  with  singing  to  Paradise  go- 
With  singing  we  praise.  The  original  gi'flee,  ■ 

By  our  heavenly  Father  beatew'd  ; 
Ourlicing  receive  From  bis  bounty,  and  live 

To  tbe  honour  and  glory  of  Ced, 
For  tby  glory  we  are  Crenled  to  share 

Both  the  natnre  and  kingdom  divine  ; 
Ci«ated  again,  That  our  souls  mayremaiii   . 

In  time  and  eternity  thine. 
U  2 


Alii  be  parted  in  Iwiiy  n 

■We  shall   sing  to  our  lyn 

veDly  cboin, 

7  HaUeluJBliweEmgiToour 

And  bis  tspturous  prsts 
To  the  LanA  that  wrs 
again. 
Sing'  all  hearcn,  kdA  fa 

8  lanSBHranceof  hope.  We 

Till  hU  banner  unlWrd 

From   our  erAves  we  sh 

out,  "It  is  he  1" 

And  fly  vn  to  srknowh 

HYMN  49-2. 

1  "IIAHAT  sball  we  offe 


Fain  would  ne  his  greftt : 

And  worthily  setTiMtii  1 

2  Great  object  of  our  growl 


3  So  iIibII  our  lives  thy  pa< 

Thy  grace  for  every  rii 

Till  all  mankind  shall  lea: 

£lhatl  all  stretc\i  out  tia 

4  Open  a  door  wViiclt  esA^ 

JHay  stride  to  sliut,  ^ 


,-.  AMKtoargruBovfrwtNa 

4ai  Rnt  we  «nnr  bnu  iIm] 
TlniigkMit  Om  wmMAj  m^  iivMd 

W« Ml  in  [leifMtMre  mmm'i, 
flUI  know  Ibe  moMatm  «f  &«  pow'r 

ama  k  lk«  tMife  rf  Dor  God, 
Affilkn,  uidg;o«atBOiwve„. 
HtHN  4«.        « tbM  9*i.  - 

rilBE  pM^e  tW  in  du^aeu  lay, 


The  confioM  of  eternal  aight, 
'c,  we  liBve  seen  a  goepeUday, 
Tlie  glorious  beams  of  beaveoty  light ; 


thy  aiTO  rereal'd, 
BmI  nnltiplied  the  Adthfol  race, 

into,  CODKiou*  of  their  pardoD  leal'd. 
Of  joy  iinipeakaUe  poaaest, 
Atttt^f**  nkeir  heavenly  rest. 
In  teww  who  aow'd,  in  joy  we  tap. 

And  pnuH  Uiy  gimdnen  all  Aty  long; 
Hka  in  our  .eye  offuth  we  keep, 

Who  rivea  oa  onr  triamphal  (ong, 
And  do£  bia  qwils  to  all  divide, 
A  lot  among  the  aanctified. 
Thou  haat  onr  b(«di  in  lunder  broke. 

Took  all  our  load  ^f  guilt  away : 


From  nn,  the  world,  and  bi 

(Like  Israel  saT'd  in  Midiao's  ivf,) 
in'4  us  by  OUT  conquering  Ijqto> 


.'a  yoke. 


5  Not  like  the  worring  Bona  of  men, 

IVilh  shouts  and  ffarmunts  roll'd  in  bloo* 


Our  CautBin  dotli  die  light  maintain; 
But,  fo !  the  burning  Spirit  of  God 
Kindles  in  esch  a  sacred  fire 


!  the  burning  Spii 
]  esch  a  sacred  fir 
And  all  our  sins  ai  smoke  expire ! 

HYMN  494.         GlinftS's. 
God  is  beret  let  us  adore, 
id  own  bow  dreadful  is  IbtN  place' 
.jet  all  within  us  feel  liis  pow'r. 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face ! 
U  ho  know  his  pon-'r,  his  ^rncG  who  pfo» 
e  him  with  awe,  witli  rev'rence  lore 


1  T  o' 


2  Lol  God  is  beret  bim  day  and  night 

praufeatriA) 


Tbe'  united  choin  of  anc«ls  sii^; 
To  him,  enthron'd  above  all  h('  ' ' 

Heaf  n's  host  their  noblest 
Disdain  not,  Lord, 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  Gtammering  tMgli 
3  Gladly  tbe  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 

Wealth,  pleasure   fama,  for  Owe  klM 
To  thee  our  will,  soul,  fled),  we  giva  t  ■ 

O  lake,  D  seal  tbem  for  thine  owa: 
Tbou  art  the  God,  ihmi  art  the  hati  ; 
Be  thou  by  sU  thy  nothi  ador'd. 


4  Beiu^  of  beii^  1  may  e«r  praw 

Thy  courts  wi&  mtefit)  Vnomee  I 
Still  may  we  ituid  Mine  thy  ftoe. 


Thy  a 
Still  savy 

StiU  beaz  and  do  thv  lorBreigi 
To  thee  may  all  our  thowrhH  aiiH, 
Cea(ele«,  aocepted  nmiBae.  ' 
S  JnAeewtmtm'.  »fil!ln»p<<*w 
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Thou  vast  unfathomable  Sea ! 

(Fall  prosti*ate,  lost  in  wonder  fall) 
Ye  sons  of  men,  for  God  is  man !) 
All  may  we  Iqae^  so  thee  we  gain. 
6  As  flow'rs  their  opening  leaves  display, 
.  And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire, 
So  may  we  catch  thy  every  i-ay, 

So  may  thy  influence  us  inspire ; 
Thou  Beam  of  the  eternal  Beam, 
Thou  purging  Fire,  thou  quickening  Flame. 

HYMN  4»5.        3  lines  5's  &  1-1 1 . 

1  ^Ti  0M£,  let  us  arise,  And  press  to  the 
V«/  skies, 

The  summons  obey ; 
My  friends,  my  beloved,  and  hasten  away. 

2  The  Master  of  all,  For  our  service  doth  call. 

And  deigns  to  approve, 
With  smiles  of  acceptance,  our  labour  of 
love. 

3  His  burden  who  bear.  We  alone  can  declare, 

How  easy  his  yoke, 
While  to  love  and  good  works  we  each 
other  provoke. 

4  By  word  and  by  deed,  The  bodies  in  need, 

The  souls  to  relieve. 
And  freely  as  Jesus  hath  given  to  givr . 
^  Then  let  us  attend  Our  heavenly  Friend, 

In  his  members  distrest, 

^  Bv  want,  or  affliction,  or  sickness  opprest  : 

^  The  prisoner  relieve,  The  stranger  receive  ; 

Supply  all  their  wants. 

And  spend  and  be  spent  in  assisting  his  saints. 

^  Thus  while  we  bestow  our  moments  below, 

Ourselves  we  forsake^ 
-And  refuge  in  Jesuft's  nff)tt\few»^ies»v^8^B-^^ 

TJ  4 
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8  Hi;  passion  alone  The  foundatiou  we  owl 
And  pardon  we  claim, 
And  eternal  redeinjitioD  in  Jeaus's  nune. 
HVMN  496.        4/M*alO's. 
'^HE  earth  is  (be  Lord's,  And  all  it  TO 


1  fpH 


The  tnith  of  bis  word  For  ever  remains', 
The  s^ts  have  a  mountain  Of  blesang 

His  grace  is  the  foutilain,  Hiapeaceist' 
^  Btreani.  [Jn»« 

2  To  him  our  request  We  now  have  ml 
Who  sees  wli at  is  heat  For  emih  nt'histflr 
Our  heatlienish  tare,  We  cast  it  aside  j 
He  bcareth  the  prayer,  And  he  will  prorii 

3  The  modest  and   meek  The   «artn   sh 

possess  i 

The  kingdom  who  seeli  OF  J«iiM'a  gratif 

The  pow'r  of  hia  Spirit  ^lall  jo;lii^  ^ 

And  all  things  inlierit.  In  virtue  of  one. 

H  YMN  497.         4  Una  6'«  Se  »*•. 

1  ^OME,  allwhoe'erhweMt,    ■ 
\^     Your  faces  Sion-ward, 

In  Jesus  let  ua  meet. 

And  pmne  out  comaiOD  Lord'; 
In  Jesus  let  us  still  go  on, 
Till  all  appear  before  bis  throBC. 

2  Nearer  and  BCHrer  atiU, 

We  to  our  counter  come ':  ■ 
To  that  celeslitil  bin, 

"nie  weftfy  pilerim'i  Iwine  J 
The  New  Jerusalem  tM^i  ■ 
The  teat  of  ev«r)utinB-  lorte.    - 

3  The  rsnsom'd  sons  of  So4, 

AJl-eartliW  thB»g»7'*'««*»T.     ; 
And  (o  oar  n>gl»  «t«to, 

ii-.-ii. »»«  nC  nT«eeT^aLn\ 


Wii  ovmmMxm  !*«=!»»  Hwrf- 
4t  Ik  fiM>  ttd  joy  vf  Mii.     . 

^^lycqa  evti^  nd  doA^Md  Mir 
'  W«.tt»  anr  Adier's  houM  rmair, 
IVi  nMt  our  d|j(«r  Bn^  t&ae. 
A  Put  Bniber,  Sanonr,  Hoid, 
■•^  flW'dll»'kDiik»; 
.  And'inIuaite|Mwboti<Mili  - 
Wa  Mm  hia  ftM  ah^  Me ;    ' 


And  Aen  ia  heavm  oar  jmmay  nda. 

■^HYMN  498.        3  Uim  6't  ft  1-11. 
1  ^~^OME,letiuview,0tiruraiiieypDriue, 

\_J  With  vigour  anw, 

And  pnss  to  anr  permaaent  place  in  the  skies. 
3  Of  Itekrenlj  birth,  Tho' iranderinf  OD  eartb, 

This  ia  not  our  place, 
But  Btraugers'  and  piigrima  otinMl^n  ne 

3  At  JeAts'B  call,  We  esTe  pp  oar  >11 ; 

And  atili  we  forego. 
For  Jevoi'i  uke  oiu  eqjoyauato  bdow, 

4  No  Inning  we  find  For  the  countiy  behinil ; 

But  oaward  ve  more. 
And  Btill  we  are  EPekiug  a  countiy  abore : 
i5  A  country  of  ^joy,  Without  any  alloy, 

We  thitlier  repair ; 
<Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 
C  We  ni:.rcU  band  in  hand  To  Iinmanuers 

fio  matter  what  dieei 
"TFe  meet  with  on  earth  i  for  etemi'Wa\w««. 
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7  The  rougher  outWBj, The  ihorterouT! 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  out  souls  t«  the  i 
a  The  fiercer  the  blast,  The  sonner  'tis  paS ; 

The  troubles  that  come. 
Shall  come toourrescue,  Bad  hiisten  usl 

HYMN  499. 

1  ^~iOME,  let  us  Eiscead,  My  compamof' 

To  a  tacte  of  tlie  baaquet  absfe  ; 
If  thy  heart  be  as  muie,  lifnr  Jestis  it  pinCi 
Come  up  iDto  the  chariot  of  love.  i 

2  WhoinJe8UBG0iifide,Weaieb<^too«taJi 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneadk ; 
With  die  prophet  we  soar  To  the  beared 

And  uutfly  all  the  arrows  of  deatb. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come  To  our  pcnnunl 

By  hope  ire  the  rapture  improve : 
By  We  we  still  rise,  Aod  look  down  on  tlw 
■kief, 
For  the  heaTen  of  heavens  is  hrre. 

4  Who  00  earth  can  concave.  How  happy  we 

li?e. 
Id  the  palace  of  God  the  great  Kii^  ? 
What  a  concert  of  piaJM,  When  our  Janu'i 

The  whole  heavenly  company  aiuf ! 
a  What  a  rapturous  song'.  When  toe  gUi^ad 
throng^. 
In  the  Bpini  of  Ivnoony  join  : 
Join  ail  the  glad  chotn,  B:Mita,  roicaB^  and 

And  ihehtuAea  is  "  Tftwtss  Swii«\?' 
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G  Halleliijahtheycry,  totheKingof  ihesky, 

To  the  grenl  everlasting  I  AM  ; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Aud  that  Uveth 


7  The  Lamb  on  the  throne,  Lo!  he  dwells 

And  to  riverB  of  pleasare  he  leads ! 
With  bis  mercy's  full  blaze,  With  the  sight 
of  bis  fitce 

Oar  beatified  s[iirha  he  feeds. 

S  Our  foreheads  proclaim  His  ineffable  name, 
Our  hodiea  his  g\oiy  display : 

A  day  without  Diglit  We  feast  in  his  sight. 
And  eternity  seems  as  a  day  ! 

HYMN  500.  C.  M. 

1  4  LL  praise  to  our  redeemiDg'  Lord, 
J%.  AVho  joins  us  by  his  grace, 
And  bids  us  each  to  each  reslor'd, 

Together  seek  his  tiice. 

2  lie  bids  us  build  each  oilier  up ; 


death 
irTiigl 


high  calling's  glorious  hope. 
We  hand  iu  hand  go  on. 
S  The  gift  which  he  «n  one  bestows, 
We  all  delight  to  prove, 
The  grace  through  eiery  vessel  flows, 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 
4  Even  now  we  think  aud  speak  the  same 
And  cordially  agree, 
<;oDcenlred  all  through  Jesu'H  Name 
In  perfect  harmony. 


5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one. 

The  common  peace  we  feel : 
A  peace  to  sensiin)  minda  nnkafnm, 
A  joy  iiiupealuible. 

6  And  if  our  fellowsbip  below 

In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 
Wbat  h^ghls  of  nLpture  sliall  we  kno 
.Wkea  round  his  Utrone  we  saeetl 


BBcnoy  ni. 

HYMN  50t.  C. 


aVS,  great  Shepherd  vf  ft«  rfit 
To  thee  fnr  help  we  fly : 


\r 

Thy  little  flock  in  safe^  keep  ; 
F«T,  oh  i  the  Wolf  is  nigh. 

'2  He  conies,  of  hdlish  malice  fliU, 
To  scatter,  teu,  said  slay : 
He  seizes  even  straggliiig  mnd. 
As  his  oVD  lawful  gtfy. 

3  Us  into  thv  protectioB  take. 

And  ^ther  with  thy  arm ; 

Unless  the  fiitd  we  first  foK^, 

The  wolf  can  nererbarm. 

4  We  Ungh  to  sootn  Us  croel  powV, 

miUe  by  oar  ttepbeid't  dd« : 
The  sheep  he  heTcr  oan  4«*mtr, 
UtkMbeOMtdhM;. 
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5  O  do  not  suffer  him  to  part. 
The  flouls  that  here  agree ; 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee !  9 

0  T<^ether  let  us  sweetly  live, 

Together  let  us  die : 
And  each  a  starry  crown  receiret 
And  reign  abore  the  sky. 

HYMN  502.        CM. 

1  ^^  OME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man, 
V^'  Display  thy  sifting  power : 
Come  with  tny  Joint's  winnowing  fan, 

And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 

2  The  chaff  of  sin,  the'  accursed  thing, 

Far  from  our  souls  be  driven  ! 
The  wheat  into  thy  gamer  bring, 
And  lay  us  up  for  heay'n. 

3  Look  through  us  with  thy  eyes  of  flame, 

The  clouds  and  darkness  chase  ; 
And  tell  me  what  by  sin  I  am, 
And  what  I  am  by  grace. 

4  Whatever  offends  thy  glorious  eyes, 

Far  from  our  hearts  remove : 
As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

d  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know, 
From  every  sin  set  free  ; 
Sav'd  to  the  utmost, — savM  below, 
And  perfectly  like  Oiiee. 


u  MO  n  H  «^^;,   „'£^fifi 

2  1Vlientetkei^«Mtl«UI 

ht»ii,  n*  not  wKthAtmif^- 
But  guide  oorftet  into  the  iril 

Ot' everlasting  peacx  i 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Li 

Each  other's  cross  to  l>eBi\ 

I.et  each  his  fTtendljr  aid  affon 

And  feel  lijs  brother's  care. 

♦  Help  VIS  to  build  each  other  u( 

'  Our  little  Btocb  improve ; 

IncreaEe  our  faith,  coDtirm  ou 

And  perfect  us  in  love. 

ft  Up  unto  thee  our  living  Head, 

tCt  lu  in  all  Ibiiwi  gniir. 

Tmtbon  hut  nMHt  tn  bieM 

And  ipotleM  here  lMtt*f.'.   '' 

6  Then  when  llw  miaht j  i  awtjil 
ReceiTe  thy  ready  bride : 


HYMN  504.  C: 

ESnS,  united  by  thy  grm 
And  eacli  to  each  ea&t' 


■J 

With  confidence  w 
Aoi  knotr  out  fn-ju'tt' 


"11 
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Still  let  us  own  oui-  commiin  Lord,    ' 

And  hear  thioe  easy  yoke  ; 
A  band  of  love,  ■  ihret^olil  cord, 

Which  never  can  be  broke. 

Make  us  ioto  one  spirit  drink ; 

Baptize  into  Ihj  name ; 
And  let  us  aliraya  kindly  think, 

And  sweetly  speak  the  saine. 

ToucU'd  by  the  loadstane  of  thy  love, 

Let  uU  our  bi^arls  aeree ; 
And  ever  tow'rds  each  other  moTe, 


To  tliee  inseparably  join'd,  '  ■*" 

Lei  all  our  spirits  cleave;  ". 

O  may  we  all  tV  loving  mind  '  ^ 
That  was  in  thee  receive  t  '  -■. 

This  is  the  bond  of  tierfectness,  '  a 

The  spotless  charity  ;  ' 

O  lei  us  (still  we  pruv)  possess  "^ 
The  raind  that  n-as  ui  thee  !  ■\- 

Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 

Insensibly  reraore : 
Our  souls  the  change  shall  scarcely  Liiom. 

Made  perfect  first  in  love  ! 

I  With  ease  our  souls  diro'  deadi  (halLglide 
Into  their  paradise ; 
And  thence  on  wings  of  MVfda^&« 
Triumphant  througV  &«  i.VJvi«. 


4?3        ro.  .«.  soc, 

9  Yel  wlien  die  falleBt  joy  is  giT'n, 

Tlie  same  delight  we  iiro»e. 
In  earth,  in  jiaroiliBe,  iti  bear'a. 

Our  all  in  all  is  Lore. 

nVMN  505.  L.M. 

1  TTNCHANGEABLE,  almighty  Lorf, 

\J    Our  souls  upon  thy  trutb  We  (Uy ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  fcillirul  word, 
And  give,  O  give  ns  all  one  way! 

2  O  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 

Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood  } 
Fust  in  nne  mind  and  spirit  stand. 
And  build  the  temple  o(  our  GoJ. 
'■i  'J'Iluii  only  caast  our  wills  coulrout. 
Our  wild  unruly  passions  bind ; 
I'ame  the  old  Adam  in  our  houI, 
And  make  MB  of  one  heart  uui.inilHl> 

4  Speak  but  the  recoacilinv  word^ 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  wares  aulnide: 
VVc  all  shall  praise  our  common  Jjoti^ 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  peace  and  uniQr,  ■ 

Send  down  thy  mild,  pacific  Don ; 
We  all  shall  tiien  in  Qne  agree. 
And  bneathe  the  spirit  ot  thy  love. 

6  We  «ll  shall  think  and  s^ieak  the  aantt, 

Ueligbljul  lesson  of  thy  grace : 
One  undivided  Christ  pro^byiSi 
And  jointly  glory  in  thy  praise. 

7  O  let  us  take  «  so^  mould  r 

Blended  and  gathec'd  unto  thee ; 

Under  oae  Sheuwid  nuke  one  Jbld, 

Where  aliis  mBaa&toDEnuisj. 


fl^N  000.        S  SwM.  TbA  0'!. 

Basonber  OB  for  mod-; 
[iliU  faU  Aidrfiil  wor^ 
nd  hev  fata  spatldw  blood : 
a  lu  ttuUfbr  which  Le  prays  ; 
r,  glonty  thy  Son ! 
ir  fail  troth,  and  pcnrar,  Mod  ^tttce, 
jid  Bend  the  F^mke  down. 
•  nd  fiutbfbl  Wiliiett,  Ihaa, 
I  Christ,  the  SfHrit  gire ; 
It  AsD  imH  receiT'dliiiii  dm*, 
lilt  we  might  now  receive  t 
thou  jM^or  ht'mg  Head  7 
ife  to  all  Ibj  limba  impart : 
d  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  abed 
a  erery  waiting*  heul. 


nd  iwelU  to  make  thee  loora  j 
sent  with  us  thee  we  feel, 
'aatit,,  O  come,  and  in  us  be ! 
h  UB,  in  ua,  liTe  and  direU, 
o.alleteniUy. 


Jesus,  IBS"      ,,„„  fuiih  inipnill 
«  ^i-U  «■•"•'£.  So"'"?*,' 

\v\ui  on  1*1='  ,.  the  eno. 


)ff  flut  deueDdanc 
On  the  help  of  feeble  1 
Kteej  ann  of  fleeh  renwu ;       • 
BtKj  vMoalkf  cniT  )•?« ! 
I  HanofmliW,  lowia^' 
LMMt  Amn  a»  pMjple  jote, 
Pouou  osT  Bn^Mtyi 
Drmg'  us  from  our  trait  in  Aee. 

6  Bare  us  fram  the  great  wi  wiM, 
Till  they  sink  id  their  oivq  eyt». 
Tamely  to  thj  yoke  submit. 
Lay  their  honour  at  thy  Teet. 

t  Nerer  let  the  norld  break  in, 
Fix  a  mightT  gnilf  between ; 
Keep  uslitue  and  unknomi. 
Friz  d  and  lov'd  by  God  alone. 

7  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up. 
Thee,  thv  Unel's  Streu^h  and  I: 
Nothing  know,  or  seek  bewde 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

8  Far  above  all  earthly  thinn, 
Look  we  down  on  earthly  Kuigs ! 
TaHte  our  glorious  liter^ ; 
Find  our  happy  all  in  thee ! 

HYMN  509.        4ftw*7'B. 
ESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee 


J 


Let  ui  in  thy  name  aerM : 
Skew  ihjTMlf  the  Prince  of  Peace 
Bid  otlr  jwi  for  er"-  -— — 


£«ch  to  each  unite,  e 

f7«me,  and  (^n«d  thy  banter  her 

t  AKake  n*  of  one  heart  and  bubA^ 


Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  1 
Allogethtr  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  IIS  j'or  each  other  care. 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear, 
To.  thy  church  the  pattern  givi 
Show  fiow  true  beUerers  liYe. 

A  Free  ftom  anger  and  from  prid 
Let  a*  thus  in  God  abide: 
All  the  dentlia  of  lore  exuress, 
AU  the  lieigbla  of  holiness  ! 

fi  Let  m  then  frith  joy  remave 
To  the  family  above ; 


HYMN  510.         4  Knet e'si 

1  rriHOUGodoftnithmidlor 

i    We  aeek  thy  perj'ect  waj 

Ready  thy  choice  to'  aiiprove. 

Thy  proviJence  to'  obey  ; 
!Enter  iaio  thy  wise  design. 
And  sweetly  lose  our  wiU  in  Hu 
1  Wliy  hast  thou  cast  our  lot. 
In  the  game  age  and  place  t 
And  why  together  brought 
_  To  see  each  other's  face  t 
h  softest  sy J 
ir  friendly  ai 
3  Didst  thou  not  make  ua  one. 
That  we  might  one  remain, , 
Together  Iravel  on. 

And  bear  each  otber'i  pain  t 
Till  all  thy  utmooL  goaimaw  (« 
And  me  renftw^Am^wStA^m 
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4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  knidred  spirils  here, 
That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  ihy  throne  appear : 
Meet  at  the  marriage  at'  the  Lamb, 
And  all  tliy  gloriouB  loTe  proclBiin. 
fi  Then  let  us  ever  bear 

The  blessed  end  ia  view, 
And  join  with  mutual  cure, 

Tq  li^ht  our  passage  tlinraghj 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on,      ' 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crovrS,' 
6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 

Our  souls  unto  that  day  ! 
With  alt  thy  fulness  fill, 

And  then  transport  aivay  I 
Airay  to  our  eternal  rest, 
Away  to  our  Redeetner's  breast ! 
HYMN  511.         6finw8's. 
1    "ijlORGlVE  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
r*     Our  multitude  of  sms  forgive ', 
And  for  thy  own  possesgioo  take, 

And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  live ; 
Lire  ia  thy  sight,  and  gladly  proie 
Oor  faith,  by  our  obedient  love. 
3  The  cuv'nanl  of  forgiveness  sea]. 

And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  shon  ! 
Our  inbred  enemies  expel. 

And  conquering  theru  to  con(|uer  go  ; 
Till  all  of  pride  aud  wrath  be  slain, 
And  nut  one  evil  thought  remain  ! 
3  O  put  it  in  our  inwanl  parts, 

Tlie  living  law  of  perfect  love ! 
Write  the  new  jirecept  on  our  beaits. 
We  abtdl  Bot  Aeo  front  t^iee  tcwcr>«> 


WHO  !□  tby  glOrUiiu  image  si 

Thy  people,  and  lor  ever  Uui 

HYMN  812.        etinf, 

I    I^ENTRE  of  oor  hopes  ihoi 

\^   End  of  our  enlarg'd  desir> 

Stamp  thine  ima^  on  our  bear 

Fill  UB  now  wiih  heavenl;  fir 

Cemented  by  love  dirine, 

J   Seal  our  aotilB  for  ever  IhJne! 

3  All  out  works  in  tbee  be  wtouie 

Levetl'd  at  —-  — ■- 


Every  word,  and  every  though 
Purge  in  tite  refining  flame : 
Lead  ua  throiig-h  iJi'e  palbs  ol'  p 
On  to  perfect  holiHCM. 
3  I.^  ns  altogether  rke. 

To  thy  glorious  life  restor'J ; 
Here  regain  our  paradise. 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Ln 
Ilei«  eujoy  Ihe  earnest  mT'n  ; 
'I'tuvel  liand  in  iiuiid  to  neftv'n  ! 
HVMN  513.  6  Am 

lest  phy  ■ 
rouldlMO 
If  now  accepted  in  thy  aigfal, 
Thou  dost  our  upright  hearts  A 
Allow  us  ev'n  on  earth  to  prwc 
The  noblBStjoys  of  heavenlj  la 
2  Before  thy  glorious  eyes  we  uh 
The  wishVhicb  doth  from  th.^ 
Our  lore  from  earthly  drofscnfl 
Holy,  ongeKcal,  divine. 
Thee,  its  great  Jkutiiot,  letitil 
Aad  Lack  to  tUe  v"'^  maaji^ 


A  ilrop  oC  Uiat  unbounded  ie», 
O  Loi-d,  reaorb  Uiato  Iheel 
WLile  all  our  souls,  will)  re&tless  sttif 
Spring  up  into  «tem&[  life : 
And  lost  in  euilleEti  raptures  prutt: 
Thf  whole  iinineosity  of  love. 
<  A  auark  of  tliHt  etheriol  tire, 
Slill  let  it  10  its  Bource  aspire: 
To  Ibee  in  etey  wisli  reluni, 
Inteiiselv  fpr  iby  glory  biun,: 
niiile  all  our  eouU  fly  up  to  fhte, 
Aud  Llaxe  ihrounrli  all  eteniity. 

HYMN  &H,        4/mM7'g, 

FATHER,  «-th¥  footalool  set 
Those  who  now  ue  one  in  the.. 
Diaw  us  Liy  thy  grace  alone : 
Giie,  U  give  us  to  thy  Son. 
Jeaua,  tri end  of  human  kind. 
Let  iiB  ia  thy  name  be  joia'A  j.faii 
Each  to  each  nniie  and  bleia,,'i.tf<     .  I 
K.eep  us  still  in  perfect  peotMtf  /  (j 
Heavenly,  all-sllurinE  UoVc,j  .,, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  lore !      '     ^ 
Lore,  tiie  se^ilisg  grace  iupi^ii 
Dwell  williui  our  Bingle  heart.   . 
Father,  Sun,  and  Holy  GhiHl,, 
Be  to  UB  what  Adant  lost ;  ^    | 
Let  us  in  ihine  image  rise  ; 
Give  us  liiwk  aui  puraihsu,         , ' 
IIVMN  51&.  SJiWA. 

Wie  Communion  of  Satntt. 

FATHER,  Sou,  aodSpiiitUtw 
)'~uiLb'B  eHectaHlferrent  pi»yer  ; 
Hear,  iind  our  petitions  seal,  -,    . 
U-1  us  iiaiviJie  answer  fee\,,,.  .    . 


God  »««»7-a,  tbe  •»««*  !%B : 
>  one  ^^ft^  co^T^r 
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Only  thou  possess  tbe  whole  ; 
Take  our  body,  spirit,  soul. 

3  Steadfast  let  us  cleave  to  thee ; 
Love,  the  mystic  union  he  ; 
Union  to  the  world  unknown, 
JoinM  to  God  in  spirit  one  ; 
Wait  we  till  the  Spouse  shall  com^, 
Till  the  Lamb  shall  take  us  home : 
For  his  heav'n  the  Bride  prepare, 
Solemnize  our  nuptials  there. 

HYMN  617.        4  lines  Ts. 
1   ^^HUIST,  our  Head,  gone  up  on  hi;: I 
\^  Be  thou  in  thy  Spirit  nigh. 
Advocate  with  God,  give  ear 
To  thine  own  effectual  pi*ay  V ! 

"2  One  the  Fathei*  is  with  thee  : 
Knit  us  In  like  unity  : 
Make  us,  O  uniting  Son, 
One, — as  Thou  and  He  are  one. 

3  Still,  O  Lord,  (for  thine  we  are,) 
Still  to  us  his  name  declare  : 
Thy  revealing  Spirit  give, 
>V'honi  the  worla  cannot  receive. 

Fill  us  with  the  Father's  love  ; 
Nc'vtT  from  our  souls  reniore  : 
Dwell  in  us,  and  we  shall  be 
Thine  to  all  eternity. 

'  HYMN  518.'        4  lines  7's. 

I   £^  HRIST, from  whom  all  blcsvsingN  ft.>v 
\^   Perfecting  the  saints  below. 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share. 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 

^     Join  us,  in  one  spirit  yyviv, 
Let  us  still  receive  o^  t\\\i\*i  • 
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Still  for  mere  on  Uiee  we  call^ 
Thou  whit  fiHest  oU  in  alM 

3  Closer  knit  to  tbee,  our  He»il ; 
NourUh  us,  O  Christ,  and  feed ; 
Let  us  dafly  growth  receive. 
More  and  iunr«  in  Jesus  livf, 

4  JeauH,  11V  thy  members  are : 
CIteiisU  UB  with  kindest  care  : 
Of  thy  fleeb,  and  of  thj  bone  ; 
Love,  lor  ever  lOTe  tlune  aim '. 

6  Move,  and  actuate,  ami  guids; 
Dirers  gifts  to  each  di»ide : 
Plac'd  ao cording-  to  thy  "ill, 
L«usailimr«»rkfullll. 

6  Never  fromwir  ottMaMT*^  .  n 
Needful  to' each  otha- {H»T*.I  .:.  . 
Use  the  ertice  an  e«eb  btfttn'^d,. ,. 
Temper'd  by  the  ut  ef  Qbd. 

7  Sweet^iiMiymallkgna^' 
TouchM  with.  Kriteat  m^paAy ; 
KinAy  for  each  other  ««(«;     . 
Every  memba  fedit;  aWe. 

5  WonsdoAi^  tiM^irf.oiw, 
Now  let  aUf  the  n^abets  fT«w : 

Honour'd  ff  one * 

All  ptu^ake  the  o 

9  Many  uewfliHH  .    . 
We  who  Jmua  hMw.|n 
T|MH«to«-,','      "    '.  -   .  , 
BUh  nor  ioinle)  ^A3/.t(t;i 
10  Lore,  a»  Jwlby  hA'ti>4mnr'i, 
Reudetd  atkMuttiiwMtf  I     :. 
Names,  vAj* 


ttfmtm».  ■■'•'UUii'ii 

THB'10««4BAST. 


•c 


OHE,  andlet  Us  sweetly  JAin, 


praise  in  iiymiiB  divine  I 


Qm  'we  all  willi  one  aFcoril, 
fflorr  to  our  comtiiMi  Lord  ; 
HiMS,  and  hearts,  and  voices  : 
abg  BB  in  the  ancieni  days  ; 
Antedate  the  joys  abote, 
Celdmte  ttie  (east  of  lore. 
3  Strire  we,  in  aflectkn  ctrive  ; 
Let  the  purer  Avne  tcvira  ;' 
Such  a*  in  Ike  nttTtfr*  gtow'd, 
vGod 


Dyingrchi 
Weifeetl 


» them  ma^  Uf«  aad  tore  g 

Cali'd  wa  to«  dww  ioy^bi  pror* ; 
Sn'd  wiA'tftom  ften  fiitnrc  wtath ; 
Putnen  of  like  preciotu  faitb. 

a  Siiy  we  dwm  in  Jean's  name, 
N«w  M  yeatendny  tke  aeme ; 
One  in  erery  lime  aaiflMce, 
Full  for  all  of  tnilk  aai  grace  : 
We  fti  Christ,  our  Huter,  itand, 
ligbte  in  a  bemghted  land : 
We  OUT  dyine  urd  con&U) 
We  are  Jesn'a  witnesaes. 

1  WitoeMea  tfatt  Christ  hadi  died : 
We  with  kirn  arecmcified  i 
Christ  hadi  btuft  the  bands  of  death : 
We  his  qmck'niug  Spirit  breadte : 
Christ  is  now  gone  up  mi  high ; 
Thither  all  trar  wishes  fl  j : 
Hits  at  Ood's  right  hand  abore  ; 
There  witfahim  w«Tnrn.viL\«^0. 


g|inc»' 


ios°- 


^.!^" 


^JeS 


.-i"" 


r,^^"' 

i,i>« 


nd  his  b!esvlD|Cs  shsil  tlisfti 

i>d  shall  tronii  hh  ordiaance  ; 

eet  in  liis  appoinled  wajs  i  ' ' 

ourisl)  us  witb  sociol  graw.  '^ 

et  us  llien  as  brethren  love,  ^ 

utbfnily  bit  gifts  improve ; 

iny  on  the  earaest  Etrif«, 

'alk  in  holiaess  of  life ; 

ill  forcet  tlie  thic^  behind, 

allow  Christ  in  heart  and  vaiai '. 

yw'ii  the  mark  itaweeried  preM, 

aze  the  eronn  of  righleonsnes* : 

ead  we  thus  for  faith  dnne, 

Ml  Tfbich  by  out:  worki  ii  sltown :. 

3d  it  is  who  joBliGei : 

ily  Mtli  th*  gnce  applies : 

;tiTe  faith  thai  Kres  widun, 

mquers  eaith,  and  hell,  and  na ; 

DCtiiies,  and  makea  ui  whole, 

>rnis  the  Saviour  in  die. soul. 

^  us  for  this  fiitb  contend ; 

ire  salration  is  its  end : 

eav'o  already  is  b^g^in, 

''erlostiug'  lile  is  wop. 

ily  let  us  pcnefere, 

H  we  see  our  Lord  a^^iear ; 

ever  from  the  Rock  remove, 

•v'd  by  faith,  whie^^^tAaVlVw*- 


-"^:?' 


2  vnviW  «        rtB  J?^  „„  prove, 
!»"■    Sto  ■'•"'    a,  com'*  *• 
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HYMN  523.  L.  M. 

OTHOU,  our  Husband,Brotlier»FrieD  J , 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise ! 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend » 
Grateful,  accepted  Sacrifice ! 

Regard  our  prayers  for  Sion's  peace : 
SShed  in  our  hearts  thy  loTe  abroad  : 

Thy  i^fls  abundantly  increase : 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 

Before  thy  sheep,  ffreat  Shepherd,  go. 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  ^?iU ; 

Cause  us  thy  hallow 'd  name  to  know, 
The  work  of  faitli  In  us  fultil. 

Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure  ; 

O  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed  ! 
And  pure  as  thou  thyself  art  pure  ; 

Conformed  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 

'  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood  ; 
Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snow  ; 
Present  us  sanctified  to  God, 
And  perfected  in  love  below. 

;  That  blood  which  cleanses  from  all  sin, 
That  efficacious  blood  apply  ; 
And  wash,  and  make  us  wholly  clean. 
And  change,  -and  throughly  sanctify. 

'  From  all  iniquity  redeem, 

Cleanse  by  the  water  and  the  word  : 
And  free  from  every  spot  of  blame, 
And  make  the  servant  as  his  Lord  ! 

HYMN  624.         C  lines  8's. 

OUR  friendship  sanctify  and  giilJ^, 
Unmixt  Avith  selfishness  and  ^tldi*. 
Thy  glory  be  out  8\tv^<e  ^Yav\ 

X  4 
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In  all  our  intercourse  below, 

Mlill  let  us  in  thy  fuotsteps  go,  , 

And  nevermeet'but  m  thy  name.  1 
Fix  on  thVsclf  OUT  singfe  eye  :  "      J 

sun  let  us  on  thvsetf  rely,  ' , 

For  oIL  the  ]ie1[>  that  each  (^nr^ys ;      \ 
The  botn  us  from  tliy  hanU  leceive. 
And  still  to  thee  all  glory  .?i«e,  J 

All  tliaaka,  all  might,  all  lOve,  all  pniH 

2  IVhate'ur  Ihon  dost  on  one  beslaiv,  j 
Lot  each  the  double  l>le&«iag  know,         '  I 

Let  each  the  eommoa  burdMi  bt«r  ;  1 
Tn  CMnforta  and  Jn  grieftt  agree, , ,  .  jl 
And  wrestle  for  his  tHendanilji  tbM.,:'  ^| 

In  all  Ilie  ODinipatence  (if  prayer.   .     . 
Our  miihul  pmyer  accept  uiil  set^l  y 
InallthYgloriouBself  rev^;  ' 

All  wlm  the  lire  of  lose  fiajitize; 
Thy  kiiig-dnm  ia  our  snuls  restore  ; 
Aii-'i'lcpep  til!  vi-  (■an  sin  uo  tuore. 

Till  hII  in  thy  whole  imnge  rise. 

3  Witnessea  of  the  ^-clci£Mti4r>%l(M,   '"- 
Long  may  we  Work  tbe  tt«ttotlf  GM, 

Aad  do  tity  wQI  like  l]MMe"afco*«l: '. 
Tog-ether tpread Um  gaflpri-Mxnd,  '" 
And  Bcatterpeace  on  attiuound. 

And  joy,  aud  hafn^nexs,  atkAivfe. 
Tnie  yoke-fellowa,  by  love  qpoapelled. 
To  laliour  in  the  gosp«l-fletdy 

Our  all  let  us  delight  to  «paad, 

111  gallierio^  in  thy  uualp  aad  ^eiep,, 

AsKur'd  tbat  thou  ootbouI*  wilt  keqi. 

Wilt  beap  ua  ftithfultft  tb*'«nd: 

IIYUN  d2&.        S  AnwS'i.    .  \ 

'     T£Si;,  thou  gKMt«ii«i»»«lflnU* 

«/   TheJdiigilmnoCti»yV«*t»*«*^ 
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Let  all  thy  fbUowers  receive, 
And  liappy  in  thy  Spirit  live  : 
Retain  the  grace  through  thee  bestow  V!. 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God. 

^  Give  all  thy  saints  to  find  in  thee 
The  fulness  of  the  Deity : 
His  nature,  life,  and  mind  to  prove, 
In  perfect  holiness  and  love : 
Fountain  of  Grace,  thyself  make  kno^n 
With  God  and  man  for  ever  6ne. 

3  Still  with  and  in  thy  people  dwell : 
Thv  gracnous  plenitude  reveal : 
Till  coming  with  thy  heavenly  train, 
"We  eye  to  eye  behold  the  man  : 
And  snare  tliy  majesty  divine, 
And  mount  our  thrones  encircling  thin** 

HYMN  626.         4  lines  8's  %c  2-6'»j. 

i   "Wll  XCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plun, 
mIA  The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vaii,. 

And  never  can  succeed  : 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  nought , 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 
*2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim  ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
(>  let  our  deed  begin  and  end 
Complete  in  Jesu*s  name ! 
3  In  Jcsu's  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world  reti'eat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways  ; 
One  only  thing  resolvM  to  know, 
.^nd  square  our  useful  lives  below, 
By  reason  and  by  ^t^ee. 


A""    ,  J  ;n  lite  ««* .      „.!  utaoe 


Jmik,  out  teoiler'd  souls  prepare  !    - 
InAtee  the  softest,  social  car^. 

The  H-armeet  charity ; 
lli^.lKurcIs  of  our  bleeding  Lawb,     . 
TKi  Virtues  of  tiiy  ivond'rous  name, 

TUe  Imnrt  tlmt  was  in  thee. 

'  *>P^  ?■*?*•?!?»■  "W^  wi»i^  - 

To  amim  the  uUa^al^  of.nmli, 
.Thy ..Spirit  ^lerd,  "up^J  ;    . 
So  flhallne  all  tlijf'loTe  receire, 
TM;elher..td  piv  giarv  li«^     . '    ^ 
And  to  thy  ^ly  £e. 

HYHN  MS.        ^ttntti'MSi  ^-6's. 

a8A¥IOVit>  Cast  a  gnciei*  itwl*! 
Our  (^Oomy  guilt,  aodMdasbgidle,  . 
Aod  1^7  duniiit  remsre -■ 
The  true  ai]ii[dicity  impart^L  - 
To  ftihion  er^nr- paaam  Mwt^ 
And  mtmUTit  into  love,  'i 

J  Our  nakeJ  h,earta  to  thee  we  raise ; 
Whate'er  Dbstrucls  the  work  of  grace. 

For  Bverdrive  it  heUee ;■ . 
Exert  thy  all -sul)daing' power, 
And  each  regenerate  soul  restore 

To  child-like  intHweDce. 

i  Soon  as  in  thee,  we  gain  a  part, 
Our  spirit  puiv'd  &om  DaiaK'»«.il 
Appears,  By  glftcfe  (lOT^gvV^S 


R 


3;*^' 


i 
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3  Early  in  the  temple  meet. 
Let  us  still  our  Sarioiir  greet; 
Ti'ig-hllj  to  the  motlnt  repair ; 
Join  out  prayinff  Pattern  there. 
There  by  wreStlitig-  faith  obtain 
Power  to  work  for  God  sgun ; 
Power  his  imag'e  to  retrieve, 
Power,  like  thee,  our  Lord,  to  live. 

4  Vessels,  instruments  of  grace, 
Pass  we  thus  our  happy  days, 
'Twixt  the  mount  and  mnltftu^ 
Doing  or  receivin?  ffood : 

Glad  to  pray  and  labour  on. 
Till  our  earthly  coune  ia  run  : 
Till  we  on  the  Mcred  tree. 
Bow  the  head  and  die  like  thee. 

HYMN  530.        8  linti  8's  St  ?'s 

1  ^"^OME,  thou  all-inspiring  Spirit, 
\^   Into  everv  longing  hear!  I 
Bought  for  ua  Hy  Jeau's  merit. 

Now  thy  hlissfiil  self  impart : 
Sign  our  uncontested  pardon, 

Wash  na  in  the  atoninf  hlood  I 
Hake  BUr  hearts  a  water  d  garden, 

Fill  our  spotteKs  souls  wiUi  God.  ' 

2  If  tliou  gar'st  th'  enlarg'd  desire. 

Which  for  thee  we  ever  feel. 
Now  our  panting  souls  inspire, 

Now  our  oancelt'd  Bin  reveal ; 
Claim  us  for  thy  habitation ; 

Dwell  within  our  haUow'd  bi-easi; 
Seal  us  heirs  of  full  salvation, 

fitted  for  owr  hcavcnV^  x«.V. 
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Waitiii^r,  likeattentite  ftlary, 
U&jipy.  at  the  Savionr's  I'eel  ; 

Kepp  IIS  from  tlie  worU.  UDipotted, 
from  aU  e&rthly  pasGUHia  tree  j 

Wholly  to  thygelt'  derated  ; 
Fixt  to  live  &111I  die  for  thee. 

4  Wrestling  on  in  mighty  prayer. 

Lord,  we  will  nut  lei  tliee  gn. 
Till  Ihou  lil  thy  mind  deciare, 

All  tby  gracu  00  as  bestow  ; 
Peace,  the  neat  of  sin  foi^ven, 

Joy  and  perfect  lure  impart, 
Prcseot,  evcrlSiStinc  heaveu: 

All  Ihou  hast,  bM  oik  thou  art ! 

HYMN  531.        8  Untt  7's  &  S'«. 

1  g^  HRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  sluea, 
^v'   That  femous  Pmot  Uion  art ;    ' 
Tree  of  Lifc'.elemiil  tiae. 

In  every  loti'gili^bftut ! 
Hid  us  find  thefpod  in  tiiee. 

For  which ourdulhleu  spirits  pine. 
Fed  with  imntortality. 

And  (ilril  with  loTc  divine, 

2  Long  we  have  oar  harden  borne, 

Our  own  untaithf^loBXi 
Object  of  the  heathe^'8  Mom, 

w  bo  mock'd  our  Muity  grace ; 
Jpsus,  our  reproMh  mpoM  { 

I«t  sin  no  mont^r  ufP^^wiM ! 
■Shew  UB  rooted  uMmVw^ 

In  life  &a& ixmS^ ^wok^- 
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3  In  thy  spotless  people  show' 

Thy  power  ^nd  constaacy  : 
Give,  us  thus  to  feel  and  know 

Our  fellowship  with  thee : 
Give  us  all  thy  mind  to  expiress. 

And  blameless  in  our  Lord  to'  abide, 
Transcripts  of  thy  holiness, 

Thy  fair  unspotted  bride. 

HYMN  632.  C.  M. 

1  ^^0M£|  let  us  use  the  grace  divine,  •.  ' 
Vy  And  all  with  one  accord, 

In  a  perpetual  Covenant  join  ! 

Oui-selves  to  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesu*s  powV,        ; ; ; 

His  name  to  glorify :  '  | 

And  promise  in  this  sacred  hour,  i  i , 

For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  Covenant  we  this  moment  make, 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind  : 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  Avill  throw  off  his  fear, 

Who  hears  our  solemn  vow : 
And  if  thou  art  well-pleas'd  to  hear. 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now ! 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive  ; 

Prtjsent  with  the  celestial  host, 

The  peaceful  answer  give  ! 

6  To  each  the  Covenant  blood  apply, 

Which  takes  our  sins  away  ; 
And  register  our  names  on  higli^ 
And  keep  us  to  t\\aX  Aa^y . 


;  I 


■  I 


.1 


40b       _  -.J" 


And  gaee  to  mmwm  guca.  ' 

Partakers  of  tbe  SATiqur't  gra^X, 

The  Bame  ia  miod  and  luAtt  v 
N*r  jov,.  Qw  grief,  nw  tune,  nor  pta 

Norlife,  am  de«th  can  part. 
But  let  us  bhstea  to  the  day, 

Which  shall  «ar  flesh  restore, 
fVlien  deUh  shall  all  he  ikwe  away, 

And  bodies  part  no  mMe1 

HYHN  636.       D.  S.  M. 

AND  itk  oar  bofes  part. 
To  different  climea  repair. 
Inseparably  jojn'd  in  heatt 

The  tHends  of  JenM  are : 
■Jenm,  the  Comer-sto^*, 

Did  flrst  our  heartfe  linile. 
And  still  he  keeps  our  spirits  one, 

Wlic)  Halk  uith  bini  ui  wbiie. 
O  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesu's'n'ork  below: 
And  following  our  triumphant  Hewd, 

To /srther  csiupiesis  4n-     ' 


eward  V 

kiw.  ■ 
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Tlie  Vinejartl  of  dieii  Lowl 

Before  his  kbouvers  lies ; 
Ami,  lu !  we  see  ihe  vast  reward 

(Vhich  naiu  us  in  the  skl«s, 

3  O  kt  our  heart  and  nund 

Contjnualty  ascend. 
That  haven  of  repose  t*  t 

Where  all  ouv  labours  end  : 
Where  all  our  loila  are  o'«r. 

Our  auiTerin?  and  oar  jhuh  ; 
AVlio  meetoD  iiial  eleriial  shore. 

Shall  never  part  ogua. 

4  Ohanpy,  bappy  place, 

wliert-  sftiuts  and  angels  meet ! 
Theje  we  shall  Bee  each  other's  face, 

And  all  our  brethren  grreet. 
The  C:lnii-ch  of  the  firsi-hont, 

«'e  sliall  »ilh  them  be  blest. 
And,  cxowa'A  with  eiuUeasj<^,  MtHA 

To  our  etenul  rest 
6  With  joy  we  ahaU  behold, 

In  yonder  blest  abode. 
The  patriarchs  and  presets  old( 

And  bU  the  aaints  of  God. 
Abraham  and  laikC  there, 

And  Jacob  shall  leceive 
The  foUowen  of  thai  &iih  and  W'r, 

Who  now  in. bodies  live. 
6  We  shaU  our  time  bcoeath 

Live  out  in  cliMnluI  hi^. 
And  fearless  past  dw  Tntr  tif  ilmith. 

And  gain  tha  nwoDtaiB  top. 
To  TBtba  botDB^oa  am 

God  BV»i\tt»«Mpi»»«iAx 


itikmrn  iii»ii|if Mir  '    ' 

HTHN  M*  -    4'ltortWfc»*i. 

JE8DS.  MMPtftt  BniM  '• 

m  w>  m^"  ami, 


In  flail  we  part  twbile. 

But  Btill  in  apirit  joiii'd, 
To'  embnce  the  h^pjr  UM, 

Tbcn  luut  to  eacli  ungn'd  • 
nd  while  we  do  thy  Meaaed  will, 
fo  bear  oar  heaven  about  os  Mill. 
O  let  lu  Ihiu  go  on 

Id  all  thj  pTeaBBnt  ways, 
And,  ann'd  with  patience,  ran 
With  joy  the  appointed  race : 
Leep  UB  «M  amr  peddng  ami, 
ill  all  attaiardie  hnTenly  goal. 
There  we  aball  meet  again, 

When  all  oar  toila  aie  o'er, 
And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain. 

And  parting  are  no  more : 
Fe  shall  with  3\  oar  brethren  rise, 
ud  gnup  the«  in  the  flaming  skies. 
O  happy,  happy  day. 

That  calls  thy  exiles  home ! 

The  heaTena  shall  pass  away, 

The  eartii  receive  its  doom ; 

:arlh  we  shall  view,  and  \MVi«ft  (kAc 

7<i *hout  above  the  ft«rj  <)w&. 


-esent  we  still  id  spirit  are. 
And  intiinatelv  nigh, 

liile  oa  the  wings  of  fiiitfa  and  pr^ 
We  each  to  other  Hy. 
I  Jesus  Christ  together  wc 

In  heavenly  pUuces  sit ; 

lolh'd  with  ihe  sun,  wesmUeto^ 

The  moon  beneath  our  fed 

ur  Ufa  is  hid  with  Christ  la  GOIt: , 

Our  life  shall  soon  epuear, 
nd  shed  his  ^lory  all  abroad, 

lu  all  his  members  here, 
he  heavenly  tieafnire  now  we  have 

]d  a  vile  btitHe  ofcli^, 

ut  he  shall  to  ihentmaat  lave, 

And  keep  n  todiat  day, 

VI  pouls  are  in  his  mjgbtj!  hai)d, 

ABd  he  shall  keep  them  atiU ; 
nd  you  and  I  abau  surehr  stand 

With  him  w  Ziim's  hill ! 


When  aainta  and  ai%d*  jtin ! 
O  ^vhat  a  joyfill  meeting  there  : 

In  rob^  of  wUte  smiv'd, 
[•alms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear 

And  crowns  uptm  our  bead. 
Then  let  na  lawfully  contendi 
And  fi^ht  our  pasBBge  tboi^ : 
leario  ouTfutblfalnundBtlieend,    ■ 
And  J[«ep  tbe  pnae'\n  >rton . 


602       ro'^ 
13  Tliea  let,  us  haiUn  to  ihe  daf,      ^ 
When  all  shall  be  brought  butne 
Come,  O  itedeeiuer,  come  away, 
O  Jesus,  quicUy  come. 

HYMN  538.        AhntiTi. 
I     T  ESUS,  soft  bannooious  Name, 
tf    Every  failhful  heart's  desire  : 
See  thy  followers,  O  Lamb ! 

All  at  once  to  thee  aspUe  :  _^J 
Drawn  by  thy  unitine  S'^ac«,~!^| 

Atler  tbeeweswiffly  run;  "U^ 
Hand  in  hand  n-e  seek  thy  fac^^j 

Come,  and  pertVct  us  in  one. 
3  Mollify  our  harsher  will ; 

Eacli  to  each  our  terapen  miil. 
By  thy  modulatiDg  skill, 

Heart  to  heart,  •■  bite  to  hite : ; 
Sweetly  on  our  Boirits  more ; 

Gently  touch  ute  trembUng  ttriu 
Hake  the  harmotiy  of  love, 

Husic  for  the  lOog  of  kinga ! 

3  See  the  seuk  tha  hang  sd  tbee ; 

Serer'd  Ibnngfa  in  flesb  w«  •»> 

Join'd  in  tpiiit  UI  % 


Joytiil  consenUneoui  aoiuid, 
sweetest  symphony  of  piyiae.  , 

4  JeBU'i»aiMb««UffurRMg4     < 
WhiU  ^^«  J«su^  ppuM  ic|wa^ . 

Glide  wmToi 


Only  nartrwMMMt  ^IbI  l«f«. 

HYMN  530.      D.  CM. 
M   T   IFT  un  j'Dur  hearts  to  things  aboio, 
J_i  Ye  folloivers  qf  the  Lamb, 
Auti  join  will)  us  to  praise  his  Inve, 

And  glorily  his  nune : 
To  Jesu'K  Dame  gi^e  (bauks  and  siug. 

Whose  mercies  never  end ; 
Heioioe  '  rejoice  !  the  Lord  is  King  ! 

The  Kin^  IB  mwr  onr  Friend ! 
S  We,  for  hi<  Mke,  c«mit  all  things  loss. 

On  emrthly  good  look  down : 
And  joyfailj  snstatn  the  crow, 

Till  we  recme  the  crown : 
O  let  ni  atir  each  other  19, 

Oar  fluthby  works  to'  in^roTe,' 
By  Wy,  pnnfyiiig  hope. 

And  the  nreet  tuk  of  lore. 


Aud  erer  bear  na  en  year  mind. 

Who  think  end  speak  dte  same  ; 
Yen  on  our  minds  we  e*er  bear. 

Whoe'er  to  Jeeui  bow ; 
Stretdi  out  the  anna  of  hSA  and  pray'r, 

And  lo !  we  reach  yen  now. 
4  The  bleasinge  all  on  yon  be  shed, 

Which  God  in  Chrut  imparts ; 
We  pray  the  Spirit  of  ooi  1i«A&, 

Into  your  AiOkM  \wute. 


•■  *■. 


♦^  *iiBB^*  ^ 


s      -   ^ 


,  ••>    •     !l 


SUF 


t  . 


irVMNS. 


BSFORR  JlfLmVnf^  ^brone, 
'  Ye  MtknflMir  H^Mcnd  joy ; 
Knttw  «iflt  die  I^  » {Beij^kwe, 
A  cea  qpeiie»  ■  e»44ie  totroy  > 

His  8oy 'reign  power^  indtdHt  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  fortn'd  us  men ; 

And,  when  lifee  wand'nitfr  slieep  we  stray  'd , 
He  bv^ught  UB  to  hit  loid  agun. 

^  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  ivithdiankfUlsong^, 
High  as  the  heaTens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  eardi  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shan  fiU  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise 

4  Wide  as  the  wodd  is  thy  command  ; 
Vast  as  etemitv  thy  loTe ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  more. 


s. 


HYBIN  641.        4iines6*sSc2-S 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  ahove ! 
XJ  How  pleasant  and  how  fair, 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  thine  abode  My  beaxt  a»^vte&^ 
'^^itk  warm  desires  To  see  m^  ti^^ 


lyU"? 


ON  TWI  MMMBAVm.  ^(yj 

d  Holy,  hol^r^  b(dy  tiAi^^ 

Live,  by  heav«i^«idieiMli«il€Hr*d! 

Fuil  of  tUM  tlmr«t«  ^, 

'<  Glory  be  lo  OMMm  ffigitlV 

1  12£1NG  of  A^ttgli^  IM  of  Love ! 
JEP  'lw4teo'4l«H'li5w#eiMise ; 
Tbj  allHraitfdUlllf  MHIr'lHtf  |m>vc; 

And  i^M^^^«y^^ 

Our  •tmfioc^.lNMie  Ik  V - 
Made,  and  preiervMy  and  cavil  by  thee, 

T6  thee  oi$ufe)f 08  we  ^Tf;  V 

8  HeaT*nwardoitf  evmrvRUibaftires, 
For  9&  iUj  iAMSt  i&n ; 
The  8oIejrUtor»>liiyfUf»MtulkeB, 
Is,  that  we  aric  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  a«i,  we  o^en  then 

Our  hearts  to'  embracef  thy  ^iU  : 
Tarn,  and  b^gfet  as,  Lo^d,  again ; 
n  ith  afr  ^y  firtttess  HtL 

5  Come,  H^  Gbost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  III  ouy  bearts  abroad ! 

fky  shall  we  ever  live  and  tuove« 

And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 

B YHN  044.        C.  if. 

On  tke  SMath. 

I  rilHE  Lord  of  SabbaUi  let  us  praise^ 
J.    Id  concM'  with  iStie  blest ; 
Who,  joyful  in  harmonious  lays, 
Employ  an  endV«sa  te«l. 


T 


,n    Ol   CUBIST. 


HVMN  646.        S.  H, 
On  the  Lord'i  Sapper, 

COME  all  wbo  truly  bear 
The  Name  of  Christ  your  IM 
HIb  tost  myslniouB  supper  shiire, 

And  keep  hJH  kindest  word : 
Hereby  your  fttlh  approre 
In  Jesus  crucified : 

"  Do  tki%"-^  iA-u3  ^. 

!  The  lMi%e  and  tekcn  diia; 

Hie  tore  coBfinmng  teitl, 
TbM  he  !■  onis,  and  we_aTe  hit, 

Tbeaerr 
Biideu-pi 


And  brioga  na  now  to  God. 
I  ThenletoaitillwafeM  ' 

Onr  Muter*!  MMMMor'd  name ; 
Stand  forth  hk  fcitbfnl  witneaaM, 

IVne  fbllewera  of  the  Lamb : 
In  proof  tbal  anch  w^  are, 

Hta  atjing  we  receiTe, 
And  thna  to  all  mankind  dedors 

We  do  m  Chiiat  bcdiere. 
Part  of  his  church  below. 

We  thus  


Our  living-  memberahjp  we  show, 
And  in  the  fold  i«niain  ; 

The  sheep  of  Igrael's  fold, 
Id  En^Und's  paitures  fed  ; 

Ani  fellowship  with  b.\\  'Wft  V<&%., 
Who  hold  it  with  out  %e»4. 


HYMN  547.         8  linri  8's  &  7's. 

CUME,  thou  PTerlastinff  Spirir, 
liriag  to  erery  (houkjlil  mind, 
Ali  tlic  Savidur's  dyiitgmpHl, 


All  bra-snAtTMBS  Kv  maRkiiul : 

ordet  of  Ihh  pasBinn, 

n  the  lirit^  Attn  impArt; 


True  rw order  ai 


eveal  his  gmt  tialvBtior , 

Preach  his  Goijicl  to  aur  hesTt, 
2  Come,  thou  witut-ss  of  bis  iliinjj; 

Come,  RetDcinbraucei'  divine ! 
Let  lis  feel  thy  power  aptilyiug 

Christ  to  evtry  snul  nod  mine  ; 
lift  IIS  gronn  thine  inti'ard  ^oaiiiiig'  i 

Look  nn  him  mg  pierc'd,  and  j^iierr ; 
All  recpive  the  gtace  btoning; ; 

^11  the  s|,i-iiikled  blood  receire. 

HYSIN  548.        8  linei  7's  &  ffs; 

IAItlB  of  OoJ,  wborn  bleajfog  ttore 
J  We  DOW  recall  to  mini, 
!>cnil  tlie  answer  from  ^boTe, 

And  let  as  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  tiiee, 

And  every  slragfgling  soul  tel«4*e !    ' 
()  rrmrniber  Calrary, 
Ami  bid  us  go  iq  peqce. 
2  I)y  tliine  agonizing  pun. 
And  bloody  sweat  wb  pray. 


ISiirst  our  boiuU  uul  wt  m  fi««, 

Frotn  all inuiDibr  i4«u«« 
0  remember  Calvwyv^- 


■^  'l*  "'V  blood    Kv  r.,  *' 

S„^«  "W,  Z^^  -PpJie. 

•>ti«  our  soul.  Ii.  ..  **  «»^e  •' 
O  remember  C«i."  ""''ness,      ' 


IS*-  ^« 


Si-* 


xiiMi»?iiWMU         518 

And  cdb.k»  mtt|»ilif»»iywtei/.- : 

Its  savongjiitl  i|jllii<p>iyi'j|iitMic ; 
Tlie  ofimngiiw^lKet  wough«nitB  andsk 

To  theye,  thy  iliiiii  !liiiiii  iltfahaii.  j 
And  filXi  thmm  irijfciiiiinijMfiwW . 
5  We  need  dqI  ik»w  g^mf  to  i^eiWii, 

To  briqgplbalMiigrAauigkllMddmid^      ; 
Tbou  art  to  sii  alntad^.tfrnn. 

Thou  dasf  even  4e|¥ttiy  Mb^Hei^own : 
To  every  fiuA^ul  tdiil  ^j^ptapr. 
And  shew  tiiy  real  presence  iiere. 

HYMN  6S2.        i  HkelfTi,  6'if,  «^  J  -8. 

1  T  ESUS  rfrinl:s;arc  bit^ei^  cup,  '\ 
%#    The  wine-p^i^  |M4[tf  M<>D^4.  * 
Tears  the  grares  and'i^9|i^i(Aui6  i^ '  •  • 

By  bis  dkfdnhg  groan i^  ., 

Lo  !  the  )i«Wj^  of  iie^t^  B^.W%a 

Nature  in  eoimilsiJons  nes^.'.  •'  ir 
Earth's  profoiiAdest  centre  ^uisikes  \ 

The  great  JehoTah  dies  \ 

2  Dies  the  glohious  Cause  of  all/  j,'  • 

The  trtie  eteriiaH  Pan ;  '*: 

Falls,  to  raise  us  from  oui*  .fa[n> 

To  ransom  sinful  is^t.  \ 
"Well  may  Sol  withdraw  his  lights 

With  the  Sufferer  sj^mpathize  ; 
Leave  the  world  in  sudden  ui^Vsi^ 

irhile  his  Cr^tot  i^\^%\ 


,o«.^5*-;.. 


HYMN  563.         9K«etVa. 
Oa  the  ReiuTTtcliiM  of  Chriti. 
1    "BW  £  ilks !  the  Friend  of  aiancra  di< 
M.M.  Ld!  Soleis'KdBiighttnweepaT'ii 
A  soleioQ  darkness  reiU  tUe  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling' sliakeB  the  gronu 
Come,  sBJDla,  and  drop  a  (eir  or  I^To 

On  the  dear  ticmom  of  your  God : 
He  shed  a  diousand  drops  for  you  ; 
A  thoosaod  drops  of  nchn  nood. 
3  Here's  lore  and  gnef  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  glorv  dies  for  ir 


rudX 


I  joys 


Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  a^n. 
Tlie  nuj^  Ood  Ibnakei  the  tomb ; 

The  tonh  in  Tsia  fbrindi  hii  rise ! 
Cbembic  laptwa  goard  him  home. 

And  ihoNt  him,"  Welcome  to  the  skii'^: 
3  Break  off  yoor  ton, .  je  saiiita,  «iid  tell 

How  hi^  jom*  ^rcut  IMiraW  racns 
8ing, — how  w  spulM  the  hoeto  of  hd<, 

And  led  the  mmater  dektb  m  AAi&. 
Say,-— '<  live  for  erer,  vimi'namKidj^  '. 

"  Bom  to  redeen,  and  atroog  to'eave  I ' 
Then«d[tlKnMHiiter."Whare'adiyGAn!^? 

And  "Where'*   my  viotncy, ■'boastiii 

*^YMN  564.,       L.M. 

0»  tlu  Aitintmi  of  CkriM 


I  ^^UR  Laid  is  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
\^  Our  JcauB  u  gone  up  on  hiKh  '■ 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  1m  ; 


And  angels  u&uA  'Oa&  v&«uai>K^  -■ 

iift  up  your  V&&&,  ■jtWwse.^-i  %4-"«-^-. 

Ye  «verlasliQa  iwira  s««  ■«'*-'i  • 


0.*'  Bf;j,«t«|A»' 
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S|s(',ik  ihc  sacreil  nuoilier  seal  'il : 
.S|)cak  the  myiery  reieol'd. 
6  'lake  to  Ihee  tbjf  rojal  uowbt  ; 
Ilci^,  wlien  sm  sitall  be  iio  oion? ; 
Itei^D,  n'ltcn  death  no  more  siiall  lit  ; 
Itt^iyn  IQ  Ail  tferni^-. 


"T 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
HYMN  556.  S  /mw?**  &  6's. 

lO  Ihe  hilts  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
The  everlasting  bills; 
-■"-''liience  in  fresh  tuppliM, 
i!ie  Spirit  H-els : 
iif  lielp  aflbrd  ? 
Helji,  while  yel  I  ask,  is  given  :  • 
<;i)d  romes  daivn:  tbe  God  oiid  Lnrd 
That  made  hotli  earth  and  heaveii. 


And  (tillui  (Jodco 
He  thy  ftebte  steps  eball  Htay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  alide ; 
Lean  on  thy  lUdeemer'i  br^Mt  i 

He  thv  iiuiet  ifdri^  i^^Vf  i 
Rest  in  blip,  lecijrtjy  TMt ;    .', 

Thy  watigbmaD  never  sleepf .. 

3  Neither  s!d,  nor  Mrth,  aor  b^    ' 

Tliy  Keeper  can  surprise  J 
Careless  stumbera  cannot  iitea} 

On  his  sH-seein^  eyes ; 
He  is  Israel's  sure  d«fence ; 

Israel  all  hia  care  shall  prqre ; 
Kept  by  watcbAit  providence, 

And  ever- waking  love. 

4  Boe  die  Lord,  diy  Keeper,  S(uA 

Omnipotently  ne»  ■. 
£/> !  he  holds  Wvtt  \rj  \Vj  "WiA., 


-I 
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And  bftukbeS  tliy  fear : 
Shadows  with  bis  T/riage  thy  bead  ; 

Guards  irom  all  impending'  hai 
Rouud  ibee  and  beneatU  ere  spre 
The  everlasting  arms. 
5  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going'  o' 
Sliull  blesE  thy  ceraing'  in  ; 
Kindly  ctunpass  ibee  alout. 

Till  tlioo  art  s»v'd  from  sin  , 
Like  thy  ■potleas  Master,  thou, 

Fill'il  tvith  wiBdom,  love,  and  poive 
Uoly,  pure,  and  peH'eet  iidw. 
Henceforth  and  everutore. 

HYMN  557.  4/i><ulO'i>. 

)  "^TE  servanis  <if  God,  Your  Master 
JL  claim. 


His  kingdom  is  o'lorious.  And  rules  nver 

2  The  wnvct  oi  the  seu  Have  litt  u]/ 

Sore  troubled  that  we  In  Je*iu  t«jmee  t 
The  floods  tfaeyare  TouiagriBntJeBiubl 
IVbile  we  arc  adorinff,  I»  alwmya  ia  net 

3  God  ruledi  on  high,  Almigh^  to  tmti 
And  still  h«  i«  nigh.  His  preKOM  we  hi 
The  gi^eat  congregatiDn  Rutnnmph  shall 
AscnbUig'  srinttioa  to  Jesus  oar  King'. 

4  ISaWation  to  God,  Who  nts  on  the  tbn 
Let  all  cry  aloud.  And  hoDoar  the  Son  ; 
4lar  Jesus's  praises  The  angri*  proelain 
Fail  down  on  their  face*,  And  wonhi] 

5  Then  let  as  adon,  And  give  him  lijs  i 
All  glory  andpown,  AU'«wi«i&«n&vi 
All  Bonoarfioi  bte«nog,''ift\  «ttyd»i 


MISCELLANEOUS   BTMNS. 

I  Come,  Lord,  and  display  Thy  sign  in  th> 
iLnd  bear  us  away  To  mansions  on  high 
rhe  kingdom  be  fi^ven.  The  purchase  di 
Ind  crown  us  in  heaven  Eternally  thine 
HYMN  558.        2  /met  6's  &  1-11. 

COME,  Lord,  from  aboye,  The  mt 
tains  remove, 
Hertum  all  that  hinders  the  course  of  thy  V 
ly  bosom  inspire,  Inkindle  the  fire. 
Jid  wrap  my  whole  soul  in  the  flames 

desire. 
I  languish  a%d  pine  For  the  comfort  divin 
when  shall  I  sajCi  my  Beloved  is  mine  ? 
lave  chose  the  good  part,  My  portion  th 

art, 
Love,  let  me  find  thee,  O  God,  in  my  hea 
7or  this  my  heart  sighs,  Nothing  else  c 

sufiice, 
w,  Lord,  can  I  purchase  the  pearl  of  g^< 

price  ? 
mnot  be  bought,  And  thou  know'st  1  ha 

nought, 
m  action,  a  woi*d,  or  a  truly  good  thoug 
it  1  hear  a  voice  say,  ^*  Without  mon 
ye  may 


-,^-  AS9.  . 
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■^inm  ftOB  Gwl,  UO,  IM, 
»^  tM.  IKi. 

■o*lBMn,as,  sa,s«. 
MtirUt*,  8»,  ~   —  — 


HG.|.<nnoiir,  iplrtbul,  am 
[ntJtBurciiri>t,37 


,li|^>     AtlenaMce      on 
Jpntiof,  doDcer  of, 


^fpartntot  Cbriil,  gloli' 


afma(fi«i»,17t,IT»,tli. 
ORtf,  Glui,    iir  SoclBiv- 


Bcllcpint.    See  ftiiU 


'•srSi"?'"  ''\e.--^,s.,',"i.ii.i'a,„. . 


''icii^  "■'"'" 


fei  (if  IhE  rlgliteoiu, 
vtit  of  Chtltt, 


n,'aao.  Sit,  W7. .  JtM  Js! 

SIfroMBlWP;,  <ll,  IHI. 

r*.  <8i. 

*r(w-*()r  of  Boii'.  4 1,  W,  »<!■ 

.!«*(.«  nf  Chriw,  a- 

ErrHng    Bjmiu,   M.    »iT 

t.lJ',  I.S.  li). 

SBI, 

»/>r  AI,  CHrbl,  »>. 

Ej^n  rrirfa  ufCkr  IM,  3M,  8.JU 

*e9. 

-*H8iI.i|iirillin  1,109,  HI 

iC.mi,  its.iai.iM. 

"dBT.iJO.M(Uk.iTB,SBI> 

g»«(fcw»  or  nrlliian,  1* 

[tf,<,.-.rllii»lly,8,q^k. 

iifd.  Idn.Ml. 

Kirk>ni"rlnUn>lBCod,  1 

iilbiilu'Oorlil.s'H.WS. 

l(/i'Dri'«.Ut.w.w. 

Fn.-H.|.<.wrf«l,(lslrt,iw 

lift,  jirejinriitioii  («■,  11. 

Mi,  *»,*»,««,»«,  »r.o 

ft*,Tlctai7  0<«,4g-M. 

401,               . 

Fail*.    CbrU   Ilw   ■uiliav 

anri^hcroT,  ll«. 

"'.'ill'JS""*"'**^"* 

■rll/i,ft.M.ofHn,ll«. 

pi^dtliia  D^hieiKubi 

'riiHI[fulnin  Df  faellsven 

.«  worW,  *i.' 

Iis'ljio. 

><«»  W  God,  IIT.  Ml. 

Pdfu/ujit'U  •t  Oed,  1, 1(3 

tD,iWI,li7,l9S,4Jl,IJ4. 

lK-;H(MfB.«8.i«l. 

nrnmbiraiaiwr,  IK',  IH. 

HKVri  hy  uln.   UI^-IM, 

P««  or  inn.),  W,  ISn. 

it.  IM,  J9>.^M. 

faltrn.  inlergeulim  R>t.4U> 

(■bil'm  oFatl  iliiiui.Cj 

(,W".„ 

F.irtif  from  B"OH  poBw- 

hto,  an. 

m. 

RUWT,GfHlB,M,«l.    BP.. 
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hire  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  8i3,lMffpp<neM  of  belieTerstlS- 
j&l,  J3i,37J,3U,i99,4ijJ  IS  21.  96,  197,  198,  JOS, 
4 14, 456, 457, 403, 491,  613,1    $07.    See  Rejoicing, 

Fl<x:'c  of  CUriHt,13,  ti,  501. 
i'oUo  wtr^  of  Chrigt,4fiO.  491, 

:>1&,  539. 
FuUowlnK  ChriaU  ^i^i  332, 

d.iHy  3^9,  4SI,  638. 
Forbeu  ranee   of  G(mI  vith 

vinnera,  161, 168, 171,  i'2, 

ISJ. 
Formal  relij^^ion,  91-94, 454. 
Foriiii-cnetii  (inplored,  82, 

97,  1 19, 1  Jl,  lfd-125, 141, 

103,174. 


Happineit  of  heaven,  13, 51, 
69,  70,  7«,  73,  75,  76,  4S«, 
5:15,636. 
Hammer  of  God^s  word,84| 

lOi,  105. 
Harmony  of  love,  &J8. 
fifitrrdtosiii,  177. 
Healing  of  spiritual   dh- 
e«tHeM,  11^  131.  1j9,  166, 
35«),  373,  396,  396. 
HmthenM*  salvation  desir- 
ed, 444, 445. 
loj,  i<«.  .Heart,  new,  dehired,  811, 

Foutidation,  ChrUU  39,  90,|     343. 

516.  I  Heaetn  described .  73, 74. 

Fountain^  Christ  a,  79,  170,  Heaven  desired,  70,  7i,  TB, 

193,  'IK),  346,  30i,  51  i, 
Freerfo7n  from  sin,  136,  201, 
r24t9,  %99, 345,  357, 368, 407. 
F'riendihip  of  Christ  to  sin- 

ners.    Soo  Christ. 
FuneralHymns.  HeeDeath. 


Help  iinplored,  35i,  351. 
/fe2<desci-ih«.>d,S0r 
filorn  of  (i<ul,ourend,32l — \UeU  dreaded,  ISI. 


401. 
Heavenijf  mindedness,  996, 

3i?i,  3^5,419,  4<(\  433,431. 
ffefr*  tff&nlvation,  67,  195, 

374. 


.<ifi.  42S— 131. 
lilorp  of  Christ,  133. 
iilork  of  saints  in  hea\en, 

(}Lori4ing  only  inChrisI,  Mi. 
God  unkntuvn,  IIT,  I  IS,  \,H\ 


Higfi-Prtcst,  186,  194,  975, 

4(J0. 
Holintsg,  18,  340,  368.  SfiP, 

375,381,  3^4, 391, ;>9?,  497, 

b-i-i^  5^5. 
Hupe^  I7i,  345,404—41)6. 


318—3^0,418,544,  biG 
Gooiintsd  of  God,    aS,  V50, 

is  J. 
^;".«p<'./,  31,  32. 
(io.^pvl.-day.,  197,  903 


Gorf  ftlorilied  by  obedience.  {iu.inilitj/y  IHI,  185,  <06,917, 


» I G,  343,381. 
Huf\£erinff  af^t  r  ri);htcoub' 
tiCtfS,  134,  304,  437. 


_.        .  /  A}I^  s»51,   3J<,   s:/5,  360. 

<i(/A;;er^    succt•^s,   4(1^  HJ^ilgnqrancet  ^11,  91  i.      See 

ili,  Ti\\  TJ19,  348.  ■  j .  lilitiUntki  and  />arA»it'«y. 

f'lifptl,  praytT  for,  .^5,  81,  /nifl'-c  of  God  desired,  l«. 

Si,  M,  85,  114— 4>B.  L  iV^  J 10, 349, 3 17, 353, 368. 

^'r^Cf,  free,  4,  lG4,oG5,  55S    "  ;nr,  514. 
firuce,    \  ictorio.KS,  93,  Ui.\    "-r;^      ci\ioyed,  401,  480. 

1  ^i,  137, 139,  li^l,90l,  HyiAlmpehiltnce^'^A^  83,  lo5 


\ Importunity.  I64,9t)5,  *.'99. 
i n to    ChvV»it ,   \^i Al  nipottncy^  l  i6,  435. 


^/twrZ/i/n' ill  grace,  bOi,b\feA   ^^'V    ..       vn  ^m^  «-^ 
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teuiwiKH,  M,  IN,  ut. 
Aiiimiilm  DfChrist,  ft,  IM, 


Ml.  SeePmnlut: 
Kcft  by   CkriBI,  167,  IB^ 


l^mb  OIOot,ipm\fm,'" 


'««-.5;»." 

Un- 

/.'Jcpwiiwa-xy.d 

nu,iH. 

^.phrlw-l.  m 

131, 

iis.s»<.au. 

«.«.«ie  Devil,  sin. 

i.Mi>r  u  chritt,ais. 

I«<*tti(UJeiiH,l,3S 

Lot/tint  •JKhrhto, 

'ihe 

ri.™>r,ll*. 

£:i;'T?a.v'!rvi^ 

";« 

«-l»,SD.M,H,a«> 

BTS; 

Ltn  Alnif fell,  IH. 
j>wijiaaite,ll«,ll 


HAJUfnetanr,  their 


rrarM,  Hi 


If.' /cj/ of  G.m1  impKiret1.1«5  tPut fence.  9A: 
l..i,  Ibl,  ICs,  l-.6,-/«U,J<n.  IVacewilhOi 


li4, 
Peace^  natim 

universal, 
PenilenU  jiri 

116, 117, U 

417. 
Perfect  l9ve 

PerfectioHfH 

H)i,  4ors  %<! 

\Per*ecuti»n, 


yt'rnij  iiifiii'to,  '.  H>,  IS3,  1!»0, 

^t)  I. 
Mind  of  Christ  dChired,  I5i, 

:rtU,  3i5,  i«5<.  *«♦,  WO. 
Mirnclrs       |)trl\>nne«l      h> 

CUri>l,^3,Ui.]  Jfi,l»S  l«». 
.'/ irninirliynms.l.VO^.iOfijiii 

il/  iM«f«»»i  of  sin,  .^h?,  417. 
M-ntrnerj  blcsseil,  I,  l«0, 

IJ*.  , 

Miurnin^  for    fho   fallen.'     ls»9.4v<. 

4!>l,4r>:;.  \Peri*»erar.Ci 

*/v».rrvnfllf<l'«inptirtn,^l,!l'A.v»^c#rf«,C 
M\/kteru  of  ihf  Trinity,  J5tiJ    S9i.-o97. 

"iil»,  \i6(».  *  |Pii!ffr£mag'c« 

Jlf^v*««y  of  Proti.Icnce,  559.1    71,497,  if 

P<ra«anrnMj 
^ti,  4HH,  4« 
Ptfo?  (?/■  lien 
Powt'r  of  liri 
Praise  ofi-n 

2ir^,  is  J.  a 
Praise  Ji»r  ai 

Pmitr,   T^b^s 
•JO I,  ."<(•..?,  X 


.Vrtr/ff  of  riirist.  dear  to  «in- 

n<»,  1  U . «(»«,  "io'.J,  <3*«,  «6d. 
•N'r/nf .  Praying  therein, lil. 

S'afion^  oiu*  privilep<'J«,  466. 
.V«if/'»;t,|)rnyer  ftw,  15J--45&, 

tiW,  464. 
Vrt/<iv7j' ot'Clirist.    See  //i- 

••ii'iJ-ntiiiJi. 
.\'-.-'iii,th,    Sre  /ifi;C7J< /•</-;  fV/:y'»%  i  I*  (r 

ir>S,    l.n-.-n.',     1>, 


I 


Ut,al.'S. 
4''t'.l*r'ucher  cn: 

/'if /f'lfr*'  r 

I      d9.  4:9,  4 
')'>  //iV'T-rol"  R.'I levels.  t}\.\Prfacker$th 

M.J,  .,.-;,  .^^r,  4«>j,  .il  l,.'»:?f'  ;      v')". 
officii    (.•   l'i»ri>.t,    l'i;--l«.t;>,;P/<.:' A*"?-/    :: 
"\;w.  v<>T,  vO'.»,  m.  '    .U.  ^••,  t;.'i 

0,un;'>ritiicf,  ^  .!•,  6:'^.  iPnft.tru  i- •: 

'>  unipiVnrt.  !■;*«,  I.il»,  2.'.^,'     (m>  U  il.e  '. 
^j;.   .'4i>,..'l4,   .i;.i,  :i>5».       I     .S6,  .S!»,  «•», 
<i'nniprei>tnct^  1 1 :,  i.i'»,;;S7.!/Vr«'c»/ce     o! 

I     rhmr  I,  4'J 

■fifstiiication.  \    r,\».Af».>,\.' 

/'../•//•/-,' j;j-:.o:,  :,;'\bf»o. '    \v>a,\vv 


inMMHW-iM^aMMilh-         ^ 


^hrMia, 


I,  ss,  aj),  lin. 


•-a 

e(nriif»(  In   Otritt,  liS 


RrDfrni  Dftbv  work,  to,  M. 

a  3nerO!(V,  riirlil  a,  I^  «T. 
a.     *K,"*,JO«,ii»„iJi.. 
SBer(Ae/u(  nil  lo  Umt,  »», 

SjiiiTt,     aoi  HalaMliom  of  Uic  AimiThis 


iirainc.'ii ,  \rv,WtJ«A  ^'•l!^^, 


"1^1 


528               INDEX   TO   THE  SPDJECTS. 

Scrrfiirnod,3Ii>,SM,IU. 

ninlirr     (iir 

S,rrl<.fllirCbuwth,\J,St. 

n«,, IB.  Seen 

TV**,  »7S,  «l. 

IVI,  MS,  4M. 

Tk>l>]>Mlfel>. 

IH»«*Wl,«W 

«>.I[.C,«M,  »•.«<»,  (SI. 

Sin.freeiloiii  tram,  d«iPF*, 

Tn^l^lBCM, 

MS.  Hi,  3BT,  SSB,  tOS,  4I», 

»a.   SeeXetH 

S/iiiim,  chief  of.  teekiiit 

9!&.     Spo   Bel 

salvation.   111,  lis,    169, 

IUj..iclnf. 

IGI,  1S8,  ITU. 

TumHU    sna   Pf 

SflrrU^,ta\.  4I*. 

I^n'oir  la  Oad 

Spf^A^flT^'  Urn  (br  nil,  S, 

ltd.    Bee  mca 

tO.811.  ' 

^frfEHi>(y<IeidK<(,  Hl.lW, 

H.«W.I!ti. 

m,  wn.  Sit,  ^J^«•. 

Pi,/-WUi'*«". 

^Jrll   Hilg,   led   t>j,  na, 

1B<— lU,  !n». 

rf..pile  t-J.  181. 

[rii{>n»itbi:brli 

n.».'lil«   |.r<iyBl   f,.r,   lU. 

1S1,  l»,3M,*Sfc 

m<Dr  In  'llw   Cli 

Sfcmirrf.    nnflutlifal,     MS 

4«I.«1.W1.»0 

.W..nsft«.t.Bt',lln,IW,US, 

l-fn-jurriofCod, 

Sir.wV.s'^l,«IS.Sl8.    See 

(..jkiiuF. 

>-oir.,WMi,  v 

.'(To^r  in   ihe   Lord,  son. 

*7J,i9i,M.W. 

ro^gcof  Ufe,  4' 

S.>fffrl«g,i7i.3i9,3a0.3)3. 

^. 

1S>.  ae,  !W»,  1 
H-<l»ir>fill€;iirl< 

s^i^Mr,  the'  Lonl*!,  »l  E.  U4. 

.»,<.>rrt-rtl.c  Spirit.  M».1M, 
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s»™i,i,I*,,.M4,4l1,M9,Wl). 
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trn^BTt.  (Use  Vl 
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Watrr  ff  IJff.  • 
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Abhah*m  when  severely  tried... 

A  uharee  to  keep  I  have 

Adam  descended  from  above    „. 

A  foontiiin  of  life  and  of  grace  ,......„  80    < 

AfteraJl  IhM  I  hftre  done 180 

Again  we  lift  our  roice AA 

Ah,  Lord,  with  trembUn?  I  confess  ...  3Ui 

Ah,  lovely  appearance  of  dead) !fi 

Ah,  wbenshEai  I  awake 3»1 

Ah,  whilher  should  I  g'o 149 

All  glor;r  to  God  in  the  sky 913 

All  prcLise  to  our  redeeming  Lvrd 467 

All  thanks  be  to  God 311 

All  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who,  &c 449    ' 

All  thiDgs  are  poisible  to  him .,...,.  381 

Almifrhty  Godof  Lore <e3 

A  naUou  God  dehghts  to  bless 435 

And  am  I  bom  to  die 45 

And  am  I  only  born  to  die 47 

And  are  we  yet  alive 44T    i 

And  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 197 

And  let  our  bodies  part 497 

Aug'els  your  march  oppose 3<H 

■\ppoinled  by  tbee,  we  meet,  &c.   ......  452 

Are  there  not  in  the  labourers'  day 2n 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise,  Thr  Sariour  ■,&«.  190 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise.  Shake  off,  &o.„,  196 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ,  3BB 

A  thousand  oracles  divine 361 

Author  of  faith,  cterual  Wrad 96 

Author  of  fyitii,  to  thee  1  cry.. .»,„••>•  117  t 

Author  of  fmth,  we  aeduli:!  *»«•««,.  «« 


r^Dn  to  the  irTMwi. 

Away  with  outfrw?.  The  rfad,  &c... 
Awav  ivitii  Qur  sorrow  and  fear  ...      . 
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lieinii  of  Being;a,  Cirf  of  Lore  „ 

He;  ii  according  to  thy  WSrii „...., 

IHpssinLf,  Irononr.  thanks,  aud  pmise. 

liut  cnn  ii  )re,  that  I  stiauld  prove ;... 

(^aptiiiiT  of"  IsfaeTs  host,  anJ  guMe   . 

Caplain  of  ouf  salralrtn,  take 

Cast  <m  the  fidelity    

Centrenf  oin-hiipeB  thou  «rt   

(.'hrist,  trom  whom  nil  bleuntBil  flow, 
tlirirt,  our  Headiroiletip  Otili^.... 
CI(rist,  whnse  gloi'V-fffla  the  skie 

['((nip,   (ill  whoe'er  hare  «rt    , 

CTomp,  nil  who  tfilly  bear (H* 

Colli'',  and  let  uS  swtjBy  join 483 
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